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T io SHERLOCK HOLMES slie IS always the woman 
I have seldom heard him mention her under any other 
name In his eyes she eclipses and predominates the whole 
of her sex It was not that he felt any emotion akin to love 
for Iiene Adler All emotions^ and that one particularly, 
were abhorrent to his cold, precise but admirably bal- 
anced mind He was, I take it, the most perfect reasoning 
and observing machine that the world has seen, but as 
a lovei he would have placed himself in a false position 
He never spoke of the softer passions, save with a gibe 
and a sneer They were admirable things for the observer 
— excellent for drawing the veil from men s motives and 
actions But foi the tiained reasoner to admit such in- 
ti usions into his own delicate and finely adjusted tem- 
perament was to introduce a disti acting factoi which 
might thiow a doubt upon all his mental results Grit in 
a sensitive instrument, or a crack in one of his own high- 
powei lenses, would not be more disturbing than a strong 
emotion in a nature such as his And yet there was but 
one woman to him, and that woman was the late Irene 
Adler, of dubious and questionable memoiy 

I had seen little of Holmes lately My marriage had 
drifted us away fiom each othei My own complete hap- 
piness, and the home-centred interests which rise up 
around the man who first finds himself master of his own 
establishment, were suflScient to absorb all my attention, 
while Holmes, who loathed every form of society with 
his whole Bohemian soul, remained m our lodgings in 
Baker Street, buried among his old books, and alternat- 
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4s Adventures of Sherlock Holmes 

iBg from week to week between cocaine and ambition, 
the drowsiness of the drug, and the fierce energy of his 
own keen nature He was still, as ever, deeply attracted 
by the study of ciime, and occupjKaii^ his immense fac- 
ulties and extraordinary powers of observation in follow- 
mg out those clues, and clearmg up those mysteries 
which had been abandoned as hopeless by the ofiicial 
pohce Fiom tune to tune I heard some vague account of 
ins domgs of his summons to Odessa in the case of the 
Trepoff murder, of his clearing up of the singular tragedy 
of the Atkinson brothers at Trmcomalee, and finally of 
the mission which he had accomplished so delicately and 
successfully for the reigning family of Holland Beyond 
these signs of his activity, however, which I merely 
shared with all the leaders of the daily press, I knew 
htde of my former friend and companion 

One night — ^it was on the twentieth of March, 1888 — I 
was returnmg from a journey to a patient (for I had now 
returned to civil practice), when my way led me thiough 
Baker Street As I passed the well-remembered door, 
which must always be associated in my mmd with my 
wooing, and with the dark mcidents of the Study in 
Scarlet, I was seized with a keen desire to see Holmes 
again, and to know how he was employing his extraor- 
dmary powers His rooms were brjUiantly ht, and, even 
as I looked up, I saw his tall, spare figure pass twice in 
a dark silhouette against the blind He was pacing the 
room swiftly, eagerly, with his head sunk upon his chest 
and his hands clasped behind hun To me, who knew 
his eveiy mood and habit, his attitude and manner told 
their own story He was at work again He had risen 
out of his drug created dreams and was hot upon the 
scent of some new problem I rang the bell and was 
shown up to the chamber which had formerly been in 
part my own 

His manner was not effusive It seldom was, but he 
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was glad, I think, to see me With hardly a word spoken, 
but with a kmdly eye, he waved me to an armchair, 
threw across his case of cigars, and indicated a spirit 
case and a gasogen^n the coiner Then he stood before 
the fire and looked me over m his singulai mtiospective 
fashion 

“Wedlock suits you,” he remarked “I think, Watson, 
that you have put on seven and a half pounds since I 
saw you 

“Seven’’ I answered 

“Indeed, I should have thought a little more Just a 
tiifle more, I fancy, Watson And in piactice agam, I 
observe You did not tell me that you intended to go into 
harness 

Then, how do you know^” 

T see It, I deduce it How do I know that you have 
been getting yourself very wet lately, and that you have 
a most clumsy and caieless seivant girP” 

“My deal Holmes,” said I, “this is too much You would 
certamly have been burned, had you li>7ed a few cen- 
turies ago It IS true that I had a country walk on Thurs- 
day and came home in a dreadful mess, but as I have 
changed my olothes I can’t imagine how you deduce it 
As to Maiy Jane, she is incorrigible, and my wife has 
given her notice, but there, agam, I fail to see how you 
work it out” 

He chuckled to himself and rubbed his long, nervous 
hands together 

‘ It IS simplicity itself,” said he, my eyes tell me that 
on the inside of your left shoe, just wheie the firelight 
stiikes it the leather is scoied by six almost parallel cuts 
Obviously they have been caused by someone who has 
very carelessly sciaped round the edges of the sole in 
order to remove crusted mud from it Hence, you see, my 
double deduction that you had been out m vde weather, 
and that you had a particularly malignant boot-slittmg 
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specimen o£ the London slavey As to your practice, if a 
gentleman walks into my rooms smelling of iodoform, 
with a black mark of nitrate of silvei upon his light 
forefinger, and a bulge on the right side of his top-hat to 
show where he has secreted his stethoscope, I must be 
dull, mdeed, if I do not pronounce him to be an active 
membei of the medical profession ” 

I could not help laughing at the ease with which he 
explained his process of deduction ‘When I hear you 
give your reasons,’ I remarked, ‘the thing always ap- 
pears to me to be so ridiculously simple that I could 
easily do it myself, though at each successive mstance of 
youi reasoning I am baffled until you explain your 
process And yet I believe that my eyes are as good as 
yours ” 

Quite so,” he answered, lighting a cigarette, and 
throwing himself down into an aimchair You see, but 
you do not observe The distinction is clear For example, 
you have frequently seen the steps which lead up from 
the hall to this room ” 

“Frequently ” 

‘How often?” 

“Well, some hundreds of times ” 

“Then how many aie there?” 

“How many? I don t know ” 

“Quite so' You have not observed And yet you have 
seen That is just my point Now, I know that there are 
seventeen steps, because I have both seen and observed 
By the way, since you are interested in these little prob- 
lems, and since you are good enough to chronicle one or 
two of my trifling experiences, you may be interested in 
this ” He threw over a sheet of thick, pink-tinted note- 
paper which had been lying open upon the table ‘It 
came by the last post,’ said he Read it aloud ’ 

The note was undated, and without either signature 
or address 
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There will call upon you tonight, at a quarter to eight 
o’clock [it said] , a gentleman who desires to consult you upon 
a matter of the very deepest moment Your recent services to 
one of the royal houses of Europe have shown that you are one 
who may safely be trusted with matters which are of an im- 
portance which can hardly be exaggerated This account of 
you we have from all quarteis received Be in your chamber 
then at that hour, and do not take it amiss if your visitor wear 
a mask 

'T'his is indeed a mystery,” I remarked “What do you 
imagine that it means^ 

1 have no data yet It is a capital mistake to theorize 
before one has data Insensibly one begins to twist facts 
to suit theories, instead of theories to suit facts But the 
note Itself What do you deduce from itP” 

I carefully examined the writing, and the paper upon 
which it was written 

The man who wrote it was presumably well to do,” I 
remarked, endeavouiing to imitate my companion’s proc- 
esses Such paper could not be bought under half a 
crown a packet It is peculiarly strong and stiff ” 

“Peculiar — that is the very word,” said Hohnes “It is 
not an English paper at all Hold it up to the light ” 

I did so, and saw a large “E” with a small “g,” a “P,’* 
and a large “G” with a small “t” woven into the texture 
of the paper 

What do you make of that^” asked Holmes 

“The name of the maker, no doubt, or his monogram, 
rather ” 

Not at all The ‘G’ with the small € stands for “Gesell- 
schaft,’ which is the German for 'Company ’ It is a custo- 
mary contraction like our ‘Co ’ ‘P,’ of course, stands for 
‘Papier’ Now for the Eg* Let us glance at our Conti- 
nental Gazetteer ” He took down a heavy brown volume 
from his shelves ‘Eglow, Eglonitz — ^here we are, Egria 
It IS in a German-speakmg country — Bohemia, not far 
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from Carlsbad ‘Remaikable as being the scene of the 
death of Wallenstein, and for its numerous glass factories 
and paper-mills ’ Ha, ha, my boy, what do you make of 
fhatP” His eyes spaikled, and he sent up a great blue 
triumphant cloud fiom his cigarette 

“The paper was made in Bohemia,” I said 
“Precisely And the man who wrote the note is a Ger- 
man Do you note the peculiar construction of the sen- 
tence — ^“This account of you we have fiom all quaiters 
received ’ A Frenchman oi Russian could not have writ- 
ten that It IS the German who is so uncourteous to his 
verbs It only remains, theiefore, to discover what is 
wanted by this German who writes upon Bohemian 
paper and prefers wearing a mask to showing his face 
And here he comes, if I am not mistaken, to resolve all 
our doubts ’ 

As he spoke there was the sharp sound of horses’ hoofs 
and giatmg wheels against the curb, followed by a sharp 
pull at the bell Holmes whistled 

‘A pair, by the sound,’ said he Yes,” he continued, 
glancing out of the window “A nice little biougham and 
a pair of beauties A hundred and fifty guineas apiece 
There’s money in this case, Watson, if there is nothing 
else” 

‘1 think that I had better go. Holmes ” 

‘Not a bit. Doctor Stay where you are I am lost with- 
out my Boswell And this piomises to be interesting It 
would be a pity to miss it ’ 

“But youi client 

“Never mind him I may want your help, and so may 
he Here he comes Sit down m that armchair, Doctor, 
and give us your best attention” 

A slow and heavy step, which had been heard upon 
the stairs and m the passage, paused immediately outside 
the door Then there was a loud and authoritative tap 
“Come ml” said Hblmes 
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A man entered who could hardly have been less than 
SIX feet SIX inches in height, with the chest and hmbs of 
a Hercules His dress was rich with a richness which 
would, in England, be looked upon as akin to bad taste 
Heavy bands of astrakhan were slashed across the sleeves 
and fronts of his double-breasted coat, while the deep 
blue cloak which was thrown over his shoulders was 
hned with flame-coloured silk and secured at the neck 
with a brooch which consisted of a single flaming beryl 
Boots which extended halfway up his calves, and which 
were trimmed at the tops with rich brown fur, completed 
the impression of barbaric opulence which was suggested 
by his whole appearance He carried a bioad-brimmed 
hat in his hand, while he wore across the upper part of 
his face, extending down past the cheekbones, a black 
vizard mask, which he had apparently adjusted that very 
moment, for his hand was still raised to it as he entered 
Fiom the lower part of the face he appeared to be a man 
of strong character, with a thick, hanging hp, and a long, 
straight chin suggestive of resolution pushed to the 
length of obstmacy 

‘ You had my note^” he asked with a deep harsh voice 
and a strongly marked German accent “I told you that 
I would call ” He looked from one to the other of us, as if 
uncertain which to address 

‘ Pray take a seat,” said Holmes “This is my friend and 
colleague. Dr Watson, who is occasionally good enough 
to help me m my cases Whom have I the honour to 
address^” 

"You may address me as the Count Von Kramm, a 
Bohemian nobleman I understand that this gentleman, 
youi friend, is a man of honour and discretion, whom I 
may trust with a matter of the most extreme importance 
If not, I should much prefer to communicate with you 
alone ” 

I rose to go, but Holmes caught me by the wrist and 
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pushed me back into my chair “It is both, or none,” said 
he “You may say before this gentleman anything which 
you may say to me ” 

The Count shrugged his broad shoulders “Then I 
must begin, said he, “by bmding you both to absolute 
secrecy for two years, at the end of that time the matter 
will be of no importance At present it is not too much to 
say that it is of such weight it may have an influence 
upon Euiopean history 
T promise,’ said Holmes 
“And I” 

“You will excuse this mask,” continued our strange 
visitor The august person who employs me wishes his 
agent to be unknown to you, and I may confess at once 
that the title by which I have ]ust called myself is not 
exactly my own” 

“1 was aware of it,” said Holmes drily 
“The circumstances are of great delicacy, and every 
precaution has to be taken to quench what might grow 
to be an immense scandal and seriously compromise one 
of the reigning families of Europe To speak plainly, the 
matter imphcates the great House of Ormstem, heredi- 
tary kmgs of Bohemia ” 

T was also aware of that, murmured Holmes, settlmg 
himself down m his armchair and closing his eyes 

Our visitor glanced with some apparent surpiise at the 
languid, lounging figuie of the man who had been no 
doubt depicted to him as the most mcisive leasoner and 
most energetic agent in Europe Holmes slowly reopened 
his eyes and looked impatiently at his gigantic client 
‘If your Majesty would condescend to state your case,” 
he remarked, “I should be better able to advise you ” 
The man spiang from his chair and paced up and 
‘ down the room m uncontrollable agitation Then, with a 
gesture of desperation, he tore the mask from his face 
and hurled it upon the ground '“You are right,” he cried. 
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"I am the Kmg Why should I attempt to conceal iti^” 

Why, mdeed'f^ ’ murmured Holmes Your Majesty had 
not spoken before I was aware that I was addressing 
Wilhelm Gottsreich Sigismond von Ormstem, Grand 
Duke of Cassel-Felstein, and hereditary King of Bo- 
hemia ” 

“But you can understand,” said our strange visitor, sit- 
ting down once more and passing his hand ovef his high 
white forehead, ‘you can understand that I am not accus- 
tomed to doing such business in my own person Yet the 
matter was so delicate that I could not confide it to an 
agent without putting myself in his power I have come 
mcognito from Prague foi the purpose of consulting 
you ’ 

‘Then, pray consult,” said Holmes, shutting his eyes 
once more 

The facts aie briefly these Some five years ago, dur- 
ing a lengthy visit to Warsaw, I made the acquamtance 
of the well-known adventuress, Irene Adler The name is 
no doubt familiar to you ” 

Kindly look her up in my mdex. Doctor,” murmured 
Holmes without opening his eyes For many years he 
had adopted a system of docketmg all paragraphs con- 
cerning men and things, so that it was difficult to name a 
subject or a person on which he could not at once furnish 
infoimation In this case I found her biography sand- 
wiched m between that of a Hebrew rabbi and that of a 
staff-commander who had written a monograph upon the 
deep-sea fishes 

Let me see' said Holmes “Hum' Born in New Jersey 
in the year 1858 Contralto — ^hum' La Scala, hum' Pruna 
donna Imperial Opera of Warsaw — ^Yes' Retired from 
operatic stage — ha' Living in London — quite so' Your 
Majesty, as I understand, became entangled with this 
young person, wrote her some compromising letters, and 
IS now desirous of gettmg those letters back ” 
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“Precisely so But how 

“Was there a secret mainage^” 

‘None” 

“No legal papers or ceitificates'^” 

“None ” 

“Then I fail to follow your Majesty If this young 
person should produce her letters for blackmailing or 
other piAposes, how is she to prove their authenticity^” 
“Theie is the writing” 

‘Pooh, pooh! Forgery” 

“My private note-paper” 

‘‘Stolen” 

“My own seal” 

“Imitated ” 

‘My photograph ” 

“Bought ’ 

■We were both m the photogiaph ” 

“Oh, dear! That is very bad' Your Majesty has indeed 
committed an mdiscretion 
‘I was mad — insane ” 

“You have compromised yourself seriously” 

“I was only Crown Prmce then I was young I am but 
thirty now” 

It must be recovered ” 

‘We have tried and failed ” 

“Your Majesty must pay It must be bought ” 

“She will not sell’ 

‘Stolen, then” 

“Five attempts have been made Twice burglars in my 
pay ransacked her house Once we diverted her luggage 
when she travelled Twice she has been waylaid There 
has been no result 
“No sign of it^ ’ 

“Absolutely none ” 

Holmes laughed ‘It is quite a pretty little problem,” 
said he 
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‘But a very seiious one to me,” returned the King re- 
pioachfully 

“Veiy, indeed And what does she propose to do with 
the photograph?’ 

To rum me ” 

“But how? ’ 

“I am about to be maiiied ” 

So I have heaid ” 

To Clotilde Lothman \on Saxe Meningen, second 
daughter of the King of Scandinavia You may know the 
stiict principles of hei family She is herself tlie veiy soul 
of delicacy A shadow of a doubt as to my conduct would 
bring the matter to an end” 

And Irene Adlei?’ 

‘ Threatens to send them the photograph And she will 
do it I know that she will do it You do not know her, 
but she has a soul of steel She has the face of the most 
beautiful of women, and the mind of the most resolute 
of men Rathei than I should marry another woman, 
there are no lengths to which she v/ould not go — ^none ’ 

‘ You are sure that she has not sent it yet?” 

‘I am suie ” 

And why?’ 

‘Because she has said that she would send it on the 
day when the betrothal was publicly pioclaimed That 
will be next Monday 

‘Oh, then we have thiee days yet,” said Holmes with 
a yawn “That is veiy fortunate, as I have one or two 
matteis of importance to look into just at present Youi 
Majesty will, of course, stay m London for the present? ’ 

“Certainly You will find me at the Langham under the 
name of the Count Von Kramm 

Then I shall drop you a hne to let you know how we 
progiess ” 

Pray do so I shall be all anxiety ” 

“Then, as to money?’ 
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“You have carte blanche ” 

" Absolutely^” 

‘I tell you that I would give one of the provinces of 
my kingdom to have that photograph ” 

“And for present expenses^ 

The King took a heavy chamois leather bag from un- 
der his cloak and laid it on the table 

‘There are three hundred pounds in gold and seven 
hundred in notes,” he said 

Holmes scribbled a receipt upon a sheet of his note- 
book and handed it to him 

“And Mademoiselles address'^ he asked 
“Is Biiony Lodge, Serpentme Avenue, St John's 
Wood” 

Holmes took a note of it ‘ One other question, said 
he Was the photograph a cabinet'^ ’ 

“It was ’ 

“Then, good-night, your Majesty, and I trust that we 
shall soon have some good news for you And good-night, 
Watson,’ he added, as the wheels of the royal brougham 
rolled down the sheet ‘If you will be good enough to 
call tomorrow afternoon at thiee o clock I should like 
to chat this little matter over with you ” 

II 

At three o’clock precisely I was at Bakei Street, but 
Holmes had not yet letuined The landlady informed me 
that he had left the house shortly after eight o’clock in 
the morning I sat down beside the fire, however, with 
the intenhon of awaihng him, however long he might be 
I was already deeply interested m his inquiry, for, 
though it was surrounded by none of the grim and 
stiange features which were associated with the two 
crimes which I have already recorded, still, the nature 
of the case and the exalted station of his client gave it a 
character of its own Indeed, apart from the nature o£ 
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the investigation which my friend had on hand, there 
was something m his masteily grasp of a situation, and 
his keen, incisive reasoning, which made it a pleasure to 
me to study his system of work, and to follow the quick, 
subtle methods by which he disentangled the most in- 
extricable mysteiies So accustomed was I to his invari- 
able success that the very possibility of his failing had 
ceased to enter into my head 

It was close upon four before the door opened, and a 
drunken-looking gioom, ill kempt and side- whiskered, 
with an inflamed face and disreputable clothes, walked 
into the room Accustomed as I was to my fi lend s amaz- 
ing poweis m the use of disguises, I had to look three 
times before I was certain that it was indeed he With a 
nod he vanished into the bedioom, whence he emerged 
m five minutes tweed-suited and respectable, as of old 
Putting his hands into his pockets, he stretched out his 
legs m front of the file and laughed heartily for some 
minutes 

Well, really'” he cried, and tlien he choked and 
laughed again until he was obliged to lie back, limp and 
helpless, in the chair 
“What is it^’ 

“It s quite too funny I am sure you could never guess 
how I employed my morning, or what I ended by doing ” 
‘ I can t imagine I suppose that you have been watch- 
ing the habits, and perhaps the house, of Miss Irene 
Adlei ” 

‘Quite so, but the sequel was rather unusual I will 
tell you, however I left the house a little after eight 
o clock this morning m the character of a groom out of 
work There is a wonderful sympathy and freemasonry 
among horsy men Be one of them, and you will know 
all that theie is to know I soon found Briony Lodge It 
IS a bipu villa, with a gaiden at the back, but built out 
in front right up to the road, two stories Chubb lock to 
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the door Large sitting-room on the right side, well fur- 
mshed, with long windows almost to the floor, and those 
preposterous English window fasteners which a child 
could open Behind there was nothing remarkable, save 
that the passage window could be reached from the top 
of the coach-house I walked round it and examined it 
closely fiom every point of view, but without noting 
anything else of interest 

I then lounged down the street and found, as I ex- 
pected, that there was a mews in a lane which runs down 
by one wall of the garden I lent tire ostlers a hand in 
rubbing down their horses, and received in exchange 
twopence, a glass of half and hah, two fills of shag to- 
bacco, and as much information as I could desire about 
Miss Adler, to say nothing of half a dozen other people 
in the neighbourhood in whom I was not in the least 
interested, but whose biographies I was compelled to 
listen to ” 

“And what of Irene Adlei^” I asked 

“Oh, she has turned all the men s heads down in that 
part She is die daintiest thmg under a bonnet on this 
planet So say the Seipentine-mews, to a man She lives 
quietly, sings at conceits, drives out at five eveiy day, 
and returns at seven sharp for dinner Seldom goes out 
at other times, except when she sings Has only one male 
visitor, but a good deal of him He is dark, handsome, 
and dashing, never calls less than once a day, and often 
twice He is a Mr Godfrey Norton, of the Inner Temple 
See the advantages of a cabman as a confidant They had 
driven him hone a dozen times from Serpentme-mews, 
and knew all about him When I had listened to all they 
had to tell, I began to walk up and down near Briony 
Lodge once moie, and to think over my plan of cam- 
paign 

“This Godfrey Noiton was evidently an important fac- 
tor in the matter He was a lawyer That sounded omi- 
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nous What was the relation between them, and what the 
object o£ his repeated visits Was she his client, his 
friend, or his mistress'^ If the former, she had probably 
transferred the photograph to his keeping If the latter, 
it was less likely On the issue of this question depended 
whether I should continue my work at Briony Lodge, oi 
turn my attention to the gentlemans chambers m the 
Temple It was a delicate point, and it widened the field 
of my inquiry I fear that I bore you with these details, 
but I have to let you see my little difficulties, if you are 
to understand the situation ” 

'I am following you closely,” I answered 

‘I was still balancmg the matter in my mind when a 
hansom cab drove up to Bnony Lodge, and a gentleman 
spiang out He was a lemarkably handsome man, dark, 
aquiline, and moustached — evidently the man of whom 
I had heard He appeared to be in a great hurry, shouted 
to the cabman to wait, and brushed past the maid who 
opened the door with the air of a man who was thor- 
oughly at home 

‘ He was in the house about half an hour, and I could 
catch ghmpses of him in the windows of the sittmg-room, 
pacmg up and down, talking excitedly, and waving his 
arms Of her I could see nothmg Presently he emerged, 
looking even more fluiried than before As he stepped up 
to the cab, he pulled a gold watch fiom his pocket and 
looked at it earnestly, ‘Drive like the devd,’ he shouted, 
‘first to Gross & Hankeys m Regent Street, and then to 
the Church of St Monica m the Edgware Road Half a 
gumea if you do it in twenty minutes'’ 

“Away they went, and I was just wondermg whether 
I should not do well to follow them when up the lane 
came a neat little landau, the coachman with his coat 
only half -buttoned, and his tie under his ear, while all 
the tags of his harness were sticking out of the buckles 
It hadn’t pulled up before she shot out of the hall door 
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and into it I only caught a glimpse of her at the moment, 
but she was a lovely woman, with a face that a man 
might die for 

“ The Chuich of St Monica, John,’ she cued, ‘and half 
a sovereign if you reach it m twenty minutes ’ 

‘This was quite too good to lose, Watson I was ]ust 
balancing whether I should run for it, or whethei I 
should perch behind her landau, when a cab came 
through the street The driver looked twice at such a 
shabby fare, but I jumped in before he could object ‘The 
Chuich of St Monica,’ said I, ‘and half a sovereign if you 
reach it in twenty minutes ’ It was twenty-five minutes to 
twelve, and of course it was clear enough what was in 
the wind 

‘ My cabby drove fast I don’t think I ever drove faster, 
but the otheis were theie before us The cab and the 
landau with their steaming horses were m fiont of the 
door when I arrived I paid the man and hurried into the 
church There was not a soul there save the two whom 
I had followed and a surpliced clergyman, who seemed 
to be expostulating with them They weie all three 
standing m a knot m front of the altar I lounged up the 
side aisle like any other idler who has dropped into a 
church Suddenly, to my surprise, the three at the altar 
faced round to me, and Godfrey Norton came running 
as hard as he could towards me 

Thank God' he cried You’ll do Come' Come'’ 
What then'^’ I asked 

“ ‘Come, man, come, only three minutes, or it won’t be 
legal ’ 

“I was half -dragged up to the altar, and before I knew 
where I was I found myself mumbling responses which 
were whispered in my ear, and vouching for things of 
which I knew nothing, and generally assisting in the 
secure t3ung up of Irene Adler, spinster, to Godfrey 
Norton, bachelor It was all done in an instant, and there 
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was the gentleman thanking me on the one side and the 
lady on the otlier, while the clergyman beamed on me 
in front It was the most pieposterous position in which 
I ever found myself in my life, and it was the thought of 
it that started me laughing just now It seems that there 
had been some informality about their license, that the 
cleigyman absolutely refused to marry them without a 
witness of some soit, and that my lucky appearance 
saved the bridegroom from having to sally out into the 
streets in seaich of a best man The biide gave me a 
sovereign, and I mean to wear it on my watch-chain in 
memory of the occasion 

“This IS a very unexpected turn of affairs,’ said I, ‘and 
what thenP ’ 

Well, I found my plans very seiiously menaced It 
looked as if the pair might take an immediate departure, 
and so necessitate very prompt and energetic measures 
on my part At the church dooi, however, they separated, 
he drivmg back to the Temple, and she to her own house 
T shall drive out in the park at five as usual,’ she said as 
she left him I heard no more They drove away in differ- 
ent directions, and I went off to make my own arrange- 
ments 

“Which areP” 

Some cold beef and a glass of beer,” he answered, 
ringing the bell ‘I have been too busy to think of food, 
and I am likely to be busier still this evening By the 
way, Doctor, I shall want your cooperation ” 

‘ I shall be dehghted ’ 

You don t mind breaking the law^’ 

“Not in the least ” 

“Nor runmng a chance of ariest?” 

“Not in a good cause ’ 

' Oh, the cause is excellent*” 

“Then I am your man ’ 

“I was sure that I might rely on you” 
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“But what IS it you wish?” 

“When Mrs Turner has brought in the tray I will make 
it clear to you Now,” he said as he turned hungrily on 
the simple fare that our landlady had provided, T must 
discuss it while I eat, for I have not much time It is 
nearly five now In two hours we must be on the scene 
of action Miss Irene, or Madame, rather, returns fiom 
her drive at seven We must be at Briony Lodge to meet 
her ” 

And what then^” 

Tfou must leave that to me I have already arranged 
what is to occur There is only one pomt on which I must 
insist You must not interfere, come what may You un- 
derstand?” 

‘ I am to be neutral?” 

“To do nothing whatever There will probably be some 
small unpleasantness Do not join m it It will end in my 
bemg conveyed into the house Four or five minutes 
afteiwaids the sitting-room window will open You are 
to station yourself close to that open window” 

“Yes ’ 

‘You are to watch me, for I will be visible to you ’ 

“Yes 

“And when I raise my hand — so — you will throw into 
the room what I give you to throw, and will, at the same 
time, laise the cry of fire You quite follow me?’ 

‘ Entirely ” 

“It IS nothmg very formidable,” he said, taking a long 
cigai -shaped loU from his pocket ‘It is an ordinary 
plumber s smoke rocket, fitted with a cap at either end 
to make it self-hghting Your task is confined to that 
When you raise your ciy of fiire, it will be taken up by 
quite a number of people You may then walk to the end 
of the street, and I will rejoin you m ten minutes I hope 
that I have made myself clear?” 

‘I am to remam neutral, to get near the wmdow, to 
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watch you, and at the signal to thiow in this object, then 
to raise the cry o£ fiie, and to wait you at the coiner of 
the stieet ” 

' Precisely ” 

‘ Then you may entirely rely on me ” 

“That IS excellent I think, peihaps, it is almost time 
that I prepaie for the new r61e I have to play ’ 

He disappeared into his bedroom and leiurned in a 
few minutes in the character of an amiable and simple- 
minded Nonconfoimist clergyman His broad black hat, 
his baggy tiouseis, his white tie, his sympathetic smile, 
and general look of peeiing and benevolent curiosity 
were such as Mi John Hare alone could have equalled 
It was not merely that Holmes changed his costume His 
expiession, his manner, his veiy soul seemed to vary 
with every fiesh part that he assumed The stage lost a 
fine actor, even as science lost an acute leasoner, when 
he became a specialist in crime 

It was a quaiter past six when we left Baker Stieet, 
and it stdl wanted ten minutes to the hour when we 
found ourselves in Serpentine Avenue It was already 
dusk, and the lamps were just being lighted as we paced 
up and down in fiont of Biiony Lodge, waiting foi the 
coming of its occupant The house was just such as I had 
pictuied it fiom Sheilock Holmes’s succinct description, 
but the locality appealed to be less private than I ex- 
pected On the contrary, for a small street m a quiet 
neighbourhood, it was remarkably animated There was 
a group of shabbily dressed men smoking and laughing 
in a corner, a scissors-grmder with his wheel, two guards- 
men who were flirting with a nuise-girl, and several well- 
dressed young men who were lounging up and down 
with cigars in their mouths 

“You see,” remarked Holmes, as we paced to and fio 
in front of the house, ‘ this marriage rather simplifies mat 
ters The photograph becomes a double-edged weapon 
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now The chances are that she would be as aveise to its 
being seen by Mr Godfrey Norton, as oui client is to its 
coming to the eyes of his pimcess Now the question is. 
Where are we to find the photograph^” 

“Where, indeed^” 

It IS most unlikely that she carries it about with her 
It is cabinet size Too large for easy concealment about a 
womans dress She knows that tlie King is capable of 
having her waylaid and seaiched Two attempts of the 
sort have already been made We may take it, then, that 
she does not carry it about with her ” 

‘Where, then^ 

‘Her banker or her lawyer There is that double pos- 
sibility But I am mclmed to think neither Women are 
natuially secretive, and they like to do their own se- 
creting Why should she hand it over to anyone else^ 
She could trust her own guardianship, but she could not 
tell what mdirect or political influence might be brought 
to bear upon a business man Besides, remember that she 
had resolved to use it within a few days It must be 
where she can lay hei hands upon it It must be in her 
own house ” 

‘ But it has twice been burgled 
Pshaw I They did not know how to look” 

‘ But how will you look^ ’ 

I will not look ” 

“What then^ ’ 

‘ I will get her to show me ” 

“But she will refuse” 

“She will not be able to But I heai the rumble of 
wheels It is her carriage Now carry out my orders to 
the letter ” 

As he spoke the gleam of the side-lights of a carnage 
came round the curve of the avenue It was a smart little 
landau which rattled up to the door of Briony Lodge 
As it pulled up, one of the loafing men at the corner 
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dashed forward to open the door in the hope of earning 
a coppei, but was elbowed away by another loafer, who 
had lushed up with the same mtention A fierce quarrel 
broke out, which was mcreased by the two guaidsmen, 
who took sides with one of the loungers, and by the 
scissors grindei, who was equally hot upon the other 
side A blow was struck, and in an instant the lady, who 
had stepped from her cairiage, was the centre of a little 
knot of flushed and stiugghng men, who stiuck savagely 
at each other with then fists and sticks Holmes dashed 
into the ciowd to protect die lady, but just as he reached 
hei he gave a ciy and dropped to the ground, with the 
blood running freely down his face At his fall the 
guaidsmen took to their heels in one direction and die 
loungeis in the other, while a number of better-diessed 
people, who had watched the scuffle without taking part 
in it, crowded in to help the lady and to attend to the 
injured man Irene Adler, as I wdl still call her, had 
hurried up the steps, but she stood at the top with her 
supeib figuie outlined agamst the lights of the hall, look- 
ing back into the street 

Is the pool gendeman much hurt?” she asked 
‘ He IS dead,’ cried several voices 
"No, no, there’s life in him'” shouted another ' But he’ll 
be gone before you can get him to hospital 

'He’s a brave fellow,” said a woman ‘They would 
have had the ladys purse and watch if it hadn’t been 
for him They were a gang, and a rough one, too Ah, 
he’s breathing now 

He cant he m the street May we brmg him in, 
maim'^ ’ 

“Surely Bring him into the sitting-room There is a 
comfortable sofa This way, please' ’ 

Slowly and solemnly he was borne into Briony Lodge 
and laid out m the prmcipal room, while I still observed 
the pioceedmgs from my post by the window The lamps 
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had been lit, but the bhnds had not been diawn, so that 
I could see Holmes as he lay upon the couch I do not 
know whethei he was seized with compunction at that 
moment for the pait he was playing, but I know that I 
never felt more heaihly ashamed of myself in my life 
than when I saw the beautiful creatuie against whom I 
was conspiiing, oi the giace and kindliness with which 
she waited upon the injuied man And yet it would be 
the blackest treachery to Holmes to diaw back now fiom 
the pait which he had intrusted to me I hardened my 
heart, and took the smoke-rocket fiom under my ulstei 
After all, I thought, we are not injuring hei We aie but 
preventing her fiom injuring anothei 

Holmes had sat up upon the couch, and I saw him 
motion like a man who is m need of an A maid rushed 
across and threw open the window At the same instant 
I saw him laise his hand, and at the signal I tossed my 
rocket into the loom with a cry of ‘Fiie' ’ The woid was 
no sooner out of my mouth than the whole ciowd of 
spectators, well dressed and ill — gentlemen, ostleis, and 
servant-maids — joined in a general shiiek of Tire'’ 
Thick clouds of smoke curled through the room and out 
at the open window I caught a glimpse of lushing 
figures, and a moment latei the voice of Holmes fiom 
withm assuimg them that it was a false alaim Slipping 
through the shouting ciowd I made my way to the cornei 
of the street, and in ten minutes was rejoiced to find my 
friend’s arm in mine, and to get away fiom the scene of 
upioai He walked swiftly and in silence for some few 
minutes until we had turned down one of the quiet 
sheets which lead towards the Edgwaie Road 

“You did it very nicely. Doctor,” he remarked “Noth- 
ing could have been better It is all right ” 

“You have the photograph^” 

‘T know wheie it is ’ 

“And how did you find outi^” 
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“She showed me, as I told you she would ” 

I am still m the dark” 

“I do not wish to make a mystery,” said he, laughing 
“The matter was perfectly simple You, of course, saw 
that everyone m the street was an accomphce They were 
all engaged for the evemng ” 

“I guessed as much ’ 

“Then, when the row broke out, I had a little moist red 
paint in the palm of my hand I rushed forward, fell 
down, clapped my hand to my face, and became a pit- 
eous spectacle It is an old trick ” 

‘ That also I could fathom ” 

‘ Then they carried me in She was bound to have me 
m What else could she do^ And into her sitting-room, 
which was the very room which I suspected It lay be- 
tween that and her bedroom, and I was determined to 
see which They laid me on a couch, I motioned for air, 
they weie compelled to open the window, and you had 
your chance ” 

“How did that help you^” 

“It was all-important When a woman thmks that her 
house is on fire, her instmct is at once to rush to the thing 
which she values most It is a perfectly overpoweimg 
impulse, and I have more than once taken advantage of 
it In the case of the Darlington substitution scandal it 
was of use to me, and also in the Amsworth Castle busi- 
ness A mariied woman grabs at her baby, an unmarried 
one reaches for her jewel-box Now it was clear to me 
that our lady of today had nothing in the house more 
precious to her than what we are in quest of She would 
rush to secure it The alarm of fiie was admirably done 
The smoke and shouting were enough to shake nerves of 
steel She responded beautifully The photograph is in a 
recess behind a sliding panel just above the right bell- 
pull She was there in an instant, and I caught a glimpse 
of it as she half -drew it out When I cried out that it was 
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a false alarm, she replaced it, glanced at the rocket, 
rushed from die room, and I have not seen her since I 
rose, and, making my excuses, escaped fiom the house 
I hesitated whether to attempt to secure the photograph 
at once, but the coachman had come in, and as he was 
watching me narrowly it seemed safer to wait A litde 
over-piecipitance may rum all 
“And now?” I asked 

‘ Our quest is practically finished I shall call with the 
Kin g tomorrow, and with you, if you care to come with 
us We will be shown into the sitting-room to wait for the 
lady, but it is probable that when she comes she may find 
neither us nor the photograph It might be a satisfaction 
to his Majesty to regain it with his own hands ” 

“And when will you call?” 

‘At eight in the moinmg She will not be up, so that 
we shall have a clear field Besides, we must be prompt, 
for tins marriage may mean a complete change in her 
life and habits I must wire to the King without de- 
lay” 

We had reached Baker Street and had stopped at the 
dooi He was searching his pockets for the key when 
someone passing said 

“Good mght. Mister Sherlock Holmes ” 

There weie several people on the pavement at the 
time, but the greeting appeared to come from a slim 
youth in an ulster who had huiried by 

“I’ve heard that voice before,” said Holmes, staring 
down the dimly lit street ‘Now, I wondei who the deuce 
that could have been ” 


in 

I slept at Baker Street that night, and we were engaged 
upon our toast and coffee in the morning when the King 
of Bohemia rushed into the room 

‘You have really got it'’ he cued, grasping Sherlock 
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Holmes by either shoulder and looking eagerly into his 
face 

Not yet” 

“But you have hopes^” 

“I have hopes ” 

“Then, come I am all impatience to be gone ” 

'“We must have a cab ” 

“No, my brougham is waiting ” 

“Then that will simplify matters ” We descended and 
started off once more for Briony Lodge 
‘ Iiene Adler is married,” remarked Holmes 
' Married! When!^” 

“Yesterday ” 

“But to whomi^” 

“To an English lawyer named Norton” 

“But she could not love him ” 

“I am in hopes that she does ” 

* And why in hopes'^’ 

“Because it would spare your Majesty all fear of future 
annoyance If the lady loves her husband, she does not 
love your Majesty If she does not love your Majesty, 
there is no reason why she should mterfeie with your 
Majesty’s plan ” 

It IS true And yet WelB I wish she had been of 

my own station' What a queen she would have made'” 
He relapsed into a moody silence, which was not broken 
until we drew up in Serpentme Avenue 

The door of Biiony Lodge was open, and an elderly 
woman stood upon the steps She watched us with a 
sardonic eye as we stepped from the brougham 
‘ Mr Sherlock Holmes, I believe^” said she 
‘ I am Mr Holmes,” answered my companion, lookmg 
at her with a questioning and rather startled gaze 

Indeed' My mistress told me that you were likely to 
call She left this morning with her husband by the 5 15 
tram from Charing Cross for the Continent ” 
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‘■What'” Sherlock Holmes staggered back, white with 
chagrin and surprise “Do you mean that she has left 
Englandf^” 

Never to return” ^ 

“And the papeis^” asked the King hoarsely “All is lost ” 
We shall see ” He pushed past the servant and rushed 
mto the diawmg room, followed by the King and myself 
The furnituie was scattered about in every duection, 
with dismantled shelves and open drawers, as if the lady 
had hurriedly ransacked them before her flight Holmes 
rushed at the bell-pull, tore back a small sliding shutter, 
and, plunging in his hand, pulled out a photograph and 
a letter The photograph was of Irene Adler herself in 
evening dress, the letter was superscribed to ‘Sherlock 
Holmes, Esq To be left till called for ” My friend tore it 
open, and we all three read it together It was dated at 
midnight of the preceding mght and ran m this way 

My dear Mr Sherlock Holmes 

You really did it very well You took me m. completely Until 
after the alarm of fire, I had not a suspicion But then, when 
I found how I had betrayed myself, I began to think I had 
been warned agamst you months ago I had been told that 
if the Kmg employed an agent it would certamly be you And 
your address had been given me Yet, with all this, you made 
me reveal what you wanted to know Even after I became 
suspicious, I found it hard to thmk evil of such a dear, kmd 
old clergyman But, you know, I have been trained as an 
actress myself Male costume is nothing new to me I often 
take advantage of the freedom which it gives I sent John, 
the coachman, to watch you, ran upstairs, got mto my walk- 
ing-clothes, as I call them, and came down ]ust as you de- 
parted 

Well, I followed you to your door, and so made sure that 
I was really an object of interest to the celebrated Mr Sher- 
lock Holmes Then I, rather imprudently, wished you good- 
night, and started for the Temple to see my husband 
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We both thought the best resource was flight, when pur- 
sued by so formidable an antagonist, so you will find the nest 
empty when you call tomorrow As to the photograph, your 
chent may lest m peace I love and am loved by a better 
man than he The King may do what he will without hin- 
drance from one whom he has cruelly wronged I keep it 
only to safeguard myself, and to preserve a weapon which 
will always secure me from any steps which he might take 
m the future I leave a photograph which he might care to 
possess, and I remam, dear Mr Sherlock Holmes, 

Very truly yours, 

Irene Norton, nee Adler 

'What a woman — oh, what a woman'” cried the King 
of Bohemia, when we had all three read this epistle “Did 
I not tell you how quick and resolute she was^ Would 
she not have made an admirable queen'^ Is it not a pitv 
that she was not on my leveP 

“From what I have seen of the lady she seems indeed 
to be on a very different level to your Majesty,” said 
Holmes coldly “I am sorry that I ha\e not been able to 
brmg your Majesty’s business to a more successful con- 
clusion ” 

“On the contrary, my dear sir,” cried the Kmg, “noth- 
mg could be more successful I know that her word is 
mviolate The photograph is now as safe as if it were in 
the fire” 

“I am glad to hear your Majesty say so ” 

“I am immensely indebted to you Pray tell me in what 

way I can reward you This ring He slipped an 

emerald snake ring fiom his finger and held it out upon 
the palm of his hand 

“Your Majesty has somethmg which I should value 
even more highly,” said Holmes 

‘ You have but to name it ” 

“This photograph'” 
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The King stared at him in amazement 
"Trench's photograph^ he cried ^"Certainly, if you 
wish it ” 

"I thank your Majesty Then there is no more to be 
done in the mattei I have the honour to wish you a veiy 
good-morning ^ He bowed, and, turning away without 
observing the hand which the King had stretched out to 
him, he set oflF in my company for his chambers 

And that was how a great scandal threatened to affect 
the kingdom of Bohemia, and how the best plans of 
Ml Sherlock Holmes were beaten by a woman^s wit He 
used to make merry over the cleverness of women, but 
I have not heard him do it of late And when he speaks 
of Irene Adler, or when he refers to her photograph, it is 
always under the honourable title of the woman 
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I H A D called upon my friend, Mr Sheilock Holmes, one 
day in the autumn of last yeai and found him in deep 
conveisation with a very stout, florid faced, elderly gen- 
tleman with fiery red hair With an apology for my 
intrusion, I was about to withdraw when Holmes pulled 
me abiuptly into the room and closed the door be- 
hind me 

'‘You could not possibly have come at a better time, 
my dear Watson,’’ he said cordially 
“I was afraid that you weie engaged’ 

^‘So I am Very much so ’ 

Then I can wait in the next room ” 

"Not at all This gentleman, Mr Wilson, has been my 
partner and helper in many of my most successful cases, 
and I have no doubt that he will be of the utmost use to 
me in yours also ” 

The stout gentleman half rose fiom his chair and gave 
a bob of greeting, with a quick little questioning glance 
from his small, fat-encircled eyes 

""Try the settee,’ said Holmes, relapsing into his arm- 
chair and putting his finger-tips together, as was his 
custom when in judicial moods "I know, my dear Wat- 
son, that you shaie my love of all that is bizarre and 
outside the conventions and humdrum routine of every- 
day life You have shown your relish for it by the en- 
thusiasm which has piompted you to chronicle, and, if 
you will excuse my saying so, somewhat to embellish so 
many of my own little adventures ” 

"Your cases have indeed been of the greatest interest 
to me, I observed 
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“You will remember that I remarked the other day, 
]ust before we went into the very simple problem pre- 
sented by Miss Mary Sutherland, that for strange efiFects 
and extraordmary combinations we must go to life itself, 
which IS always far more daring than any e£Fort of the 
imagination ” 

A proposition which I took the hberty of doubting ” 

*¥00 did. Doctor, but none the less you must come 
lound to my view, foi otherwise I shall keep on piling 
fact upon fact on you until your reason breaks down 
under them and acknowledges me to be right Now, Mr 
Jabez Wilson here has been good enough to call upon me 
this morning, and to begin a narrative which promises 
to be one of the most singular which I have listened to 
for some time You have heard me remark that the stiang- 
est and most unique things are very often connected not 
with the larger but with the smaller crimes, and occa- 
sionally, indeed, where there is room for doubt whethei 
any positive crime has been committed As far as I have 
heard it is impossible for me to say whether the present 
case IS an instance of crime or not, but the course of 
events is certainly among the most singular that I have 
ever listened to Perhaps, Mr Wilson, you would have 
the great kindness to recommence youi narrative I ask 
you not merely because my friend Di Watson has not 
heard the opening part but also because the peculiar 
nature of the story makes me anxious to have every pos- 
sible detail from your lips As a rule, when I have heard 
some shght indication of the course of events, I am able 
to guide myself by the thousands of other similar cases 
which occur to my memory In the present instance I 
am forced to admit that the facts are, to the best of my 
behef, unique’ 

The portly client puflFed out his chest with an appear- 
ance of some little pride and pulled a dirty and wrinkled 
newspaper from the inside pocket of his great-coat As 
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he glanced down the advertisement column, with his 
head thrust forward and the paper flattened out upon 
his knee, I took a good look at tiie man and endeavoured, 
after the fashion of my companion, to read the mdica- 
tions which might be presented by his dress or appear- 
ance 

I did not gam very much, however, by my inspection 
Our visitor bore every mark of being an average com- 
monplace British tradesman, obese, pompous, and slow 
He wore rather baggy gray shepherd’s check trousers, a 
not over-clean black frock-coat, unbuttoned m the front, 
and a drab waistcoat with a heavy brassy Albert chain, 
and a square pierced bit of metal dangling down as an 
ornament A frayed top-hat and a faded brown overcoat 
with a wrinkled velvet collai lay upon a chair beside him 
Altogether, look as I would, there was nothing remark- 
able about the man save his blazing red head, and the 
expression of extreme chagrin and discontent upon his 
features 

Sherlock Holmes’s quick eye took m my occupation, 
and he shook his head with a smile as he noticed my 
questioning glances ‘Beyond the obvious facts that he 
has at some time done manual labour, that he takes snuff, 
that he is a Freemason, that he has been m China, and 
that he has done a considerable amount of writing lately, 
I can deduce nothing else ’ 

Ml Jabez Wilson started up in his chair, with his fore- 
finger upon the paper, but his eyes upon my companion 
“How, in the name of good-fortune, did you know all 
that, Mr Holmes^” he asked “How did you know, for 
example, that I did manual labour^ It’s as true as gospel, 
for I began as a ship’s carpenter” 

"Your hands, my dear su Your right hand is quite a 
size larger than your left You have worked with it, and 
the muscles are more developed” 

"Well, the snuff, then, and the Freemasonry^ ’ 
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“I won’t insult your intelligence by telling you how I 
read that, especially as, rather against the strict rules of 
youi order, you use an arc and compass breastpin ” 

“Ah, of course, I forgot that But the writing^ 

“What else can be indicated by that right cuff so very 
shiny for five inches, and the left one with the smooth 
patch neai the elbow where you rest it upon the desk?” 

‘Well, but ChmaP’ 

“The fish that you have tattooed immediately above 
your right wnst could only have been done in China I 
have made a small study of tattoo marks and have even 
contributed to the literature of the subject That trick of 
staining the fishes’ scales a delicate pink is quite pe- 
culiar to China When, in addition, I see a Chinese coin 
hangmg from your watch-chain, the matter becoities 
even more simple ” 

Mr Jabez Wilson laughed heavily ‘Well, I never*” 
said he ‘ I thought at first that you had done something 
clever, but I see that theie was nothing in it, after all” 
I begm to think, Watson,” said Holmes, “that I make 
a mistake in explaining ‘Omne ignotum pro magmfico,’ 
you know, and my poor little reputation, such as it is, 
will suffer shipwreck if I am so candid Can you not find 
the advertisement, Mr Wilson?” 

‘Yes, I have got it now,” he answered with his thick 
red finger planted halfway down the column ‘Here it is 
This IS what began it all You just read it for yourself, 
sir” 

I took the paper from him and read as follows 

To THE RED-HEADEn LeAGUE 

On account of the bequest of the late Ezekiah Hopkins, 
of Lebanon, Pennsylvania, U S A , there is now another 
vacancy open which' entitles a member of the League to a 
salary of A 4 a. week for purely nommal services All red- 
headed men who are sound m body and mmd, and above 
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the age of twenty-one years, are eligible Apply in person on 
Monday, at eleven o clock, to Duncan Ross, at the ofBces of 
the League, 7 Pope s Court, Fleet Street 

What on earth does this mean^” I ejaculated after I 
had twice lead over the extraordinary announcement 

Holmes chuckled and wriggled m his chair, as was his 
habit when in high spirits It is a little off the beaten 
track, isn t it^” said he And now, Mr Wilson, off you go 
at scratch and tell us all about yourself, your household, 
and the effect which this advertisement had upon your 
fortunes You will first make a note. Doctor, of the paper 
and the date 

It is The Mormng Chronicle of April 27, 1890 Just 
two months ago 

Very good Now, Mr Wilson^’ 

Well, it is just as I have been telling you, Mr Sherlock 
Holmes,” said Jabez Wilson, mopping his forehead, “I 
have a small pa-wnbiokers business at Coburg Square, 
near the City Its not a very large affair, and of late 
yeais it has not done moie than just give me a living I 
used to be able to keep two assistants, but now I only 
keep one, and I would have a job to pay him but that he 
IS willing to come for half wages so as to learn the busi- 
ness ” 

‘ What IS the name of this obliging youth^ ’ asked Sher- 
lock Holmes 

‘His name is Vincent Spaulding, and he’s not such a 
youth, either It’s hard to say his age I should not wish 
a smarter assistant, Mr Holmes, and I know very well 
that he could better himself and earn twice what I am 
able to give him But, after all, if he is satisfied, why 
should I put ideas in his headi^” 

“Why, indeed^ You seem most fortunate in having an 
employee who comes under the full market price It is 
not a common experience among employers in this age 
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I don’t know that your assistant is not as remarkable as 
your advertisement ” 

“Oh, he has his faults, too,” said Mr Wilson “Never 
was such a fellow for photography Snappmg away with 
a camera when he ought to be improving his mind, and 
then diving down into the cellar like a rabbit into its 
hole to develop his pictuies That is his mam fault, but 
on the whole he’s a good worker There’s no vice in him ” 
He IS still with you, I presume^ ’ 

Yes, sir He and a girl of fourteen, who does a bit of 
simple cooking and keeps the place clean — ^thats all I 
have in the house, for I am a widower and never had any 
family We live very quietly, sir, the three of us, and we 
keep a roof over our heads and pay our debts, if we do 
nothing more 

The first thing that put us out was that advertisement 
Spauldmg, he came down into the oflBce just this day 
eight weeks, with this very paper m his hand, and he 
says 

‘ T wish to the Lord, Mr Wilson, that I was a led- 
headed man ’ 

‘ Why that^’ I asks 

Why,’ says he, lieie’s another vacancy on the League 
of the Red-headed Men Its worth quite a httle fortune 
to any man who gets it, and I understand that there are 
more vacancies than there are men, so that the trustees 
are at their wits’ end what to do with the money If my 
hair would only change colour, here’s a nice little crib all 
ready for me to step into ’ 

Why, what is it, then^’ I asked You see, Mr Holmes, 
I am a very stay at-home man, and as my busmess came 
to me instead of my having to go to it, I was often weeks 
on end without putting my foot over the door mat In 
tliat way I didn’t know much of what was going on out- 
side, and I was always glad of a bit of news 
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"‘Have you never heard of the League of the Red- 
headed Meni^ he asked 'with his eyes open 

‘ ‘Never ’ 

" Why, I wonder at that, for you are ehgible yourseh 
for one of the vacancies ’ 

" ‘And what are they worths’’ I asked 
Oh, merely a couple of hundred a year, but the woik 
IS shght, and it need not mterfeie very much with one’s 
other occupations ' 

‘Well, you can easily thmk that that made me prick 
up my ears, for the business has not been over-good foi 
some years, and an extra couple of hundred would have 
been very handy 

‘‘ ‘Tell me all about it, said I 

“ ‘Well,’ said he, showing me the advertisement, ‘you 
can see for yourself that the League has a vacancy, and 
there is the address where you should apply for particu- 
lars As far as I can make out, the League was founded 
by an American millionaire, Ezekiah Hopkins, who was 
very peculiar in his ways He was himself red-headed, 
and he had a great sympathy for all red-headed men, so 
when he died it was found that he had left his enormous 
fortune in the hands of trustees, with instructions to ap- 
ply the mterest to the providing of easy berths to men 
whose hair is of that colour From all I hear it is splendid 
pay and very little to do ’ 

‘ But,’ said I, ‘there would be millions of red-headed 
men who would apply ’ 

“ Not so many as you might think,’ he answered ‘You 
see it is really confined to Londoners, and to grown men 
'This American had started from London when he was 
young, and he wanted to do the old town a good turn 
Then, again, I have heard it is no use your applymg if 
your hair is light red, or dark red, or anything but real 
bright, blazmg, fiery red Now, if you cared to apply. 
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Mr Wilson, you would ]ust walk in, but perhaps it would 
hardly be worth your while to put yourself out of the 
way for the sake of a few hundred pounds ’ 

“Now, It IS a fact, gentlemen, as you may see for youi- 
selves, that my hair is of a very full and rich tint, so that 
it seemed to me that if there was to be any competition 
in the matter I stood as good a chance as any man that 
I had ever met Vincent Spaulding seemed to know so 
much about it that I thought he might prove useful, so I 
just oidered him to put up the shutters for the day and 
to come right away with me He was very willing to have 
a holiday, so we shut the business up and started off for 
the addiess that was given us in the adveitisement 
‘I never hope to see such a sight as that again. Mi 
Holmes From north, south, east, and west every man 
who had a shade of red in his hair had tramped into the 
city to answer the advertisement Fleet Street was choked 
with red-headed folk, and Popes Court looked like a 
costers orange bairow I should not have thought there 
were so many m the whole country as were brought to- 
gether by that single advertisement Every shade of 
colour they were — straw, lemon, orange, brick, Irish- 
setter, liver, clay, but, as Spauldmg said, there were not 
many who had the leal vivid flame-coloured tint When 
I saw how many were waiting, I would have given it up 
m despair, but Spauldmg would not hear of it How he 
did it I could not imagine, but he pushed and pulled and 
butted until he got me through the crowd, and right 
up to the steps which led to the office There was a 
double stream upon the stair, some going up in hope, and 
some commg back dejected, but we wedged in as well as 
we could and soon found ourselves m the office ” 

“Your experience has been a most entertaining one,” 
remarked Holmes as his client paused and refreshed his 
memory with a huge pinch of snuff “Pray continue your 
very interesting statement ” 
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“There was nothing in the oflBce but a couple of 
wooden chairs and a deal table, behind which sat a 
small man with a head that was even redder than mine 
He said a few words to each candidate as he came up, 
and then he always managed to find some fault m them 
which would disqualify them Getting a vacancy did not 
seem to be such a very easy matter, after all However, 
when oui turn came the little man was much more fa- 
vourable to me than to any of the others, and he closed 
the door as we entered, so that he might have, a piivate 
word with us 

This IS Mr Jabez Wilson,’ said my assistant, and he 
IS willing to fill a vacancy in the League ’ 

" ‘And he is admirably suited for it,’ the other an- 
sweied He has every requirement I cannot recall when 
I have seen anythmg so fine ’ He took a step backward, 
cocked his head on one side, and gazed at my hair until 
I felt quite bashful Then suddenly he plunged forward, 
wrung my hand, and congratulated me warmly on my 
success 

It would be mjustice to hesitate,’ said he ‘You will, 
however, I am sure, excuse me for taking an obvious 
precaution ’ With that he seized my hair in both his 
hands, and tugged untd I yelled with the pain ‘There is 
water in youi eyes,’ said he as he released me ‘I perceive 
that all IS as it should be But we have to be careful, for 
we have twice been deceived by wigs and once by paint 
I could tell you tales of cobbler’s wax which would dis- 
gust you with human nature He stepped over to the 
window and shouted through it at the top of his voice 
that the vacancy was filled A groan of disappointment 
came up from below, and the folk all trooped away in 
different directions until there was not a red head to be 
seen except my own and that of the manager 

‘ ‘My name,’ said he, ‘is Mr Duncan Ross, and I am 
myself one of the pensioners upon the fund left by our 
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noble benefactor Are you a married man, Mr Wilson^ 

Have you a family^’ 

I answered that I had not 
‘His face fell immediately 

‘Dear met he said gravely, ‘that is very serious in- 
deed' I am sorry to hear you say that The fund was, of 
course, for the propagation and spread of the red-heads 
as well as for their mamtenance It is exceedingly un- 
foitunate that you should be a bachelor 

“My face lengthened at this, Mr Holmes, for I thought 
that I was not to have the vacancy after all, but after 
thinking it over for a few minutes he said that it would 
be aU right 

“ ‘In the case of another,’ said he, ‘the objection might 
be fatal, but we must stretch a point m favour of a man 
with such a head of hair as yours When shall you be able 
to enter upon your new duties^ ’ 

Well, it IS a htde awkward, for I have a busmess 
already,’ said I 

“ ‘Oh, never mmd about that, Mr Wilson! said Vincent 
Spauldmg ‘I should be able to look after that for you ’ 
What would be the hours'** I asked 
‘ ‘Ten to two ’ 

‘Now a pawnbrokei’s busmess is mostly done of an 
evening, Mr Holmes, especially Thursday and Friday 
evening, which is just before pay-day, so it would suit 
me very well to earn a little in the mommgs Besides, I 
knew that my assistant was a good man, and that he 
would see to anyihing that turned up 

“ ‘That would suit me very well,” said I ‘And the pay'*’ 
“ ‘Is £-4 a week ’ 

“ ‘And the worki*’ 

“ ‘Is purely nominal ’ 

‘ ‘What do you call purely nominal^’ 

‘“Well, you have to be m the oflBce, or at least in the 
buildmg, the whole time If you leave, you forfeit your 
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whole position forever The will is very clear upon that 
point You don t comply with the conditions if you budge 
from the office during that time ’ 

“ Tt s only four hours a day, and I should not think of 
leavmg,’ said I 

“ ‘No excuse will avail,’ said Mr Duncan Ross, ‘neither 
sickness nor business nor anything else There you must 
stay, or you lose your billet ’ 

“ ‘And the woik^^’ 

“ ‘Is to copy out the Encyclopaedia Britannica There 
IS the first volume of it in that press You must find your 
own ink, pens, and blottmg-papei, but we provide this 
table and chan Will you be ready tomorrow'^ 

Certainly,’ I answered 

“ ‘Then, good bye, Mr Jabez Wilson, and let me con- 
gratulate you once more on the important position which 
you have been fortunate enough to gam ’ He bowed me 
out of the room, and I went home with my assistant, 
hardly knowing what to say or do, I was so pleased at 
my own good fortune 

“Well, I thought over the matter all day, and by 
evening I was in low spirits again, for I had quite per- 
suaded myself that the whole affair must be some great 
hoax or fraud, though what its object might be I could 
not imagine It seemed altogether past behef that anyone 
could make such a will, or tliat they would pay such a 
sum for doing anything so simple as copying out the 
Encyclopaedia Britanmca Vincent Spaulding did what 
he could to cheer me up, but by bedtime I had reasoned 
myself out of the whole thing However, in the morning 
I determined to have a look at it anyhow, so I bought a 
penny bottle of ink, and with a quiU pen, and seven 
sheets of foolscap paper, I started off for Pope’s Court 

“Well, to my surprise and delight, everything was as 
right as possible The table was set out ready for me, and 
Mr Duncan Ross was there to see that I got fairly to 
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work He started me off upon the letter A, and then he 
left me, but he would drop in from time to time to see 
that all was right with me At two o’clock he bade me 
good-day, complimented me upon the amount that I had 
written, and locked the door of the office after me 

“This went on day after day, Mr Holmes, and on Sat- 
urday the manager came m and planked down four 
golden sovereigns for my week’s work It was the same 
next week, and the same the week after Every morning 
I was there at ten, and every afternoon I left at two By 
degrees Mi Duncan Ross took to coming in only once of 
a morning, and then, after a time, he did not come m at 
all Still, of course, I nevei dared to leave the room for 
an instant, for I was not sure when he might come, and 
the billet was such a good one, and suited me so well, 
that I would not risk the loss of it 

' Eight weeks passed away like this, and I had written 
about Abbots and Archery and Armour and Architecture 
and Attica, and hoped with diligence that I might get 
on to the B’s before very long It cost me something in 
foolscap, and I had pretty nearly filled a shelf with my 
writings And then suddenly the whole business came to 
an end ” 

'To an end^’ 

“Yes, sir And no later than this moramg I went to my 
work as usual at ten o clock, but the door was shut and 
locked, with a little square of card-board hammered on 
to the middle of the panel with a tack Here it is, and 
you can read for yourself ” 

He held up a piece of white card-board about the size 
of a sheet of note-^per It read in this fashion 

The Red-Headed League 

IS 

Dissolved 
October 9, 1890 
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Sherlock Holmes and I surveyed this curt announce- 
ment and the rueful face behind it, until the comical 
side of the afEair so completely overtopped every other 
consideration that we both burst out into a roar of 
laughter 

I cannot see that there is anything very funny,” cried 
our chent, flushing up to the roots of his flaming head 
‘If you can do nothing better than laugh at me, I can 
go elsewhere 

“No, no,’ cried Holmes, shoving him back into the 
chair from which he had half risen I really wouldnt 
miss your case for the world It is most refreshingly un- 
usual But there is, if you wiU excuse my saying so, some- 
thing ]ust a little funny about it Pray what steps did you 
take when you found the card upon the door'’ ’ 

“I was staggered, sir I did not know what to do Then 
I called at the offices round, but none of them seemed 
to know anything about it Finally, I went to the land- 
lord, who IS an accountant living on the ground-floor, 
and I asked him if he could tell me what had become of 
the Red-headed League He said that he had never heard 
of any such body Then I asked him who Mr Duncan 
Ross was He answered that the name was new to 
him 

‘ ‘Well,’ said I, the gentleman at No 4 ’ 

‘ What, the red-headed mani^’ 

“ ‘Yes ’ 

Oh,’ said he, ‘his name was William Morns He was 
a solicitor and was usmg my room as a temporary con- 
venience until his new premises were ready He moved 
out yesterday ’ 

“ ‘Where could I find himP’ 

“‘Oh, at his new offices He did tell me the address 
Yes, 17 King Edward Street, near St Paul’s ’ 

‘ I started off, Mr Holmes, but when I got to that ad- 
dress it was a manufactory of artificial knee-caps, and no 
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one in it had ever heard o£ either Mr William Moiris or 

Mr Duncan Ross ” 

‘And what did you do then^” asked Holmes 

‘ I went home to Saxe-Coburg Square, and I took the 
advice of my assistant But he could not help me m any 
way He could only say that if I waited I should heai by 
post But that was not quite good enough, Mr Holmes 
I did not wish to lose such a place without a struggle, so, 
as I had heard that you weie good enough to give advice 
to poor folk who were in need of it, I came right away to 
you’ 

“And you did very wisely,” said Holmes “Your case 
IS an exceedmgly remarkable one, and I shall be happy 
to look into It From what you have told me I think that 
it IS possible that graver issues hang from it than might 
at first sight appear ” 

“Grave enough'” said Mr Jabez Wilson “Why, I have 
lost foul pound a week ” 

“As far as you are personally concerned,” remarked 
Holmes, “I do not see that you have any grievance 
against this extraordmary league On the contrary, you 
are, as I understand, richer by some £.30, to say nothing 
of the mmute knowledge which you have gained on 
every subject which comes under the letter A You have 
lost nothmg by them ” 

“No, sir But I want to find out about them, and who 
they are, and what their object was m playmg this prank 
— ^if It was a prank — ^upon me It was a pretty expensive 
joke for them, for it cost them two and thirty pounds ” 

“We shall endeavour to clear up these points for you 
And, first, one or two questions, Mr Wdson This as- 
sistant of yours who first called your attention to the 
advertisement — ^how long had he been with you'^” 

“About a month then ” 

‘How did he come?” 

“In answer to an advertisement ” 



45 


The Red-Headed Leagtie 
“Was he the only applicant^” 

‘No, I had a dozen ’ 

‘ Why did you pick him?” 

“Because he was handy and would come cheap ” 

‘At half -wages, in fact ’ 

Yes” 

‘What IS he like, this Vincent Spaulding^” 

‘Small, stout-built, very quick in his ways, no hair on 
his face, though he’s not short of thirty Has a white 
splash of acid upon his foiehead ” 

Holmes sat up in his chair in considerable excitement 
I thought as much,” said he ‘Have you ever observed 
that his ears are pierced for eairingsr'’ 

“Yes, sir He told me that a g5q)sy had done it for him 
when he was a lad ” 

“Hum!” said Holmes, sinking back in deep thought 
‘ He IS still with youP 

‘Oh, yes, sir, I have only just left him 
And has your busmess been attended to in your ab- 
sence^” 

“Nothing to complain of, sir There’s never veiy much 
to do of a morning ” 

‘That will do, Mr Wilson I shall be happy to give 
you an opinion upon the subject in the course of a day 
or two Today is Saturday, and I hope that by Monday 
we may come to a conclusion ” 

‘Well, Watson,” said Holmes when our visitor had left 
US, “what do you make of it alP” 

‘I make nothmg of it,” I answered frankly “It is a 
most mysterious busmess ” 

“As a rule,” said Hohnes, ‘ the more bizarre a thing is 
the less mysterious it proves to be It is your common- 
place, featureless crimes which are really puzzhng, just 
as a commonplace face is the most difficult to identify 
But I must be prompt over this matter ” 

‘What are you gomg to do, then^” I asked 
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“To smoke,” he answered 'It is quite a three-pipe 
problem, and I beg that you won’t speak to me for fifty 
minutes ” He curled himself up in his chair, with his thin 
knees drawn up to his hawk-like nose, and theie he sat 
with his eyes closed and his black clay pipe tlirustmg out 
like the bill of some strange bird I had come to the con- 
clusion that he had dropped asleep, and indeed was nod- 
ding myself, when he suddenly sprang out of his chair 
with the gestuie of a man who has made up his mmd and 
put his pipe down upon the mantelpiece 

“Sarasate plays at the St James’s Hall this afternoon,” 
he remarked ‘What do you think, Watson^ Could your 
patients spare you for a few hours^’ 

‘ I have nothing to do today My practice is never very 
absorbing 

‘ Then put on your hat and come I am going through 
the City first, and we can have some lunch on the way 
I observe that there is a good deal of German music on 
the programme, which is rather more to my taste than 
Italian or French It is introspective, and I want to intro- 
spect Come along!” 

We travelled by the Underground as far as Alders gate, 
and a short walk took us to Saxe-Coburg Square, the 
scene of a singular story which we had listened to m the 
mornmg It was a poky, httle, shabby-genteel place, 
where iour Imes of dingy two storied brick houses looked 
out into a small railed-in enclosure, where a lawn of 
weedy grass and a few clumps of faded laui el-bushes 
made a hard fight agamst a smoke-laden and uncongenial 
atmosphere Three gilt balls and a brown board with 
“Jabez Wilson’ m white letters, upon a corner house, an- 
nounced the place where our red-headed client carried 
on his business Sherlock Holmes stopped in front of it 
with his head on one side and looked it all over, with his 
eyes shinmg brightly between puckered lids Then he 
walked slowly up the street, and then down again to the 
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cornel, still looking keenly at the houses Finally he re- 
turned to the pawnbroker’s, and, having thumped vigor- 
ously upon the pavement with his stick two or three 
times, he went up to the door and knocked It was in- 
stantly opened by a bright looking, clean-shaven young 
fellow, who asked him to step in 

“Thank you,” said Holmes, ‘ I only wished to ask you 
how you would go from here to the Strand ’ 

‘Thud right, fourth left,” answered the assistant 
promptly, closing the door 

‘Smait fellow, that,’ observed Holmes as we walked 
away He is, in my judgment, the fourth smartest man 
in London, and for daring I am not sure that he has not 
a claim to be thud I have known something of him 
before ” 

‘Evidently,^ said I, Mr Wilson’s assistant counts for 
a good deal in this mysteiy of the Red-headed League I 
am sure that you inquued your way merely in Older that 
you might see him ” 

“Not him 
‘What tben'^” 

‘ The knees of his trousers ” 

“And what did you see^ 

‘What I expected to see” 

‘ Why did you beat the pavement^” 

“My dear doctor, this is a tune for observation, not 
for talk We are spies in an enemy s country We know 
something of Saxe-Coburg Square Let us now explore 
the parts which he behind it ” 

The road in which we found ourselves as we turned 
round the corner from the retued Saxe-Coburg Square 
presented as great a contrast to it as the fiont of a pic- 
tuie does to the back It was one of the mam arteries 
which conveyed the trafiBc of the City to the north and 
west The roadway was blocked with the immense stream 
of commerce flowing m a double tide mward and out- 
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ward, while the foot-paths were black with the huriy- 
mg swarm of pedestrians It was difficult to realize as we 
looked at the line of fine shops and stately business prem- 
ises that they really abutted on the other side upon the 
faded and stagnant square which he had just quitted 
“Let me see,’ said Holmes, standmg at the corner and 
glancmg along the line, “I should like just to remember 
the order of the houses here It is a hobby of mine to 
have an exact knowledge of London There is Mortimer’s, 
the tobacconist, the httle newspaper shop, the Cobuig 
branch of the City and Suburban Bank, the Vegetarian 
Restaurant, and McFai lanes carnage-building depot 
That carries us right on to the other block And now. 
Doctor, we’ve done our work, so its time we had some 
play A sandwich and a cup of coffee, and then off to 
violin land, where all is sweetness and delicacy and 
harmony, and there are no red-headed clients to vex 
us with their conundrums ” 

My fiiend was an enthusiastic musician, being him- 
self not only a very capable performer but a composer 
of no ordinary meiit All the afternoon he sat in the 
stalls wrapped in the most perfect happiness, gently 
waving his long, thm fingers m time to the music, while 
his gently smiling face and his languid, dieamy eyes 
were as unlike those of Holmes, the sleuth-hound. 
Holmes the relentless, keen-witted, ready-handed crim- 
mal agent, as it was possible to conceive In his singular 
character the dual nature alternately asserted itself, and 
his extreme exactness and astuteness represented, as I 
have often thought, the reaction agamst the poetic and 
contemplative mood which occasionally predominated 
m him The swing of his nature took him from extreme 
languor to devourmg energy, and, as I knew well, he 
was never so truly formidable as when, for days on end, 
he had been lounging m his aimchair amid his impro- 
visations and his black-letter editions Then it was that 
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the lust of the chase would suddenly come upon him, 
and that his brilliant reasonmg power would use to the 
level of mtuition, until those who were unacquainted 
with his methods would look askance at him as on a 
man whose knowledge was not that of other mortals 
When I saw him that afternoon so enwrapped in the 
music at St James s Hall I felt that an evil time might 
be coming upon those whom he had set himself to hunt 
down 

“ You want to go home, no doubt, Doctor,” he remarked 
as we emerged 

Yes, it would be as well ” 

"And I have some business to do which will take 
some hours This business at Cobuig Square is serious” 
“Why serious r*” 

“A considerable crime is in contemplation I have 
every reason to believe that we shall be m time to stop 
it But today being Saturday rather comphcates matters 
I shall want your help tonight” 

"At what timei^” 

“ Ten will be early enough ” 

“ I shall be at Baker Street at ten ” 

Very well And, I say. Doctor, there may be some 
little danger, so kindly put your army revolver in your 
pocket” He waved his hand, turned on his heel, and 
disappeared m an instant among the crowd 

I trust that I am not more dense than my neighbours, 
but I was always oppressed with a sense of my own 
stupidity in my dealings with Sherlock Holmes Here 
I had heard what he had heard, I had seen what he had 
seen, and yet from his words it was evident that he saw 
clearly not only what had happened but what was about 
to happen, while to me the whole busmess was still con- 
fused and grotesque As I drove home to my house m 
Kensmgton I thought over it all, from the extraordinary 
story of the red-headed copier of the Encyclopaedia 
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down to the visit to Saxe-Coburg Square, and the omi- 
nous words with which he had parted from me What 
was this nocturnal expedition, and why should I go 
armed^ Where were we going, and what were we to 
doP I had the hint from Holmes that this smooth-faced 
pawnbroker’s assistant was a formidable man — a man 
who might play a deep game I tried to puzzle it out, but 
gave it up in despair and set the matter aside until night 
should bring an explanation 

It was a quarter past nme when I started from home 
and made my way across the Park, and so through 
Oxford Street to Baker Street Two hansoms were stand- 
ing at the door, and as I entered the passage I heard the 
sound of voices fiom above On entermg his room I 
found Holmes m animated conversation with two men, 
one of whom I recognized as Peter Jones, the official 
police agent, while the other was a long, thin, sad-faced 
man, with a very shiny hat and oppressively respectable 
frock coat 

“Ha’ our party is complete,’ said Holmes, buttoning 
up his pea-jacket and taking his heavy hunting crop from 
the rack “Watson, I think you know Mr Jones, of Scot- 
land Yaidi^ Let me mtroduce you to Mr Merry weather, 
who IS to be our companion in tonight s adventure ’ 
‘Were hunting in couples again. Doctor, you see,” 
said Jones in his consequential way “Our friend here is 
a wonderful man for starting a chase All he wants is 
an old dog to help him to do the running down 

‘ I hope a wild goose may not prove to be the end of 
oui chase,” observed Mr Merryweather gloomily 
“You may place considerable confidence m Mr 
Holmes, sir,” said the police agent loftily ‘He has his 
own little methods, which are, if he won’t mmd my saying 
so, just a little too theoretical and fantastic, but he has 
the makings of a detective in him It is not too much to 
say that once or twice, as in that busmess of the Sholto 
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murder and the Agra treasure, he has been more nearly 
correct than the official force ' 

‘Oh, if you say so, Mr Jones, it is all light, ’ said the 
stranger with deference StiU, I confess that I miss my 
rubber It is the first Saturday night for seven-and twenty 
years that I have not had my rubber ” 

I think you wiU find,” said Sherlock Holmes, that 
you will play for a higher stake tonight than you have 
ever done yet, and that the play will be moie exciting 
For you, Mr Merryweather, the stake will be some 
£; 30,000, and for you, Jones, it will be the man upon 
whom you wish to lay your hands ’ 

“John Clay, the murderer, thief, smasher, and forger 
He’s a young man, Mr Merryweather, but he is at the 
head of his profession, and I would rather have my 
bracelets on him than on any ciiminal in London He’s 
a remarkable man, is young John Clay His grandfather 
was a royal duke, and he himself has beeri to Eton and 
Oxford His brain is as cunnmg as his fingers, and though 
we meet signs of him at every turn, we never know where 
to find the man himself Hell crack a crib in Scotland 
one week, and be raising money to build an orphanage 
in Cornwall the next I’ve been on his Pack for years 
and have never set eyes on him yet ’ 

“I hope that I may have the pleasure of introducing 
you tonight I’ve had one or two little turns also with 
Mr John Clay, and I agree with you that he is at the 
head of his profession It is past ten, however, and quite 
time that we started If you two will take the first 
hansom, Watson and I will follow m the second ’ 

Sherlock Holmes was not very commumcative durmg 
the long drive and lay back in the cab hummmg the 
tunes which he had heard m the afternoon We rattled 
through an endless labyrinth of gas-lit streets until we 
emerged into Farringdon Street 

‘We are close there now, ’ my friend remarked ‘ This 
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fellow Merryweather is a bank directoi, and personally 
interested in the matter I thought it as well to have 
Jones with us also He is not a bad fellow, though an 
absolute imbecile in his profession He has one positive 
virtue He IS as brave as a bulldog and as tenacious as a 
lobster if he gets his claws upon anyone Here we are, 
and they are waiting for us ” 

We had reached the same crowded thoroughfare in 
which we had found ourselves m the morning Oui cabs 
weie dismissed, and, foUowmg the guidance of Mr Mer- 
ryweather, we passed down a nariow passage and 
thiough a side door, which he opened for us Within 
dieie was a small corridor, which ended in a very massive 
iron gate This also was opened, and led down a flight of 
wmdmg stone steps, which terminated at another for- 
midable gate Mr Meiryweather stopped to light a lan- 
tein, and then conducted us down a daik, earth-smelling 
passage, and so, after opening a third dooi, into a huge 
vault or cellai, which was piled all lound with crates 
and massive boxes 

You are not very vulneiable fiom above,” Holmes re- 
marked as he held up the lantern and gazed about him 

Nor from below,” said Mr Merryweather, sti iking his 
stick upon the flags which lined the floor "Why, deai 
me, it sounds quite hollow' ’ he remarked, looking up 
in surprise 

I must really ask you to be a httle more quiet'” said 
Holmes severely ‘You have already imperilled the whole 
success of our expedition Might I beg that you would 
have the goodness to sit down upon one of those boxes, 
and not to mterfere'^” 

The solemn Mr Merryweather perched himself upon 
a crate, with a very mjured expression upon his face 
while Holmes fell upon his knees upon the flooi and, 
with the lantern and a magnifying lens, began to examine 
mmutely the cracks between the stones A few seconds 
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sufficed to satisfy him, for he sprang to his feet again and 
put his glass in his pocket 

‘ We have at least an hour before us,” he remaiked, ‘for 
they can hardly take any steps until the good pawn 
broker is safely in bed Then they will not lose a minute, 
foi the sooner they do their work the longer time they 
will have for their escape We aie at present. Doctor — 
as no doubt you have divined — in the cellar of the City 
blanch of one of the prmcipal London banks Mr Merry 
weather is the chairman of directors, and he will explain 
to you that there are reasons why the more daring crim 
inals of London should take a considerable interest in 
this cellar at present ” 

“It IS our French gold,” whispered the director We 
have had several warnings that an attempt might be 
made upon it ” 

‘Your French gold^” 

Yes We had occasion some months ago to stiengthen 
our lesources, and borrowed for that purpose 30,000 
napoleons from the Bank of Fiance It has become 
known that we have never had occasion to unpack the 
money, and that it is still lying in our cellar The crate 
upon which I sit contains 2,000 napoleons packed be- 
tween layers of lead foil Our reserve of bullion is much 
laiger at present than is usually kept in a single branch 
office, and the directors have had misgivmgs upon the 
subject ” 

Which were very well justified,” observed Holmes 
And now it is time that we arranged our little plans 
I expect that within an hour matters will come to a 
head In the meantime, Mr Merryweather, we must put 
the screen over that dark lantern ” 

“And sit in the darkP” 

“I am afraid so I had brought a pack of cards in my 
pocket, and I thought that, as we were a partie carree, 
you might have your rubber after all But I see that the 
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enemy’s preparations have gone so far that we cannot 
iisk the presence of a light And, fiist of all, we must 
choose oui positions These are daring men, and though 
we shall take them at a disadvantage, they may do us 
some haim unless we are careful I shall stand behind 
this crate, and do you conceal yourselves behind those 
Then, when I flash a light upon them, close m swiftly 
If they fire, Watson, have no compunction about shoot- 
mg them down” 

I placed my revolver, cocked, upon the top of the 
wooden case behind which I crouched Holmes shot the 
slide across the front of his lantern and left us in pitch 
darkness — such an absolute darkness as I have never 
before experienced The smell of hot metal remamed to 
assure us that the light was still there, ready to flash out 
at a moments notice To me, with my nerves worked up 
to a pitch of expectancy, there was something depress- 
ing and subduing in the sudden gloom, and in the cold 
dank air of the vault 

“They have but one retreat,” whispered Holmes “That 
is back through the house into Saxe-Coburg Square I 
hope that vou have done what I asked you, Jones^ 

‘I have an inspector and two oflBcers waiting at the 
front door” 

Then we have stopped all the holes And now we 
must be silent and wait ” 

What a time it seemedi From comparing notes after- 
wards It was but an hour and a quartei, yet it appealed 
to me that the night must have almost gone, and the 
dawn be breaking above us My limbs were weary and 
stiflF, for I feaied to change my position, yet my nerves 
were worked up to the highest pitch of tension, and my 
hearmg was so acute that I could not only hear the 
gentle breathing of my companions, but I could distm- 
guish the deeper, heavier m breath of the bulky Jones 
from the thin, sighmg note of the bank director From 
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my position I could look over the case m the direction of 
the floor Suddenly my eyes caught the glint of a light 
At first it was but a lurid spark upon the stone pave- 
ment Then it lengthened out until it became a yellow 
line, and then, without any warning or sound, a gash 
seemed to open and a hand appeared, a white, almost 
womanly hand, which felt about in the centre of the 
little area of light For a minute or more the hand, with 
its writhing fingers, piotruded out of the flooi Then it 
was wididrawn as suddenly as it appeared, and all was 
dark agam save the single lurid spark which marked a 
chink between the stones 

Its disappearance, however, was but momentary With 
a rending, tearing sound, one of the broad, white stones 
turned over upon its side and left a square, gaping hole, 
through which streamed the light of a lantern Over the 
edge there peeped a clean-cut, boyish face, which looked 
keenly about it, and then, with a hand on either side of 
the aperture, drew itself shoulder-high and waist high, 
until one knee rested upon the edge In another instant 
he stood at the side of the hole and was hauling after 
him a companion, lithe and small like himself, with a 
pale face and a shock of very led hair 

“Its all clear,” he whispeied ‘Have you the chisel and 
the bagsi^ Great Scott' Jump, Archie, ]ump, and I’H 
swing for it'” 

Sherlock Holmes had sprung out and seized the in- 
truder by the collar The other dived down the hole, and 
I heard the sound of rending cloth as Jones clutched at 
his skirts The light flashed upon the barrel of a revolver, 
but Holmes s huntmg crop came down on the man s 
wrist, and the pistol clinked upon the stone floor 

“Its no use, John Clay,” said Holmes blandly ‘You 
have no chance at all” 

“So I see,’ the other answered with the utmost cool- 
ness I fancy that my pal is all right, though I see you 
have got his coat-tails ’ 
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“There are three men waiting foi him at the dooi,” 
said Holmes 

'Oh, indeed* You seem to have done the thing very 
completely I must compliment you ” 

“And I you,” Holmes answered “Your red-headed idea 
was very new and effective ” 

“Youll see your pal again piesently,” said Jones “He's 
quicker at climbing down holes than I am Just hold 
out while I fix the derbies ” 

“I beg that you will not touch me with your filthy 
hands,” remarked our prisoner as the handcuffs clattered 
upon his wrists ‘You may not be aware that I have loyal 
blood in my veins Have the goodness, also, when you 
address me always to say ‘sir’ and ‘please’” 

“All right,” said Jones wath a stare and a snigger ‘Well, 
would you please, sir, march upstairs, wheie we can get 
a cab to carry your Highness to the police-station^” 

'That is better,” said John Clay serenely He made a 
sweeping bow to the thiee of us and walked quiedv 
off in the custody of the detective 

‘Really, Mr Hohnes,” said Mr MeriyAveather as we 
followed them from the cellar, “I do not know how the 
bank can thank you or repay you There is no doubt that 
you have detected and defeated in the most complete 
manner one of the most determined attempts at bank 
robbery that have ever come within my experience’ 

I have had one or two httle scores of my own to settle 
with Mr John Clay,” said Holmes “I have been at some 
small expense over this matter, which I shall expect the 
bank to refund, but beyond that I am amply repaid by 
having had an experience which is in many ways unique, 
and by heanng the very remarkable narrative of the Red- 
headed League ’ 

“You see, Watson,” he esplamed in the early houis of 
the morning as we sat ovei a glass of whisky and soda 
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in Baker Street, “it was perfectly obvious from the first 
that the only possible object of this rather fantastic busi- 
ness of the advertisement of the League, and the copying 
of the Encyclopaedia, must be to get this not over-bright 
pawnbroker out of the way for a number of hours every 
day It was a curious way of managing it, but, really, it 
would be difficult to suggest a better The method was 
no doubt suggested to Clay’s ingenious mind bv the 
colour of his accomplice’s hair The £.4 a week was a 
lure which must draw him, and what was it to them, who 
were playing for thousands^ They put in the advertise- 
ment, one rogue has the temporary office, the other 
rogue incites the man to apply for it, and together they 
manage to secure his absence every morning m the week 
From the time that I heard of the assistant having come 
for half wages, it was obvious to me that he had some 
strong motive for securing the situation ” 

“But how could you guess what the motive was^ ’ 
“Had there been women in the house, I should have 
suspected a mere vulgar intrigue That, however, v-as 
out of the question The man s business was a small one, 
and there was nothing in his house which could account 
for such elaborate preparations, and such an expendituie 
as they were at It must, then, be something out of the 
house What could it be^ I thought of the assistant’s 
fondness for photogiaphy, and his trick of vanishing 
into the cellar The cellar* There was the end of this 
tangled clue Then I made mquines as to this mysterious 
assistant and found that I had to deal with one of the 
coolest and most daring criminals in London He was 
doing something in the cellar — something which tooL 
many hours a day for months on end What could it be, 
once more‘s I could think of nothing save that he was 
lunning a tunnel to some other building 

So far I had got when we went to visit the scene of 
action I surprised you by beating upon the pavement 
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with my stick I was ascertaining whether the cellar 
sti etched out in front or behind It was not m front Then 
I rang the bell, and, as I hoped, the assistant answered 
it We have had some skirmishes, but we had never set 
eyes upon each other before I hardly looked at his face 
His knees were what I wished to see You must yourself 
have remaiked how worn, wrinkled, and stained they 
weie They spoke of those hours of burrowing The only 
remaining point was what they were bui rowing for I 
walked round the corner, saw that the City and Subur- 
ban Bank abutted on our friend’s premises, and felt that 
I had solved my problem When you drove home after 
the concert I called upon Scotland Yaid and upon the 
chairman of the bank directois, with the result that you 
have seen” 

And how could you tell that they would make their 
attempt tomght^” I asked 

Well, when they closed their League offices that was 
a sign that they cared no longer about Mr Jabez Wilson’s 
presence — in other words, that they had completed their 
tunnel But it was essential that they should use it soon, 
as it might be discovered, oi the bullion might be re- 
moved Saturday would suit them better than any other 
day, as it would give them two days for their escape For 
all these reasons I expected them to come tonight ” 

‘Y^ou reasoned it out beautifully, I exclaimed in un- 
feigned admiration Tt is so long a chain, and yet every 
link rings true ” 

“It saved me from ennui,” he answered, yawning 
“Alas’ I already feel it closing in upon me My life is 
spent in one long effort to escape from the commonplaces 
of existence These little problems help me to do so 
‘And you are a benefactor of the race,” said I 
He shrugged his shouldeis “Well, perhaps, after all, 
it IS of some little use ‘Uhomme cest rien — I oeuvre c’est 
tout,’ as Gustave Flaubert "wrote to George Sand ” 
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M y D E A R fellow,” said Sherlock Holmes as we sat on 
either side of the fire in his lodgmgs at Baker 
Street, “life is infimtely stranger than anything which the 
mind of man could mvent We would not dare to con- 
ceive the things which are really mere commonplaces of 
existence If we could fly out of that wmdow hand m 
hand, hover over this great city, gently remove the roofs, 
and peep in at the queer things which are gomg on, the 
strange coincidences, the plannmgs, the cross-purposes, 
the wonderful chams of events, workmg through genera- 
tions, and leading to the most outre results, it would 
make all fiction with its conventionalities and foreseen 
conclusions most stale and unprofitable ” 

“And yet I am not convinced of it,” I answered “The 
cases which come to light in the papers are, as a rule, 
bald enough, and vulgar enough We have in our police 
reports realism pushed to its extreme hmits, and yet the 
result IS, It must be confessed, neither fascmatmg nor 
artistic ” 

'A certain selection and discretion must be used in 
producing a realistic effect,” remarked Holmes ‘This 
IS wantmg m the police report, where more stress is 
laid, peihaps, upon the platitudes of the magistrate than 
upon the details, which to an observer contain the vital 
essence of the whole matter Depend upon it, there is 
nothing so unnatural as the commonplace” 

I smiled and shook my head I can quite understand 
your thinkmg so,” I said “Of course, in your position of 
unofiBcial adviser and helper to everybody who is ab- 
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solutely puzzled, throughout three continents, you are 
brought in contact with all that is strange and bizarre 
But here’ — I picked up the morning paper fiom the 
ground — let us put it to a practical test Here is the 
first heading upon which I come A husband s cruelty to 
his wife’ Theie is half a column of print, but I know 
without reading it that it is all perfectly famihar to me 
There is, of course, the other woman, the drink, the 
push, the blow, the bruise, the sympathetic sister or 
landlady The crudest of writers could invent nothing 
more crude ” 

Indeed, your example is an unfortunate one for your 
argument,’ said Holmes, taking the paper and glancing 
his eye down it “This is the Dundas separation case, and, 
as it happens, I was engaged in clearing up some small 
points in connection with it The husband was a tee- 
totaler, there was no other woman, and the conduct 
complained of was that he had drifted into the habit of 
windmg up every meal by taking out his false teeth and 
hurling them at his wife, which, you will allow, is not an 
action likely to occur to the imagination of the average 
story-teller Take a pinch of snuff. Doctor, and acknowl- 
edge that I have scored over you in youi example ” 

He held out his snuffbox of old gold, with a great 
amethyst in the centre of the hd Its splendour was in 
such contrast to his homely ways and simple hfe that 
I could not help commenting upon it 

‘Ah,” said he, “I forgot that I had not seen you for 
some weeks It is a little souvenir from the King of 
Bohemia in return for my assistance in the case of the 
Irene Adler papers ” 

“And the ring^ ’ I asked, glancing at a remarkable bril- 
liant which sparkled upon his finger 

‘It was from the reigning family of Holland, though 
the matter in which I served them was of such dehcacy 
that I cannot confide it even to you, who have been good 
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enougli to chronicle one or two of my little pioblems ” 

‘And have you any on hand just now^’ I asked with 
interest 

“Some ten or twelve, but none which present any 
featuie of interest They aie important, you understand, 
without being interestmg Indeed, I have found that it 
IS usually m unimportant matters tliat there is a field 
for the observation and for the quick analysis of cause 
and effect which gives the chaim to an investigation The 
laiger crimes are apt to be the simpler, for the bigger 
the crime the more obvious, as a rule, is the motive In 
these cases, save for one lather mtiicate matter which has 
been refeiied to me fiom Marseilles, there is nothing 
which presents any featuies of interest It is possible, 
howevei, that I may have something better before very 
many minutes are over, for this is one of my clients, or 
I am much mistaken ” 

He had iisen from his chan and was standing between 
the paited blmds, gazing down into the dull neutral- 
tinted London street Looking over his shoulder, I saw 
that on tlie pavement opposite there stood a large woman 
with a heavy fur boa lound her neck, and a laige curling 
red feather in a broad-brimmed hat which was tilted m a 
coquettish Duchess of Devonshire fashion over hei ear 
From under this great panoply she peeped up m a nerv- 
ous, hesitating fashion at our windows, while her body 
oscillated backward and forward, and her fingers fidg- 
eted with her glove buttons Suddenly, with a plunge, as 
of the swimmer who leaves the bank, she hurried across 
the road, and we heard the sharp clang of the beU 

I have seen those symptoms before,” said Holmes, 
throwing his cigarette into the fire “Oscillation upon the 
pavement always means an affaire de cceur She would 
like advice, but is not sure that the matter is not too 
delicate for communication And yet even here we may 
discrimmate When a woman has been seriously wronged 
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by a man sbe no longer oscillates, and the usual s5miptom 
IS a broken bell wue Here we may take it that there is a 
love matter, but that the maiden is not so much angry as 
perplexed, or giieved But here she comes in person to 
resolve our doubts ” 

As he spoke there was a tap at the door, and the boy 
in buttons enteied to announce Miss Mary Sutherland, 
while the lady herself loomed behind his small black 
figure like a full-sailed merchant man behmd a tiny pilot 
boat Sherlock Holmes welcomed hei with the easy coui- 
tesy for which he was remarkable, and, having closed 
the door and bowed her mto an armchair, he looked her 
over m the minute and yet abstracted fashion which was 
peculiar to him 

‘ Do you not find,” he said, “that with your short sight 
it IS a little trying to do so much typewiitingP” 

“I did at first,” she answered, hut now I know where 
the letteis are without looking Then, suddenly realizing 
the full purport of his words, she gave a violent start 
and looked up, with fear and astonishment upon her 
broad, good-humoured face “You’ve heard about me, 
Mr Holmes,” she cued, “else how could you know all 
that^” 

“Never mind,” said Holmes, laughing, ‘it is my busi- 
ness to know things Perhaps I have tiamed myself to 
see what others overlook If not, why should you come to 
consult me^” 

“I came to you, su, because I heard of you from Mrs 
Etherege, whose husband you found so easy when tihe 
police and everyone had given him up for dead Oh, Mr 
Holmes, I wish you would do as much for me I’m not 
rich, but still I have a hundred a year m my own right, 
besides the little that I make by the machine, and I 
would give it all to know what has become of Mr 
Hosmer Angel ” 

“Why did you come away to consult me in such a 
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hunyP” asked Sheilock Holmes, with his finger-tips to- 
gether and his eyes to the ceiling 

Again a startled look came over the somewhat vacuous 
face of Miss Mary Sutherland ‘Yes, I did bang out of 
the house,” she said, ‘for it made me angry to see the 
easy way in which Mr Wmdibank — ^that is, my father 
— took it all He would not go to the police, and he would 
not go to you, and so at last, as he would do nothing and 
kept on saymg that there was no harm done, it made me 
mad, and I just on with my thmgs and came right away 
to you ’ 

‘Your father,” said Holmes, ‘your stepfather, surely, 
since the name is different” 

‘ Yes, my stepfather I call him fathei, though it sounds 
funny, too, for he is only five years and two months older 
than myself ’ 

‘ And your mother is alive^” 

“Oh, yes, mother is alive and well I wasn’t best 
pleased, Mr Holmes, when she married agam so soon 
after fathers death, and a man who was neaily fifteen 
years younger than herself Father was a plumber in the 
Tottenham Court Road, and he left a tidy busmess be- 
hind him, which mother carried on with Mi Hardy, the 
foreman, but when Mr Wmdibank came he made her 
sell the business, for he was very superior, bemg a trav- 
eller in wmes They got £.4700 for the goodwill and m- 
terest, which wasnt near as much as father could have 
got if he had been ahve ” 

I had expected to see Sherlock Holmes impatient 
under this rambling and inconsequential nariative, but, 
on the contrary, he had listened with the greatest con- 
centration of attention 

“Your own little income, he asked, ‘does it come out 
of the busmess^” 

“Oh, no, sir It is quite separate and was left me by 
my uncle Ned in Auckland It is m New Zealand stock. 
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paying 4?3 pei cent Two thousand five hundred pounds 

was the amount, but I can only touch the interest 

“You interest me extremely,’ said Holmes And since 
you draw so large a sum as a hundred a year, with what 
you earn into the bargain, you no doubt travel a little 
and indulge yourself in every way I believe that a single 
lady can get on very nicely upon an income of about 
£,60” 

‘ I could do with much less than that, Mr Holmes, but 
you understand that as long as I live at home I don’t 
wish to be a buiden to them, and so they have the use of 
the money ]ust while I am staying with them Of course, 
that IS only just for the time Mi Wmdibank draws my 
interest every quarter and pays it over to mother, and I 
find that I can do pretty well with what I earn at type- 
writmg It brings me twopence a sheet, and I can often 
do from fifteen to twenty sheets in a day ’ 

“You have made your position very clear to me,” said 
Holmes “This is my friend. Dr Watson, before whom 
you can speak as freely as before myself Kindly tell us 
now all about your connection with Mr Hosmer Angel 

A flush stole over Miss Sutherland’s face, and she 
picked nervously at the fringe of her jacket I met him 
first at the gasfitters’ ball, she said “They used to send 
father tickets when he was alive, and then afteiwaids 
they remembered us, and sent them to mother Mr 
Wmdibank did not wish us to go He never did wish us 
to go anywhere He would get quite mad if I wanted so 
much as to join a Sunday-school treat But this time I was 
set on gomg, and I would go, for what right had he to 
prevent'^ He said the folk were not fit for us to know, 
when all fathers friends were to be there And he said 
that I had nothing fit to wear, when I had my purple 
plush that I had never so much as taken out of the 
drawer At last, when nothmg else would do, he went off 
to France upon the busmess of the firm, but we went. 
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motiier and I, with Mr Hardy, who used to be our fore- 
man, and It was theie I met Mr Hosmer Angel ’ 

I suppose,” said Holmes, that when Mr Wmdibank 
came back from France he was veiy annoyed at youi 
having gone to the ball ’ 

Oh, well, he was very good about it He laughed, I 
lemember, and shrugged his shoulders, and said there 
was no use denying anything to a woman, for she would 
have her way ” 

‘I see Then at the gasfitters’ ball you met, as I under- 
stand, a gentleman called Mr Hosmer Angel” 

“Yes, sir I met him that night, and he called next day 
to ask if we had got home all safe, and after that we met 
him — that is to say, Mr Holmes, I met him twice for 
walks, but after that father came back agam, and Mr 
Hosmer Angel could not come to Ihe house any more ” 

No?” 

“Well, you know, father didnt like anything of the 
sort He wouldn’t have any visitors if he could help it, 
and he used to say that a woman should be happy in her 
own family circle But then, as I used to say to mother, 
a woman wants her own circle to begm with, and I had 
not got mine yet 

“But how about Mr Hosmer AngeP Did he make no 
attempt to see you?’ 

Well, father was going oflF to France again in a week, 
and Hosmer wrote and said that it would be safer and 
better not to see each otliei until he had gone We could 
write in the meantime, and he used to write every day 
I took the letters in the mornmg, so there was no need 
for father to know ” 

Were you engaged to the gentleman at this time?” 

“Oh, yes, Mr Holmes We were engaged after the first 
walk that we took Hosmer — Mr Angel — ^was a cashier m 
an office in Leadenhall Street — and ” 

“What office?” 
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“That’s the worst of it, Mr Holmes, I don’t know” 
“Where did he live, tlien^” 

“He slept on the premises ” 

“And you dont know his address'^” 

“No — except that it was Leadenhall Street” 

“Where did you address your letters, then^” 

“To the Leadenhall Street post-office, to be left till 
called for He said that if they were sent to the office he 
would be chaffed by all tibe other clerks about having 
letters from a lady, so I offered to typewrite them, like 
he did his, but he wouldn’t have that, for he said that 
when I wrote them they seemed to come from me, but 
when they were typewiitten he always felt that the ma- 
chine had come between us That will just show you how 
fond he was of me, Mr Holmes, and the httle things that 
he would think of ” 

“It was most suggestive,” said Holmes “It has long 
been an axiom of mine that the little things are infinitely 
the most impoitant Can you remember any other httle 
things about Mi Hosmer AngeP” 

“He was a veiy shy man, Mr Holmes He would rather 
walk with me in the evening than in the daylight, for he 
said that he hated to be conspicuous Very retiring and 
gentlemanly he was Even his voice was gentle He’d had 
the quinsy and swollen glands when he was young, he 
told me, and it had left him with a weak throat, and a 
hesitating, whispering fashion of speech He was always 
well dressed, very neat and plain, but his eyes were 
weak, just as mine are, and he wore tmted glasses agamst 
the glare ” 

“Well, and what happened when Mr Wmdibank, your 
stepfaffier, returned to France^ 

“Mr Hosmer Angel came to the house again and 
proposed that we should marry before father came back 
He was m dreadful earnest and made me swear, with my 
hands on the Testament, that whatever happened I 
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would always be true to bun Mother said he was quite 
right to make me swear, and that it was a sign of his 
passion Mother was all in his favour fiom the first and 
was even fonder of him than I was Then, when they 
talked of marrying within the week, I began to ask about 
father, but they both said never to mind about father, 
but just to tell him afterwards, and mother said she 
would make it all right with him I didn’t quite like that, 
Mr Hohnes It seemed funny that I should ask his leave, 
as he was only a few years older than me, but I didn’t 
want to do anything on the sly, so I wrote to father at 
Bordeaux, where the company has its French offices, but 
the letter came back to me on the very morning of the 
wedding ” 

It missed him, theni^” 

‘Yes, sir, for he had started to England just before it 
arrived ” 

‘Ha* that was unfortunate Your wedding was ar- 
ranged then, for the Friday Was it to be in church^ ’ 

‘Yes, sn, but very quietly It was to be at St Saviour’s, 
near Kmgs Cross, and we were to have breakfast after- 
wards at the St Pancras Hotel Hosmer came for us m a 
hansom, but as there were two of us he put us both mto 
it and stepped himself mto a four-wheeler, which hap- 
pened to be the only other cab m the street We got to 
the church first, and when the four-wheeler drove up we 
waited for him to step out, but he never did, and when 
the cabman got down from the box and looked there was 
no one there* The cabman said that he could not imagine 
what had become of him, for he had seen him get m with 
his own eyes That was last Friday, Mr Holmes, and I 
have never seen or heard anything since then to throw 
any light upon what became of him ’ 

‘It seems to me that you have been very shamefully 
treated,” said Holmes 

‘Oh, no, sir! He was too good and kmd to leave me 
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so Why, all the morning he was saying to me that, what- 
ever happened, I was to be true, and that even if some- 
thmg quite unforeseen occuired to separate us, I was 
always to remember that I was pledged to him, and that 
he would claim his pledge sooner or later It seemed 
strange talk for a wedding-morning, but what has hap- 
pened since gives a meaning to it ’ 

“Most certainly it does Your own opinion is, then, that 
some unforeseen catastrophe has occurred to him^ ’ 

‘Tes, sir I believe that he foresaw some danger, or 
else he would not have talked so And then I think that 
what he foresaw happened ’ 

‘But you have no notion as to what it could have 
been'f” 

“None ” 

‘One more question How did your mother take the 
matter^ 

‘ She was angry, and said that I was never to speak of 
the matter again” 

“And your father^ Did you tell him"^’ 

“Yes, and he seemed to tihink, with me, that something 
had happened, and that I should hear of Hosmer again 
As he said, what mterest could anyone have in bringing 
me to the doors of the church, and then leaving me? 
Now, if he had boi rowed my money, or if he had married 
me and got my money settled on him, theie might be 
some reason, but Hosmer was very independent about 
money and never would look at a shilling of mme And 
yet, what could have happened^ And why could he not 
write'^ Oh, it drives me half -mad to think of it, and I 
can’t sleep a wink at night ” She pulled a little handker- 
chief out of her muff and began to sob heavily into it 
“I shall glance into the case for you,” said Holmes, 
rising, ‘and I have no doubt that we shall reach some 
defimte result Let the weight of the matter rest upon 
me now, and do not let your mmd dwell upon it further 



A Case of Identity 69 

Above all, try to let Mr Hosmei Angel vanish from your 
memory, as he has done from your life ’ 

“Then you don t think 1 11 see him again^ ’ 

I fear not ” 

^Then what has happened to him^” 

“You will leave that question in my hands I should hke 
an accurate description of him and any letters of his 
which you can spare ” 

‘ I advertised for him in last Saturday s Chronicle” said 
she ‘ Here is the slip and here are four letters from him ” 
Thank you And your address^ 

No 31 Lyon Place, Cambeiwell” 

‘Mr Angel’s address you never had, I understand 
Wheie IS your fathers place of business^ 

He travels for Westhouse & Marbank, the great claret 
importers of Fenchurch Street” 

“Thank you You have made your statement very 
clearly You will leave the papers heie, and remember 
the advice which I have given you Let the whole in- 
cident be a sealed book, and do not allow it to affect your 
life’ 

You aie very kind, Mr Holmes, but I cannot do that 
I shall be true to Hosmer He shall find me ready when 
he comes back ” 

For all the preposterous hat and the vacuous face, 
there was something noble in the simple faith of our 
visitoi which compelled our respect She laid her little 
bundle of papers upon the table and went her way, with 
a promise to come agam whenever she might be sum- 
moned 

Sherlock Holmes sat silent for a few minutes with his 
finger-tips still pressed together, his legs stretched out in 
front of him, and his gaze directed upward to the ceiling 
Then he took down from the rack the old and oily clay 
pipe, which was to him as a counsellor, and, having lit 
it, he leaned back m his chair, with the thick blue cloud- 
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wreaths spurning up from him, and a look of infinite 
languor in his face 

' Quite an inteiesting study, that maiden,” he observed 
“I found her more inteiesting than her little problem, 
which, by the way, is rather a trite one You will fin d 
parallel cases, if j^ou consult my index, m Andover m ’77, 
and theie was something of the sort at The Hague last 
year Old as is the idea, however, there weie one or two 
details which were new to me But the maiden herself 
was most instiuctive ” 

You appealed to read a good deal upon her which 
was quite invisible to me,” I lemarked 

“Not invisible but unnoticed, Watson You did not 
know wheie to look, and so you missed all that was im- 
portant I can never bring you to lealize the importance 
of sleeves, the suggestiveness of thumb-nails, or the great 
issues that may hang from a boot-lace Now, what did 
you gather from that woman’s appearance!^ Describe it ’ 
'YVell, she had a slate-coloured, broad-brimmed straw 
hat, with a feather of a bnckish red Hei jacket was 
black, with black beads sewn upon it, and a fringe of 
little black jet ornaments Her diess was brown, rather 
darker than coffee colour, with a little purple plush at 
the neck and sleeves Hei gloves were grayish and were 
worn thiough at the right forefinger Her boots I didnt 
observe She had small round, hanging gold eanings, 
and a general air of bemg fairly well-to-do in a Vulgar 
comfortable, easy-going way ” 

Sherlock Holmes clapped his hands softly together and 
chuckled 

“’Pon my word, Watson, you aie coming along won- 
deifully You have really done veiy well indeed It is 
true that you have missed everything of importance, but 
you have hit upon the method, and you have a quick eye 
for coloui Never trust to general impressions, my boy, 
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but concentrate yourself upon details My first glance is 
always at a woman’s sleeve In a man it is perhaps better 
first to take the knee of the trousei As you observe, this 
woman had plush upon her sleeves, which is a most 
useful mateiial for showmg traces The double line a 
little above the wnst, wheie the typewritist presses 
agamst the table, was beautifully defined The sewing- 
machme, of the hand type, leaves a similar mark, but 
only on the left arm, and on the side of it farthest from 
the thumb, mstead of being right across the broadest 
part, as this was I then glanced at her face, and, ob- 
seivmg the dint of a pince-nez at either side of her nose, 
I ventured a remark upon short sight and typewriting, 
which seemed to surprise her ’ 

‘ It surprised me ” 

“But, surely, it was obvious I was then much suipiised 
and interested on glancing down to obseive that, though 
the boots which she was wearing were not unlike each 
other, they weie really odd ones, the one having a 
slightly decorated toe-cap, and the other a plain one 
One was buttoned only in the two lower buttons out of 
five, and the other at the fiist, third, and fifth Now, 
when you see that a young lady, otherwise neatly dressed, 
has come away from home with odd boots, half-but- 
toned, it IS no great deduction to say that she came away 
in a hurry ” 

“And what else^” I asked, keenly interested, as I al- 
ways was, by my friends mcisive reasonmg 

“I noted, in passing, that she had written a note before 
leaving home but after being fully dressed You observed 
that her light glove was tom at the forefinger, but you did 
not apparently see that both glove and finger were 
stained with violet ink She had written in a hurry and 
dipped her pen too deep It must have been this morning, 
or &e mark would not remam clear upon the finger All 
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this IS amusing, though rather elementary, but I must go 
back to busmess, Watson Would you mind leading me 
the advertised description of Mr Hosmer AngeP’ 

I held the little printed slip to the light 

Missing [it said] on the morning of the fourteenth, a gen- 
tleman named Hosmer Angel About five feet seven inches 
m height, stiongly built, sallow complexion, black hair, a 
little bald in the centre, bushy, black side whiskers and mous- 
tache, tinted glasses, slight infiimity of speech Was dressed, 
when last seen in blaek frock coat faced with silk, black 
waistcoat, gold Albert chain, and gray Harris tweed tiousers, 
with blown gaiters over elastic-sided boots Known to have 
been employed m an oflBce m Leadenhall Street Anybody 
brmgmg 

‘That will do,” said Holmes “As to the letters,” he 
continued, glancmg over them, ‘they are very common- 
place Absolutely no clue in them to Mr Angel, save that 
he quotes Balzac once There is one remarkable point, 
however, which will no doubt stiike you ’ 

“They are typewritten,” I remaiked 
‘Not only that, but the signature is typewritten Look 
at the neat little ‘Hosmer Angel’ at the bottom There is 
a date, you see, but no superscription except Leadenhall 
Street, which is rather vague The point about the signa- 
ture IS very suggestive — in fact, we may call it con- 
clusive ” 

“Of what^” 

“My dear fellow, is it possible you do not see how 
strongly it bears upon the case^ 

“I cannot say that I do unless it were that he wished 
to be able to deny his signature if an action for breach 
of promise were mstituted ” 

“No, that was not the point However, I shall write two 
letters, which should settle the matter One is to a firm 
in the City, the other is to the young lady’s stepfather, 
Mr Windibank, asking him whether he could meet us 
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here at six o’clock tomorrow evening It is ]ust as well 
that we should do business with the male relatives And 
now. Doctor, we can do nothing until the answeis to 
those letters come, so we may put our little problem 
upon the shelf foi the interim ’ 

I had had so many reasons to believe in my friend’s 
subtle powers of reasoning and extraordinary energy in 
action that I felt that he must have some solid grounds 
for the assured and easy demeanour with which he 
heated the singular mystery which he had been called 
upon to fathom Once only had I known him to fail, in 
the case of the Kmg of Bohemia and of the Iiene Adler 
photograph, but when I looked back to the weird busi- 
ness of the Sign of Foui, and the extraordinary circum- 
stances connected with the Study in Scarlet, I felt that it 
would be a strange tangle indeed which he could not 
unravel 

I left him then, stiU puffing at his black clay pipe, with 
the conviction that when I came again on the next 
evenmg I would find that he held in his hands all the 
clues which would lead up to the identity of the disap- 
pearmg bridegroom of Miss Mary Sutheiland 

A professional case of gieat gravity was engagmg my 
own attention at the time, and the whole of next day I 
was busy at the bedside of the sufferer It was not until 
close upon six o’clock that I found myself free and was 
able to spring into a hansom and drive to Bakei Street, 
half afraid that I might be too late to assist at the de- 
nouement of the htde mystery I found Sherlock Holmes 
alone, however, half asleep, with his long, thin form 
curled up in the recesses of his armchair A formidable 
array of bottles and test tubes, with the pungent cleanly 
smell of hydiochlonc acid, told me that he had spent his 
day in the chemical work which was so dear to him 
Well, have you solved it^’ I asked as I entered 
' Yes It was the bisulphate of baryta ” 
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“No, no, the mystery' ’ I cried 

“Oh, that' I thought of the salt that I have been work- 
ing upon There was never any mystery m the matter, 
though, as I said yesterday, some of the details are of 
interest The only drawback is that theie is no law, I 
fear, that can touch the scoundrel ” 

“Who was he, then, and what was his object in de- 
serting Miss Sutherland^” 

The question was hardly out of my mouth, and Holmes 
had not yet opened his lips to reply, when we heard a 
heavy footfall in the passage and a tap at the door 
“This IS the girl’s stepfather. Mi James Wmdibank,’ 
said Holmes “He has written to me to say that he would 
be here at six Come in'” 

The man who entered was a stuidy, middle-sized fel- 
low, some thirty years of age, clean-shaven, and sallow- 
skinned, with a bland, insinuating manner, and a pair of 
wonderfully sharp and penetrating giay eyes He shot a 
questioning glance at each of us, placed his shiny top- 
hat upon the sideboard, and with a slight bow sidled 
down into the nearest chair 

“Good-evening, Mr James Wmdibank,” said Holmes 
* I think that this typewritten letter is from you, in which 
you made an appomtment with me for six o’clocki^’ 

“Yes, sir I am afraid that I am a little late, but I am 
not quite my own master, you know I am sorry that Miss 
Sutherland has troubled you about this little matter, foi 
I thmk it IS far better not to wash hnen of the sort in 
public It was quite against my wishes that she came, 
but she IS a very excitable, impulsive girl, as you may 
have noticed, and she is not easily controlled when she 
has made up her mind on a point Of course, I did not 
mind you so much, as you are not connected with the 
ofiBcial police, but it is not pleasant to have a family mis- 
fortune like this noised abroad Besides, it is a useless 
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expense, for how could you possibly find this Hosmer 
AngeP ’ 

'On the contrary,” said Holmes quietly, 'I have eveiy 
reason to believe that I will succeed in discovering Mr 
Hosmer Angel ” 

Mr Windibank gave a violent start and dropped his 
gloves "I am delighted to hear it,” he said 

'It IS a curious thing,” remarked Holmes, “that a type- 
writer has really quite as much individuality as a man’s 
handwriting Unless they are quite new, no two of them 
write exactly alike Some letters get more worn than 
others, and some weai only on one side Now, you re- 
mark in this note of yours, Mr Windibank, that in every 
case iheie is some little slurring over of the 'e,’ and a 
slight defect in the tail of the ‘r ’ There are fourteen other 
characteristics, but those aie the more obvious ” 

“We do all our correspondence with this machine at 
the office, and no doubt it is a little worn,’ our visitor 
answered, glancing keenly at Holmes with his bright 
little eyes 

And now I will show you what is really a very mter- 
estmg study, Mr Windibank,” Holmes contmued ‘I 
think of writing another little monograph some of these 
days on the typewriter and its i elation to crime It is a 
subject to which I have devoted some little attention I 
have here four letters which purport to come from the 
missing man They are all typewritten In each case, not 
only are the e s slurred and the ‘i s’ tailless, but you will 
observe, if you care to use my magnifying lens, that the 
fourteen other characteristics to which I have alluded 
are there as well ” 

Mr Wmdibank spiang out of his chair and picked up 
his hat I cannot waste time over this sort of fantastic 
talk. Ml Holmes,” he said ‘Tf you can catch the man, 
catch him, and let me know when you have done it ” 
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^‘Ceitamly, ’ said Holmes, stepping over and turning 
the key in the door I let you know, then, that I have 
caught him' 

“What' where'^” shouted Mr Windibank, turning 
white to his lips and glancing about him like a rat in a 
tiap 

Oh, it won t do — ^really it won’t,” said Holmes suavely 
‘There is no possible getting out of it, Mr Windibank 
It is quite too tiansparent, and it was a veiy bad compli- 
ment when you said that it was impossible for me to 
solve so simple a question Thats rightl Sit down and 
let us talk it over ” 

Oui visitor collapsed into a chair, with a ghastly face 
and a glitter of moisture on his biow Tt — it’s not action- 
able, he stammered 

‘I am very much afiaid that it is not But between our- 
selves, Windibank, it was as cruel and selfish and heart- 
less a trick in a petty way as evei came befoie me Now, 
let me just run over the course of events, and you will 
contradict me if I go wiong’ 

The man sat huddled up in his chair, with his head 
sunk upon his breast, like one who is utterly crushed 
Holmes stuck his feet up on the coiner of the mantelpiece 
and, leaning back with his hands in his pockets, began 
talking, lather to himself, as it seemed, than to us 

‘ The man mariied a woman very much older than him- 
self foi her money,” said he, “and he enjoyed the use of 
the money of the daughter as long as she lived with 
tiiem It was a considerable sum, for people in their posi- 
tion, and the loss of it would have made a seiious differ- 
ence It was woith an effort to preserve it The daughter 
was of a good, amiable disposition, but affectionate and 
warm-hearted in her ways, so that it was evident that 
with her fair personal advantages, and her little income, 
she would not be allowed to remain single long Now her 
marriage would mean, of couise, the loss of a hundred a 
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year, so what does her stepfather do to prevent it^ He 
takes the obvious couise of keeping her at home and for- 
bidding her to seek the company of people of her own 
age But soon he found that that would not answer for- 
evei She became restive, insisted upon her rights, and 
finally announced hei positive intention of going to a 
certain ball What does her clever stepfather do then^ 
He conceives an idea more creditable to his head than to 
his heait With the connivance and assistance of his wife 
he disguised himself, covered those keen eyes with tinted 
glasses, masked the face with a moustache and a pair of 
bushy whiskers, sunk that clear voice into an insinuating 
whispei, and, doubly secure on account of the girls short 
sight, he appears as Mr Hosmer Angel, and keeps off 
othei lovers by making love himself ’ 

“It was only a joke at fiist,” groaned our visitor We 
never thought that she would have been so carried 
away ” 

“Very likely not Howevei that may be, the young lady 
was very decidedly carried away, ard, having quite made 
up her mind that her stepfather was in France, the suspi- 
cion of tieachery never for an instant entered her mind 
She was flattered by the gentleman’s attentions, and the 
effect was increased by the loudly expressed admiration 
of hei mothei Then Mr Angel began to call, foi it was 
obvious that the matter should be pushed as far as it 
would go if a real effect weie to be produced There were 
meetings, and an engagement, which would finally se- 
cure the girls affections from turning towaids anyone 
else But the deception could not be kept up forever 
These pretended journeys to France were rather cum- 
brous The thing to do was cleaily to bring the business 
to an end in such a dramatic manner that it would leave 
a permanent impression upon the young lady’s mind and 
prevent hei from looking upon any other suitor for some 
time to come Hence those vows of fidelity exacted upon 
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a Testament, and hence also the allusions to a possibility 
of something happening on the very morning of the wed- 
dmg James Windibank wished Miss Sutherland to be so 
bound to Hosmer Angel, and so uncertain as to his fate, 
that for ten years to come, at any rate, she would not 
hsten to another man As far as the church dooi he 
brought hei, and then, as he could go no farther, he 
conveniendy vanished away by the old trick of stepping 
in at one door of a four-wheeler and out at the other I 
think that that was the cham of events. Mi Windibank 

Our visitor had recovered something of his assurance 
while Holmes had been talking, and he lose from his 
chair now with a cold sneer upon his pale face 

It may be so, or it may not, Mr Holmes,” said he, 
“but if you are ^o very sharp you ought to be sharp 
enough to know that it is you who are breaking the law 
now, and not me I have done nothing actionable from 
the first, but as long as you keep that dooi locked you 
lay yourself open to an action for assault and illegal con- 
straint ” 

The law cannot, as you say, touch you,” said Holmes, 
unlockmg and throwing open the dooi, “yet there nevei 
was a man who deserved punishment more If the young 
lady has a brother oi a friend, he ought to lay a whip 
across your shoulders By Jove'” he continued, flushing 
up at the sight of the bitter sneer upon the man’s face, 
‘it IS not part of my duties to my client, but here’s a 
hunting crop handy, and I thmk I shall just treat myself to 

” He took two swift steps to the whip, but before 

he could grasp it there was a wild clatter of steps upon 
the stairs, the heavy hall dooi banged, and from the 
window we could see Mr James Windibank running at 
the top of his speed down the road 

“There’s a cold-blooded scoundrel'” said Holmes, 
laughing, as he threw himself down into his chair once 
more “That fellow will rise from crime to crime until he 
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does something very bad, and ends on a gallows The 
case has, m some respects, been not entirely devoid of 
interest ” 

‘ I cannot now entuely see all the steps of your reason- 
ing,” I remarked 

"Well, of course it was obvious from the first that this 
Mr Hosmei Angel must have some strong object for his 
curious conduct, and it was equally clear that the only 
man who really profited by the incident, as far as we 
could see, was the stepfalhei Then the fact that the 
two men were never together, but that the one always 
appeared when the other was away, was suggestive So 
were the tinted spectacles and the curious voice, which 
both hmted at a disguise, as did the bushy whiskers My 
suspicions were all confirmed by his peculiar action in 
typewriting his signature, which, of course, inferred that 
his handwriting was so familiar to her that she would 
recognize even the smallest sample of it You see all these 
isolated facts, together with many minor ones, all pointed 
m the same direction ” 

"And how did you verify them^ ’ 

"Having once spotted my man, it was easy to get cor- 
roboration I knew the firm for which this man worked 
Having taken the printed description, I eliminated every- 
thmg from it which could be the result of a disguise — 
the whiskers, the glasses, the voice, and I sent it to the 
firm, with a request that they would inform me whether 
it answered to the description of any of their travellers 
I had already noticed the peculiarities of the typewriter, 
and I wrote to the man himself at his business address, 
asking him if he would come here As I expected, his 
reply was typewritten and revealed the same trivial but 
characteristic defects The same post brought me a letter 
from Westhouse & Marbank, of Fenchuich Street, to say 
that the description tallied in every respect with that of 
their employee, James Windibank Voild toutf” 
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Miss Sutherland^’^ 

^ If I tell hei she will not believe me You may remem- 
ber the old Persian saying, ""Theie is danger £oi him who 
taketh the tiger cub, and dangei also for whoso snatches 
a delusion fiom a woman ^ Theie is as much sense m 
Hafiz as m Hoi ace, and as much knowledge of the 
woild 
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The Boscombe Valley Mystery 


m 


W E w E E E seated at breakfast one morning, my wife 
and I, when the maid brought in a telegiam It was 
from Sherlock Holmes and ran m this way 

Have you a couple of days to spared Have ]ust been wired 
for fiom the west of England m connection with Boscombe 
Valley tragedy Shall he glad if you will come with me Air 
and scenery perfect Leave Paddmgton by the 11 15 

‘What do you say, deari^ ’ said my wife, looking across 
at me ‘ Will you go^’ 

‘ I really don t know what to say I have a fairly long 
hst at present ’ 

“Oh, Anstruther would do your work for you You have 
been looking a little pale lately I think that the change 
would do you good, and you are always so interested m 
Ml Sherlock Holmes’s cases ” 

“I should be ungrateful if I were not, seeing what I 
gained through one of them,” I answered ‘ But if I am 
to go, I must pack at once, foi I have only half an hour ” 
My experience of camp life m Afghanistan had at least 
had the effect of making me a prompt and ready travel- 
ler My wants were few and simple, so that in less than 
the time stated I was in a cab with my valise, lattlmg 
away to Paddmgton Station Sherlock Holmes was pac- 
ing up and down the platform, his tall, gaunt figure made 
even gaunter and taller by his long gray travelling-cloak 
and close-fitting cloth cap 

‘It IS leally very good of you to come, Watson,” said 
he “It makes a considerable difference to me, havmg 
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someone with me on whom I can thoroughly rely Local 
aid IS always eithei worthless or else biassed If you will 
keep the two coiner seats I shall get the tickets ” 

We had the carriage to ourselves save for an immense 
litter of papers which Holmes had brought with him 
Among these he rummaged and read, with intervals of 
note-taking and of meditation, until we weie past Read- 
mg Then he suddenly rolled them all mto a gigantic ball 
and tossed them up onto the rack 

“Have you heard anything of the case^” he asked 
“Not a word I have not seen a paper for some days ” 
“The London press has not had very full accounts I 
have just been lookmg through all the recent papers in 
order to master the particulars It seems, from what I 
gather, to be one of ^ose simple cases which are so ex- 
tremely difficult” 

‘That sounds a httle paradoxical ” 

“But it is profoundly hue Singularity is almost in- 
variably a clue The more featureless and commonplace 
a crime is, the more difficult it is to bring it home In this 
case, however, they have estabhshed a very serious case 
against the son of the murdered man ” 

‘It is a murder, fhen^” 

^‘Well, ^ IS conjectured to be so I shall take nothing 
for granted until I have the opportunity of looking per- 
sonally mto it I wiU explain the state of things to you, as 
far as I have been able to understand it, m a very few 
words 

“Boscombe Valley is a country district not very far 
from Ross, in Heiefordshue The largest landed ’pro- 
prietor in that part is a Mr John Turner, who made his 
money in Australia and returned some years ago to the 
old country One of the farms which he held, that of 
Hatherley, was let to Mr Chailes McCarthy, who was 
also an ex-Australian The men had known each other m 
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the colonies, so that it was not unnatural that when they 
came to settle down they should do so as neai each 
other as possible Turner was apparently the richer man, 
so McCarthy became his tenant but still remained, it 
seems, upon terms of perfect equality, as they were fre- 
quently together McCarthy had one son, a lad of eight- 
een, and Turner had an only daughter of the same age, 
but neither of them had wives living They appear to 
have avoided tlie society of the neighbourmg Enghsh 
families and to have led retired hves, though both the 
McCarthys were fond of sport and were frequently seen 
at the race meetings of the neighbourhood McCarthy 
kept two servants — a man and a girl Turner had a con- 
siderable household, some half-dozen at the least That 
is as much as I have been able to gather about the fami- 
hes Now for the facts 

‘ On June 3d, that is, on Monday last, McCarthy left 
his house at Hatheiley about three in the afternoon and 
walked down to the Boscombe Pool, which is a small 
lake formed by the spreading out of the stream which 
runs down the Boscombe Valley He had been out with 
his serving-man m the mommg at Ross, and he had told 
the man that he must hurry, as he had an appomtment 
of importance to keep at three From that appomtment 
he never came back alive 

‘From Hatherley Farmhouse to the Boscombe Pool is 
a quarter of a mile, and two people saw him as he passed 
over this ground One was an old woman, whose name is 
not mentioned, and the other was Wdliam Crowder, a 
game-keeper in the employ of Mr Turner Both these 
witnesses depose that Mr McCarthy was walking alone 
The game-keeper adds that within a few minutes of his 
seemg Mr McCarthy pass he had seen his son, Mr James 
McCarthy, going the same way with a gun under his 
arm To the best of his behef, the father was actually in 
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sight at the time, and the son was following him He 
thought no moie of the matter until he heard in the 
evening of the tiagedy that had occuiied 

The two McCarthys were seen after the time when 
W illiam Crowder, the game-keeper, lost sight of them 
The Boscombe Pool is thickly wooded round, with just a 
fimge of glass and of reeds lound the edge A girl of 
fouiteen. Patience Moran, who is the daughtei of the 
lodge keeper of the Boscombe Valley estate, was in one 
of the woods picking floweis She states that while she 
was theie she saw, at the border of the wood and close 
by the lake. Mi McCarthy and his son, and that they 
appeared to be having a violent quairel She heard Mr 
McCarthy the elder using very strong language to his 
son, and she saw the latter raise up his hand as if to 
strike his father She was so f lightened by their violence 
that she lan away and told her mother when she reached 
home that she had left the two McCarthys quairelling 
near Boscombe Pool, and that she v/as afraid that they 
were going to fight She had hardly said the words when 
young Mr McCarthy came running up to the lodge to 
say that he had found his father dead in the wood, and 
to ask for the help of the lodge-keeper He was much 
excited, without either his gun oi his hat, and his right 
hand and sleeve weie observed to be stained with fiesh 
blood On following him they found the dead body 
stretched out upon the grass beside the pool The head 
had been beaten in by repeated blows of some heavy 
and blunt weapon The injuries were such as might very 
well have been inflicted by the butt-end of his son’s gun, 
which was found lying on the grass within a few paces 
of the body Under these circumstances the young man 
was instantly arrested, and a verdict of ‘wilful murder’ 
having been returned at the mquest on Tuesday, he was 
on Wednesday brought befoie the magistrates at Ross, 
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who have referred the case to the next assizes Those 
are the mam facts of the case as they came out before 
the coroner and the police-court ” 

I could haidly imagine a more damning case,” I re- 
maiked “If ever ciicumstantial evidence pointed to a 
criminal it does so here ” 

Circumstantial evidence is a very tricky thing,” an- 
sweied Holmes thoughtfully Tt may seem to point very 
straight to one thing, but if you shift your own point of 
view a little, you may find it pointing in an equally un- 
compromising mannei to something entirely difEerent It 
must be confessed, howevei, that the case looks exceed- 
ingly grave against the young man, and it is very possible 
that he is indeed the culprit There aie several people in 
the neighbourhood, however, and among them Miss 
Turner, the daughter of the neighbouring land-owner, 
who believe in his innocence, and who have retained 
Lestrade, whom you may recoUect in connection with the 
Study in Scarlet, to work out the case in his interest 
Lestrade, being lather puzzled, has referred the case to 
me, and hence it is that two middle aged gentlemen are 
flying westward at fifty miles an hour instead of quietly 
digestmg their breakfasts at home ” 

‘I am afraid,” said I, “that the facts are so obvious 
that you will find little credit to be gamed out of this 
case 

“There is nothing more deceptive than an obvious 
fact,’ he answeied, laughing “Besides, we may chance 
to hit upon some other obvious facts which may have 
been by no means obvious to Mr Lestrade You know 
me too well to think that I am boasting when I say that 
I shall either confirm or destroy his theory by means 
which he is quite incapable of employing, or even of 
understanding To take the first example to hand, I very 
clearly perceive that in your bedroom the wmdow is 
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upon the right hand side, and yet I question whethei 
Mr Lestiade would have noted even so self-evident a 
thing as that ” 

“How on earth 

“My deal fellow, I know you well I know the mihtary 
neatness which characterizes you You shave every morn- 
ing, and in this season you shave by the sunlight, but 
since your shaving is less and less complete as we get 
farther back on the left side, until it becomes positively 
slovenly as we get round the angle of the jaw, it is surely 
very clear that that side is less illummated than the othei 
I could not imagine a man of youi habits looking at him- 
self in an equal light and being satisfied with such a re- 
sult I only quote this as a trivial example of observation 
and mfeience Therein lies my metier, and it is just pos- 
sible that it may be of some service in the investigation 
which lies before us There are one or two minoi points 
which were brought out in the mquest, and which are 
worth considering ” 

“What are theyf*” 

“It appears that his ariest did not take place at once, 
but after the return to Hatherley Farm On the inspector 
of constabulary infoimmg him that he was a prisoner, he 
remarked that he was not surprised to hear it, and that 
it was no more than his deserts This observation of his 
had the natural effect of removing any traces of doubt 
which might have remained in the minds of the coroner’s 

“It was a confession,” I ejaculated 
“No, for it was followed by a protestation of inno- 
cence ” 

“Commg on the top of such a damning senes of events, 
it was at least a most suspicious remark ” 

“On the contrary,” said Holmes, ‘ it is the bnghtest rift 
which I can at present see in the clouds However in- 
nocent he might be, he could not be such an absolute 
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imbecile as not to see tliat the circumstances were very 
black against him Had he appeared surprised at his own 
arrest, or feigned mdignation at it, I should have looked 
upon It as highly suspicious, because such suiprise or 
anger would not be natuial under the circumstances, and 
yet might appear to be the best policy to a scheming 
man His fiank acceptance of the situation marks him as 
either an innocent man, or else as a man of considerable 
self-restraint and firmness As to his remark about his 
deserts, it was also not unnatural if you consider that he 
stood beside the dead body of his father, and that there 
IS no doubt that he had that very day so far forgotten 
his filial duty as to bandy words with him, and even, 
according to the little girl whose evidence is so impor- 
tant, to raise his hand as if to strike him The self- 
reproach and contrition which are displayed in his re- 
mark appear to me to^be the signs of a healthy mind 
rather Aan of a guilty one ” 

I shook my head “Many men have been hanged on far 
slighter evidence,” I lemaiked 

'So they have And many men have been -wrongfully 
hanged ” 

'What is the young man’s own account of the matter^” 
“It IS, I am afraid, not veiy encouraging to his sup- 
porters, though there are one or two pomts m it which 
are suggestive You wiU find it here, and may read it for 
yourself ’ 

He picked out from his bundle a copy of the local 
Herefordshire paper, and having turned down the sheet 
he pointed out the paragraph in which the unfoitunate 
young man had given his o-wn statement of what had 
occurred I settled myself do-wn in the comer of the car- 
nage and lead it very carefully It ran m this way 

Mr James McCarthy,, the only son of the deceased, was 
then called and gave evidence as follows “I had been away 
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from home for three days at Bristol^ and had only just re- 
turned upon the morning of hst Monday, the 3d My father 
was absent from home at the time of my anival, and I was 
informed by the maid that he hid driven over to Ross 
with John Cobb, the groom Shortly after my return I heard 
the wheels of his tiap m the yard, and, looking out of my 
wmdow, I saw him get out and walk lapidly out of the yaid, 
though I was not awaie in which direction he was going I 
then took my gun and strolled out in the direction of the 
Boscombe Pool with the intention of visiting the rabbit war- 
ren which is upon the other side On my way I saw William 
Ciowdei, the game keeper, as he had stated m his evidence, 
but he IS mistaken in thinking that I was following my father 
I had no idea that^he was in front of me When about a 
bundled yards from the pool I heaid a cry of Cooee^" which 
was a usual signal between my father and myself I then hur- 
ried forward, and found him standing by the pool He ap- 
peared to be much surpiised at seeing me and asked me 
rather roughly what I was doing there A conversation ensued 
which led to high words and almost to blows, for my father 
was a man of a very violent temper Seeing that his passion 
was becoming ungovernable, I left him and returned towards 
Hatherley Farm I had not gone more than 150 3^ards how- 
ever when I heard a hideous outcry behind me, which caused 
me to run back again I found my father expiring upon 
ground, with his head terriblv injured I dropped my gun 
and held him m my arms, but he almost instmtly expired 
I knelt beside him for some minutes and then itiade my way 
to Mr Turner lodge keeper, his house being the nearest, to 
ask for assistance I saw no one near my father when I 
returned and I have no idea how he came by his injuries He 
was not a popular man, being somewhat cold and forbidding 
in his manners, but he had, as far as I know, no active enemies 
I know nothing further of the matter 

The Coroner Did your father make any statement to you 
befoie he died^ 

Witness He mumbled a few words, but I could only catch 
some allusion to a rat 

The Coroner What did you understand by that^ 
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Witness It conveyed no meaning to me I thought that he 
was dehiious 

The Coioner What was the point upon which you and 
your father had this final quarreP 

Witness I should piefer not to answer 
The Coioner I am afraid that I must press it 
Witness It IS really impossible for me to tell you I can 
assure you that it has notlnng to do with the sad tragedy 
which followed 

The Coroner That is for the court to decide I need not 
point out to you that your refusal to answer will prejudice 
your case considerably in any future proceedings which may 
arise 

Witness I must still refuse 

The Coronei I understand that the cry of Cooee was a 
common signal between you and your father^ 

Witness It was 

The Coroner How was it, then, that he uttered it before 
he saw you, and before he even knew that you had returned 
from BristoP 

Witness (with consideiable confusion) I do not know 
A Juiyman Did you see nothing which aroused your sus- 
picions when you returned on hearmg the cry and found youi 
fathei fatally injured^ 

Witness Nothing definite 

The Coioner What do you mean^ 

Witness I V as so disturbed and excited as I rushed out 
into the open, that I could think of nothing except of my 
father Yet I have a vague impression that as I ran forward 
something lay upon the ground to the left of me It seemed 
to me to be something gray in colour, a coat of some sort, or 
a plaid perhaps When I rose from my father I looked round 
for it, but it was gone 

^Do you mean that it disappeared before you went for 
help^ ' 

Yes, it was gone 

You cannot say what it was^ 

No, I had a feeling somethmg was there ’ 

'^How far from the body? 
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‘A dozen yards or so 

“And how fai from the edge of the wood^" 

“About the same 

Then if it was removed it was while you were within a 
dozen yards of it^ 

“Yes, but with my back towards it ” 

This concluded the examination of the witness 

“I see,” said I as I glanced down the column, ‘ that the 
coroner in his concluding remarks was rather severe upon 
young McCarthy He calls attention, and with reason, to 
the discrepancy about his father having signalled to him 
before seeing hum, also to his refusal to give details of 
his conversation with his father, and his singular account 
of his father’s dying woids They are all, as he remarks, 
very much agamst the son ” 

Holmes laughed softly to himself and stretched himself 
out upon the cushioned seat ‘ Both you and the coronei 
have been at some pains,” said he, “to single out the very 
strongest points m the young man’s favour Don’t you 
see that you alternately give him ciedit for having too 
much imagination and too httle^ Too little, if he could 
not invent a cause of quarrel which would give him the 
sympathy of the jury, too much, if he evolved from his 
own inner consciousness anything so outre as a dying 
reference to a rat, and the incident of the vamshing cloth 
No, sir, I shall approach this case from the point of view 
that what this young man says is true, and we shall see 
whither that hypothesis will lead us And now here is 
my pocket Petrarch, and not another word shall I say of 
this case until we are on the scene of action We lunch 
at Swindon, and I see that we shall be there in twenty 
mmutes ” 

It was nearly four o’clock when we at last, after pass- 
ing through the beautiful Stroud Valley, and over the 
broad gleammg Severn, found ourselves at the pretty 
little country-town of Ross A lean, ferret-like man, fur- 
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tive and sly-lookmg, was waiting for us upon the plat- 
form In spite of the hght brown dustcoat and leather- 
leggings which he wore m deference to his rustic sur- 
roundings, I had no difficulty in recognizmg Lestrade, of 
Scotland Yard With him we drove to the Hereford Arms 
where a room had aheady been engaged for us 

‘I have ordeied a carnage,” said Lestrade as we sat 
over a cup of tea ‘I knew your energetic nature, and that 
you would not be happy until you had been on the scene 
of the crime ” 

“It was very nice and comphmentary of you,” Holmes- 
answered ‘It IS entirely a question of barometric pres- 
sure ” 

Lestrade looked startled ‘I do not quite follow,” he 
said 

“How is the glass^ Twenty-nme, I see No wind, and 
not a cloud m the sky I have a easeful of cigarettes here 
which need smokmg, and the sofa is very much superior 
to the usual country hotel abommation I do not think 
that it IS probable that I shall use the carriage tonight ” 

Lestrade laughed indulgently ‘ You have, no doubt, al- 
leady formed your conclusions from the newspapers,” he 
said The case is as plam as a pikestafiF, and the more 
one goes into it the plamei it becomes Still, of course, 
one can t refuse a lady, and such a very positive one, too 
She had heard of you, and would have your opimon, 
though I repeatedly told her that theie was nothing 
which you could do which I had not already done Why, 
bless my soull here is her carnage at the door ” 

He had hardly spoken before there rushed into the 
room one of the most lovely young women that I have 
ever seen m my life Her violet eyes shming, her lips 
parted, a pink flush upon her cheeks, all thought of her 
natural reserve lost in her overpowering excitement and 
concern 

“Oh, Mr Sherlock Holmes*” she cried, glancing from 
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one to the other of us, and finally, with a woman’s quick 
intuition, fastening upon my companion, ‘I am so glad 
that you have come I have driven down to tell you so 
I know that James didn’t do it I know it, and I want you 
to start upon your work knowmg it, too Never let youi- 
self doubt upon that point We have known each other 
since we were little children, and I know his faults as no 
one else does, but he is too tender-heaited to hurt a fly 
Such a charge is absurd to anyone who really knows 
him 

‘ I hope we may clear him. Miss Turner,” said Sherlock 
Hohnes “You may rely upon my doing all that I can 

“But you have lead the evidence You have formed 
some conclusion^ Do you not see some loophole, some 
flaw^ Do you not youiself think that he is innocent^” 

“I tliink that it is very piobable 

‘There, now'’ she cned, throwing back her head and 
looking defiantly at Lestrade ‘You hear' He gives me 
hopes ” 

Lestrade shrugged his shoulders “I am afraid that my 
colleague has been a little quick m foimmg his conclu- 
sions,” he said 

‘But he IS right Oh' I know that he is right James 
never did it And about his quariel with his father, I am 
sure that the reason why he would not speak about it to 
the coroner was because I was concerned in it ” 

“In what way asked Holmes 

“It IS no tune for me to hide anytlnng James and his 
father had many disagreements about me Mr McCarthy 
was very anxious that there should be a marriage be- 
tween US James and I have always loved each other as 
brother and sister, but of course he is young and has 
seen very little of life yet, and — and — ^well, he naturally 
did not wish to do anything like that yet So there were 
quarrels, and this, I am sure, was one of them ” 
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“And your father?' ’ asked Holmes “Was he m favour 
of such a union?’ ’ 

‘ No, he was averse to it also No one but Mi McCarthy 
was m favour of it ’A quick blush passed ovei her fresh 
young face as Holmes shot one of his keen, questioning 
glances at her 

Thank you for this information,” said he “May I see 
your father if I call tomorrow?’ ’ 

I am afiaid the doctor won’t allow it ’ 

“The doctoi?’’ 

‘ Yes, have you not heard?’ Poor father has never been 
strong foi years back, but this has bioken him down 
completely He has taken to his bed, and Dr Willows 
says that he is a wieck and that his nervous system is 
shatteied Mi McCaithy was the only man alive who 
had known dad in the old days in Victoiia ” 

Hal In Victoria^ That is important ’ 

Yes, at the mines ’ 

Quite so, at the gold-mines, wheie, as I understand, 
Mr Turner made h’s money ’ 

‘Yes, ceitamly 

Thank you. Miss Turner You have been of material 
assistance to me 

You will tell me if you have any news tomorrow No 
doubt you will go to the piison to see James Oh, if you 
do, Mr Holmes, do tell him that I know him to be inno- 
cent’ 

‘ I will. Miss Turner ” 

“I must go home now, for dad is very ill, and he misses 
me so if I leave him Good-bye, and God help you in 
youi undertaking She huiried from the room as im- 
pulsively as she had entered, and we heard the wheels 
of her carriage rattle off down the street 

I am ashamed of you, Holmes,’ said Lestrade with, 
dignity after a few mmutes’ silence Why should you 
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raise up hopes which you are bound to disappoint!^ I am 

not over -tender of heart, but I call it cruel ” 

“I think that I see my way to clearmg James Mc- 
Carthy,” said Holmes “Have you an ordei to see him In 
prison!^” 

“Yes, but only for you and me ” 

“Then I shall reconsider my resolution about going 
out We have still time to take a train to Hereford and 
see him tonight!^” 

“Ample ” 

‘Then let us do so Watson, I fear that you will find it 
very slow, but I shall only be away a couple of hours 
I walked down to the station with them, and then 
wandered through the streets of the httle town, finally 
returning to the hotel, where I lay upon the sofa and 
tried to interest myself m a yellow-backed novel The 
puny plot of the story was so thin, however, when com- 
pared to the deep mystery through which we were 
groping, and I found my attention wander so continually 
fiom the fiction to the fact, that I at last flung it across 
the room and gave myself up entirely to a consideration 
of the events of the day Supposmg that this unhappy 
young man s story were absolutely true, then what hellish 
thing, what absolutely unforeseen and extraordinary ca- 
lamity, could have occurred between the time when he 
parted from his father, and the moment when, diawn 
back by his screams, he rushed into the glade? It was 
somethmg tenible and deadly What could it be!^ Might 
not the nature of the injuries leveal somethmg to my 
medical instmcts^^ I lang the bell and called for the 
weekly county paper, which contained a veibatim ac- 
count of the inquest In the surgeons deposition it was 
stated that the posterior third of the left parietal bone 
and the left half of the occipital bone had been shattered 
by a heavy blow from a blunt weapon I marked the spot 
upon my own head Clearly such a blow must have been 
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struck from behind That was to some extent in favour 
of the accused, as when seen quarrelling he was face to 
face with his father Still, it did not go for very much, 
for the older man might have turned his back before the 
blow fell Still, it might be worth while to call Holmes s 
attention to it Then there was the peculiar dying refer- 
ence to a rat What could that meani^ It could not be 
delirium A man dying from a sudden blow does not com- 
monly become delirious No, it was more likely to be an 
attempt to explam how he met his fate But what could it 
indicate^ I cudgelled my brains to find some possible 
explanation And then the incident of the gray cloth seen 
by young McCarthy If that were true the murderer must 
have dropped some part of his dress, presumably his 
overcoat, in his flight, and must have had the hardihood 
to return and to carry it away at the instant when the 
son was kneeling with his back turned not a dozen paces 
off What a tissue of mysteries and improbabilities the 
whole thing was' I did not wonder at Lestrade’s opinion, 
and yet I had so much faith in Sherlock Holmes s insight 
that I could not lose hope as long as every fresh fact 
seemed to strengthen his conviction of young McCarthy s 
innocence 

It was late before Sherlock Holmes returned He came 
back alone, for Lestiade was staying in lodgmgs m the 
town 

“The glass still keeps very high,” he remarked as he 
sat down “It is of importance that it should not ram 
before we are able to go over the ground On the other 
hand, a man should be at his very best and keenest for 
such nice work as that, and I did not wish to do it when 
fagged by a long journey I have seen young McCarthy ” 

“And what did you learn from him'^” 

Nothing ” 

“Could he thiow no light'^” 

“None at all I was inclined to think at one time that 
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he knew who had done it and was screening him oi her, 
but I am convinced now that he is as puzzled as every- 
one else He is not a very quick-witted youth, though 
comely to look at and, I should think, sound at heart ’ 

I cannot admue his taste,’ I remarked, ‘if it is indeed 
a fact that he was averse to a marriage with so charming 
a young lady as this Miss Turner” 

‘Ah, thereby hangs a rathei painful tale This fellow 
is madly, insanely, in love with her, but some two years 
ago, when he was only a lad, and before he really knew 
her, for she had been away five years at a boarding- 
school, what does the idiot do but get mto the clutches 
of a barmaid in Bristol and marry her at a registry oflBce^* 
No one knows a word of the matter, but you can imagine 
how maddening it must be to him to be upbraided for 
not doing what he would give his very eyes to do, but 
what he knows to be absolutely impossible It was sheer 
fienzy of this sort which made him throw his hands up 
mto the air when his father, at their last mterview, was 
goading him on to propose to Miss Turner On the other 
hand, he had no means of supporting himself, and his 
father, who was by all accounts a veiy hard man, would 
have thiown him over utterly had he known the truth 
It was with his barmaid wife that he had spent the last 
three days in Bristol, and his father did not know where 
he was Mark that point It is of importance Good has 
come out of evil, however, for the barmaid, finding fiom 
the papers that he is in serious trouble and likely to be 
hanged, has thrown him over utterly and has written to 
him to say that she has a husband already in the Ber- 
muda Dockyard, so that there is really no tie between 
them I thmk that that bit of news has consoled young 
McCarthy for all that he has suffered ” 

But if he IS innocent, who has done iti^ ’ 

“Ah' whoi^ I would call your attention very particularly 
to two points One is that the murdered man had an 
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appointment with someone at the pool, and that the 
someone could not have been his son, for his son was 
away, and he did not know when he would return The 
second is that the muidered man was heaid to ciy 
Cooee^' before he knew that his son had returned Those 
aie the crucial points upon which the case depends And 
now let us talk about George Meredith, if you please, and 
we shall leave all minor matters until tomorrow ” 

There was no ram, as Holmes had foretold, and the 
morning bioke bright and cloudless At nine o clock Les- 
trade called for us with the carnage, and we set off for 
Hatheiley Faim and the Boscombe Pool 

‘There is seiious news this morning,” Lestrade ob- 
served ‘It IS said that Mr Turner, of the Hall, is so ill 
that his life is despaired of ’ 

“An eldeily man, I presume^ ' said Holmes 
‘About sixty, but his constitution has been shattered 
by his life abioad, and he has been in failing health foi 
some time This business has had a very bad effect upon 
him He was an old friend of McCarthy s, and, I may 
add, a great benefactor to him, for I have learned that he 
gave him Hatheiley Farm rent free ” 

Indeed! That is mterestmg, ’ said Holmes 
‘ Oh, yes! In a hundred other ways he has helped him 
Everybody about here speaks of his kindness to him ’ 
Really! Does it not strike you as a little singular that 
this McCarthy, who appears to have had little of his 
own, and to have been under such obligations to Turner, 
should still talk of marrying his son to Turner s daughter, 
who is, presumably, heiress to the estate, and that in such 
a very cocksure manner, as if it were merely a case of a 
proposal and aU else would follow^ It is the more 
strange, smce we know that Turner himself was averse 
to the idea The daughter told us as much Do you not 
deduce something from that^” 

“We have got to the deductions and the inferences 
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said Lestrade, winking at me "I find it hard enough to 
tackle facts. Holmes, without flying away after theories 
and fancies ” 

“You are right,” said Holmes demurely, “you do find it 
very hard to tackle the facts ” 

“Anyhow, I have grasped one fact which you seem to 
find it difficult to get hold of,” replied Lestrade with 
some warmth 

“And that is 

“That McCarthy senior met his death from McCarthy 
junior and that all theories to the contrary aie the merest 
moonshine ” 

Well, moonshine is a brighter thing than fog,” said 
Holmes, laughing ‘But I am very much mistaken if this 
is not Hatherley Farm upon the left ” 

“Yes, that is it” It was a widespiead, comfortable- 
looking building, two-storied, slate-roofed, with great 
yellow blotches of hchen upon the gray walls The drawn 
blmds and the smokeless chimneys, however, gave it a 
stricken look, as though the weight of this horror still 
lay heavy upon it We called at the door, when the maid, 
at Holmes’s request, showed us the boots which her mas- 
ter wore at the time of his death, and also a pair of the 
son s, though not the pair which he had then had Havmg 
measured these very carefully from seven or eight differ- 
ent pomts, Hohnes desired to be led to the court-yard, 
from which we all followed the windmg track which led 
to Boscombe Pool 

Sherlock Hohnes was transformed when he was hot 
upon such a scent as this Men who had only known the 
quiet thinker and logician of Baker Street would have 
faded to recognize him His face flushed and darkened 
His brows were drawn into two hard black hues, while 
his eyes shone out from beneath them with a steely glit- 
ter His face was bent downward, his shoulders bowed, 
his lips compressed, and the vems stood out like whip- 
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cord in his long, sinewy neck His nostrils seemed to di- 
late with a purely animal lust for the chase, and his mind 
was so absolutely concentrated upon the matter before 
him that a question or remark fell unheeded upon his 
ears, or, at the most, only provoked a quick, impatient 
snarl m reply Swiftly and silently he made his way along 
the track which ran through the meadows, and so by way 
of the woods to the Boscombe Pool It was damp, marshy 
ground, as is all that district, and there were marks of 
many feet, both upon the path and amid the short grass 
which bounded it on eiiher side Sometimes Holmes 
would hurry on, sometimes stop dead, and once he made 
quite a little detour mto the meadow Lestrade and I 
walked behind him, the detective indiffeient and con- 
temptuous, while I watched my fuend with the interest 
which sprang from the conviction that every one of his 
actions was directed towards a definite end 

The Boscombe Pool, which is a little reed-girt sheet of 
water some fifty yards across, is situated at the boundary 
between the Hatheiley Farm and the private park of the 
wealthy Mr Turner Above the woods which lined it 
upon the farther side we could see the red, juttmg pin- 
nacles which maiked the site of the rich land owner’s 
dwelling On the Hatherley side of the pool the woods 
grew very thick, and there was a narrow belt of sodden 
grass twenty paces across between the edge of the trees 
and the reeds which lined the lake Lestrade showed us 
the exact spot at which the body had been found, and, 
indeed, so moist was the ground that I could plainly see 
the traces which had been left by the fall of the stricken 
man To Holmes, as I could see by his eagei face and 
peering eyes, very many other thmgs were to be read 
upon the trampled grass He ran round, like a dog who 
IS pickmg up a scent, and then turned upon my com- 
panion 

“What did you go into the pool for^” he asked 
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“I fished about with a rake I thought theie might be 

some weapon or other trace But how on earth ” 

‘Oh, tut, tut' I have no time' That left foot of yours 
with its mward twist is all ovei the place A mole could 
trace it, and there it vanishes among the reeds Oh, how 
simple it would aU have been had I been here before 
they came like a held of buffalo and wallowed all over 
it Here is where the party with the lodge-keeper came, 
and they have covered all tracks for six oi eight feet 
round the body But here are tliiee separate tracks of the 
same feet” He drew out a lens and lay down upon his 
water pi oof to have a better view, talking all the time 
rathei to himself than to us These are young Mc- 
Carthy’s feet Twice he was walking, and once he ran 
swiftly, so that the soles are deeply marked and the heels 
haidly visible That bears out his stoiy He lan when he 
saw his father on the giound Then here are the father s 
feet as he paced up and down What is this, then^ It is 
the butt-end of the gun as the son stood listening And 
this'^ Ha, ha' What have we heiei^ Tiptoes' tiptoes' 
Square, too, quite unusual boots' They come, they go, 
they come again — of course that was for the cloak Now 
where did they come fiomi^ ’ He ran up and down, some- 
times losing, sometimes finding the track until we were 
well within the edge of the wood and under the shadow 
of a great beech, the largest tiee in the neighbourhood 
Holmes traced his way to the farther side of this and lay 
down once more upon his face with a little cry of satis- 
faction For a long time he remained there, turning over 
the leaves and dried sticks, gathering up what seemed to 
me to be dust into an envelope and examinmg with his 
lens not only the ground but even the bark of the tree as 
far as he could reach A jagged stone was lying among 
the moss, and this also he carefully examined and re- 
tamed Then he followed a pathway through the wood 
until he came to the highroad, where all traces were lost 
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“It has been a case of considerable interest,” he re 
maiked, returning to his natural manner I fancy that 
this giay house on the right must be the lodge I think 
that I will go in and have a word with Moran, and per- 
haps write a little note Having done that, we may diive 
back to our luncheon You may walk to the cab, and I 
shall be with you piesently” 

It was about ten minutes befoie we regained our cab 
and drove back into Ross, Holmes still carrying with him 
the stone which he had picked up in the wood 

“This may interest you, Lestrade,” he lemarked, hold 
mg it out The muider was done with it ’ 

I see no marks ” 

‘Theie are none 
How do you know, then^ ’ 

‘ The grass was growing undei it It had only lain there 
a few days Theie was no sign of a place whence it had 
been taken It corresponds with the injuiies Theie is no 
sign of any other weapon” 

“And. the murdereii^ 

Is a tall man, left-handed, limps with the right leg, 
wears thick-soled shootmg-boots and a gray cloak, 
smokes Indian cigars, uses a cigar-holdei, and carries a 
blunt pen-knife m his pocket There are several other 
indications, but tliese may be enough to aid us in our 
seaich ’ 

Lestrade laughed “I am afraid that I am still a 
sceptic,” he said Theories are all very well, but we have 
to deal with a hard-headed British jury ” 

Nous veirons’ answered Holmes calmly 'Y'ou work 
your own method, and I shall work mine I shall be busy 
this afternoon, and shall probably return to London by 
the evening tram ” 

And leave your case unfinished^’ 

‘No, finished 
‘ But the mystery^ ’ 
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“It IS solved ” 

‘ Who was the criminal, then^’' 

‘The gentleman I describe ” 

‘But who IS he^” 

“Surely it would not be difficult to find out This is 
not such a populous neighbourhood’ 

Lestrade shrugged his shoulders “I am a practical 
man,” he said, ‘ and I really cannot undertake to go about 
the country looking for a left-handed gentleman with a 
game-leg I should become the laughing-stock of Scot- 
land Yaid ” 

All light,” said Holmes quietly “I have given you th€ 
chance Here are your lodgmgs Good-bye I shall drop 
you a Ime before I leave ” 

Having left Lestrade at his rooms, we drove to our 
hotel, where we found lunch upon the table Holmes was 
silent and buned m thought with a pained expression 
upon his face, as one who finds himself in a perplexing 
position 

“Look here, Watson,” he said when the cloth was 
cleared, ‘]ust sit down in this chair and let me preach 
to you for a little I don’t know quite what to do, and 
I should value your advice Light a cigar and let me 
expound ” 

Pray do so ” 

‘Well, now, in considering this case there are two 
pomts about young McCarthy’s narrative which struck 
us both instantly, although they impiessed me in his 
favoui and you against him One was the fact that his 
father should, according to his account, cry ‘Cooee'’ be- 
fore seeing him The other was his singular dying refer- 
ence to a rat He mumbled several words, you under- 
stand, but that was all that caught the son’s ear Now 
from this double point our research must commence, and 
we will begin it by presummg that what the lad says is 
absolutely true ” 
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“What o£ this ‘Cooee'’ then^” 

“Well, obviously it could not have been meant for the 
son The son, as far as he knew, was in Bristol It was 
mere chance that he was within earshot The Cooee'’ 
was meant to attract the attention of whoevei it was that 
he had the appointment with But ‘Cooee’ is a distinctly 
Austrahan cry, and one which is used between Austral- 
ians There is a stiong presumption that the person whom 
McCarthy eicpected to meet hun at Boscombe Pool was 
someone who had been in Austraha ” 

" What of the rat, then^” 

Sheilock Holmes took a folded paper from his pocket 
and flattened it out on the table “This is a map of the 
Colony of Victoria, ’ he said “I wired to Bristol for it last 
mght ” He put his hand ovei part of the map What do 
you readP ' 

ARAT,” I read 

“And now? ’ He raised his hand 
“BALLARAT ” 

“Quite so That was the word the man uttered, and of 
which his son only caught the last two syllables He was 
trymg to utter the name of his murderer So and so, of 
Ballarat ” 

‘ It IS wonderful'” I exclaimed 

“It is obvious And now, you see, I had narrowed the 
field down considerably The possession of a gray gar- 
ment was a third pomt which, granting the son’s state- 
ment to be correct, was a certamty We have come now 
out of mere vagueness to the definite conception of an 
Australian from Ballarat with a gray cloak ” 

“Certainly” 

‘And one who was at home in the district, for the pool 
can only be approached by the farm or by the estate, 
where strangers could hardly wander ” 

Quite so 

‘ Then comes our expedition of today By an examina- 
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tLon of the ground I gamed the tiiflmg details which I 
gave to that imbecile Lestrade, as to the personality of 
the ciiminal ’ 

‘ But how did you gam them 

‘You know my method It is founded upon the ob- 
servation of trifles ” 

‘ His height I know that you might loughiy judge from 
the length of his stride His boots, too, might be told 
from their traces ” 

‘ Yes, they were peculiar boots ” 

‘ But his lameness^” 

‘The impression of his right foot was always less 
distinct than his left He put less 'weight upon it Why?* 
Because he limped — ^he was lame ’ 

But his left-handedness 

You were yourself struck by the nature of the injury 
as recorded by the surgeon at the inquest The blow was 
struck from immediately behind, and yet was upon the 
left side Now, how can that be unless it were by a left- 
handed mani^ He had stood behind that tree during the 
inteiview between the father and son He had even 
smoked there I found the ash of a cigar, which my 
special knowledge of tobacco ashes enables me to pro- 
nounce as an Indian cigar I have, as you know, devoted 
some attention to this, and written a little monograph 
on the ashes of 140 different varieties of pipe, cigai, and 
cigarette tobacco Having found the ash, I then looked 
lound and discovered the stump among the moss where 
he had tossed it It was an Indian cigar, of the variety 
which are rolled in Rotterdam ” 

“And the cigar-holder^” 

I could see that the end had not been in his mouth 
Therefore he used a holder The tip had been cut off, not 
bitten off, but the cut was not a clean one, so I deduced 
a blunt pen-knife ” 

“Holmes,’ I said, ‘you have drawn a net round this 
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man from which he cannot escape, and you have saved 
an innocent human life as tiuly as if you had cut the 
cord which was hanging him I see the diiection in which 

all this points The culpnt is 

‘ Ml John Turner, cried the hotel waiter, opening the 
door of our sittmg-ioom, and ushering in a v sitoi 

The man who entered was a strange and impressive 
figuie His slow, limping step and bowed shoulders gave 
the appeal ance of decrepitude, and yet his hard, deep- 
lined, ciaggy featuies and his enormous limbs showed 
that he was possessed of unusual strength of body and 
of character His tangled beard, grizzled hair, and out- 
standing, drooping eyebrows combined to gi\ e an air of 
dignity and power to his appeal ance, but his face was 
of an ashen white, while his lips and the corners of his 
nostrils were tinged with a shade of blue It was clear to 
me at a glance that he was in the grip of some deadly 
and chionic disease 

Pray sit down on the sofa,” said Holmes gently ‘ You 
had my note^ 

Yes, the lodge-keeper brought it up You said that 
you wished to see me here to avoid scandal ’ 

‘I thought people would talk if I went to the Hall ” 
'And why id you wish to see me^ He looked across 
at my companion vsnth despair m his weary eyes, as 
though his question was already answeied 

‘Yes,” said Holmes, answermg the look rathei than 
the words ‘It is so I know all about McCaithy 

The old man sank his face m his hands ‘God help 
me'” he cried But I would not have let the young man 
come to harm I give you my word that I would have 
spoken out if it went against him at the Assizes ” 

‘I am glad to hear you say so ” said Holmes gravely 
“I would have spoken now had it not been for my dear 
girl It would break her heart — it will break her heart 
when she hears that I am airested ” 
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“It may not come to that/’ said Holmes 
‘WhatP” 

‘I am no official agent I understand that it was your 
daughter who required my presence here, and I am act- 
ing in her interests Young McCarthy must be got off, 
however ” 

‘I am a dying man,” said old Turner ‘I have had 
diabetes for years My doctor says it is a question 
whether I shall live a month Yet I would rather die 
under my own roof than m a jail ” 

Holmes rose and sat down at the table with his pen 
in his hand and a bundle of paper before him “Just tell 
us the truth,” he said “I shall jot down the facts You 
will sign it, and Watson here can witness it Then I could 
produce your confession at the last extremity to save 
yoimg McCarthy I promise you that I shall not use it 
tmless it IS absolutely needed ” 

“It’s as well,” said the old man, “it’s a question whether 
I shall live to the Assizes, so it matters little to me, but I 
should wish to spare Ahce the shock And now I will 
make the thmg clear to you, it has been a long time m 
the actmg, but will not take me long to tell 

You didnt know this dead man, McCarthy He was 
a devil incarnate I tell you that God keep you out of 
the clutches of such a man as he His gnp has been upon 
me these twenty years, and he has blasted my life 111 
tell you first how I came to be m his power 

It was m the early ’60’s at the diggings I was a young 
chap then, hot-blooded and reckless, ready to turn my 
hand at any thmg, I got among bad companions, took to 
drmk, had no luck with my claim, took to the bush, and 
in a word became what you would call over here a high- 
way robber There were six of us, and we had a wild, free 
life of it, stickmg up a station from time to time, or stop- 
ping the wagons on the road to the diggings Black Jack 
of Ballarat was the name I went under, and our party is 
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still remembered m the colony as tiie Ballarat Gang 

“One day a gold convoy came down from Ballarat to 
Melbourne, and we lay in wait for it and attacked it 
There were six troopers and six of us, so it was a close 
thing, but we emptied four of their saddles at the first 
volley Three of our boys were killed, however, before 
we got the swag I put my pistol to the head of the 
wagon-driver, who was this very man McCarthy I wish 
to the Lord that I had shot him then, but I spared him, 
though I saw his wicked httle eyes fixed on my face, as 
though to remember every feature We got away with 
the gold, became wealthy men, and made our way over 
to England without being suspected There I parted 
from my old pals and determined to settle down to a 
quiet and respectable life I bought this estate, which 
chanced to be in the market, and I set myself to do a 
little good with my money, to make up for the way in 
which I had earned it I married, too, and though my 
wife died young she left me my dear little Alice Even 
when she was just a baby her wee hand seemed to lead 
me down the right path as nothmg else had ever done 
In a word, I turned over a new leaf and did my best to 
make up for the past All was going well when McCarthy 
laid his grip upon me 

“I had gone up to town about an mvestment, and I 
met him m Regent Street with hardly a coat to his back 
or a boot to his foot 

‘ ‘'Here we are. Jack,’ says he, touchmg me on the arm, 
we’ll be as good as a family to you There’s two of us, 
me and my son, and you can have the keepmg of us If 
you don’t — it’s a fine, law-abiding country is England, 
and there’s always a policeman withm hail ’ 

Well, down they came to the west country, there was 
no shaking them off, and there they have lived rent free 
on my best land ever smce There was no rest for me, no 
peace, no forgetfulness, turn where I would, there was 
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his cunning, grinning face at my elbow It grew worse 
as Alice giew up, for he soon saw I was more afraid of 
her knowing my past than of the pohce Whatever he 
wanted he must have, and whatever it was I gave him 
without question, land, money, houses, until at last he 
asked a thing which I could not give He asked for Alice 
“His son, you see, had grown up, and so had my girl, 
and as I was known to be in weak health, it seemed a 
fine stroke to him that his lad should step into the whole 
property But theie I was firm I would not have his 
cursed stock mixed with mine, not that I had any dislike 
to the lad, but his blood was in him, and that was 
enough I stood firm McCarthy threatened I biaved 
hun to do his worst We were to meet at the pool midway 
between our houses to talk it over 

“When I went down there I found him talking with his 
son, so I smoked a cigar and waited behind a tree until 
he should be alone But as I listened to his talk all that 
was black and bitter in me seemed to come uppermost 
He was urging his son to marry my daughter with as 
httle regard for what she might think as if she were a 
slut from off the streets It drove me mad to think that I 
and all that I held most dear should be in the power of 
such a man as this Could I not snap the bond^ I was 
already a dying and a desperate man Though cleai of 
mind and fauly strong of limb, I knew that my own fate 
was sealed But my memory and my girl' Both could be 
saved if I could but silence that foul tongue I did it, 
Mr Holmes I would do it again Deeply as I have 
sinned, I have led a Me of martyrdom to atone for it 
But that my girl should be entangled m the same meshes 
which held me was more than I could suffer I struck 
him down with no moie compunction than if he had 
been some foul and venomous beast His cry brought 
back his son, but I had gained the cover of the wood, 
though I was forced to go back to fetch the cloak which 
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I had dropped in my flight That is the true story^ gentle- 
men, o£ all that occurred ’ 

""Well, it IS not for me to judge you,” said Holmes as the 
old man signed the statement which had been drawn 
out ""I pray that we may never be exposed to such a 
temptation ” 

"""I pi ay not, sir And what do you intend to do^” 

^In view of your health, nothing You aie yourself 
awaie that you will soon have to answer for your deed 
at a higher court than the Assizes I will keep your con- 
fession, and if McGaithy is condemned I shall be foiced 
to use it If not, it shall never be seen by mortal eye, and 
your seciet, whethei you be alive or dead, shall be safe 
with us ” 

‘"Faiewell, then,’ said the old man solemnly Your 
own deathbeds, when they come, will be the easier for 
the thought of the peace which you have given to mine ” 
Tottering and shaking m all his giant frame, he stumbled 
slowly fiom the room 

God help us^” said Holmes after a long silence " Why 
does fate play such tricks with poor, helpless worms^ I 
never heai of such a case as this that I do not think of 
Baxters words, and say, "There, but for the grace of 
God, goes Sherlock Holmes ’ ” 

James McCaithy was acquitted at the Assizes on the 
stiength of a number of objections which had been drawn 
out by Holmes and submitted to the defending counseL 
Old Turner lived for seven months after our interview, 
but he IS now dead, and there is every piospect that the 
son and daughter may come to live happily together in 
ignorance of the black cloud which rests upon their past 





W HEN I glance over my notes and records of the 
Sherlock Holmes cases between the years ’82 and 
’90, I am faced by so many which present strange and 
interesting features that it is no easy matter to know 
which to choose and which to leave Some, however, 
have already gained publicity throu^ the papers, and 
others have not offered a field for those peculiar quahties 
which my friend possessed m so higli a degree, and 
which it IS the object of these papers to illustrate Some, 
too, have baffled his analytical skill, and would be, as 
narratives, beginnings without an ending, while others 
have been but partially cleared up, and have their ex- 
planations founded rather upon conjecture and surmise 
than on that absolute logical proof which was so dear to 
him There is, however, one of these last which was so 
remarkable in its details and so startling m its results 
that I am tempted to give some account of it m spite of 
the fact that there are points in connection with it which 
never have been, and probably never will be, entirely 
cleared up 

The year ’87 furnished us with a long senes of cases 
of greater or less interest, of which I retain the records 
Among my headmgs under this one twelve months I find 
an account of the adventure of the Paradol Chamber, of 
the Amateur Mendicant Society, who held a luxurious 
club m the lower vault of a furniture warehouse, of the 
facts connected with the loss of the British bark Sophy 
Anderson, of the singular adventures of the Grice Pater- 
sons in the island of Uffa, and finally of the Camberwell 
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poisoning case In the lattei, as may be remembered, 
Sherlock Holmes was able, by winding up the dead 
mans watch, to piove that it had been wound up tv^o 
houis before, and that therefore the deceased had gone 
to bed v/ithin that time — a deduction which was of the 
greatest importance in dealing up the case All these I 
may sketch out at some futuie dale, but none of them 
present such singular features as the strange train of cir- 
cumstances which I have now taken up my pen to 
desciibe 

It was in the latter days of September, and the equi- 
noctial gales had set in with exceptional violence All day 
the wind had sci earned and the lain had beaten against 
the windows, so that even here in the heait of great, 
hand-made London we were forced to raise our minds 
foi the mstant from the routine of life, and to recognize 
the presence of those great elemental foices which shiiek 
at mankind through tire bars of hiS civilization, like un- 
tamed beasts in a cage As evening drew in, the storm 
grew higher and loudei, and the wind cried and sobbed 
like a child in the chimney Sherlock Holmes sat moodily 
at one side of die fireplace cross-indexing his lecoids of 
Clime, while I at the other was deep m one of Claik 
Eusseil’s fine sea-stories until the howl of the gale fiom 
without seemed to blend with the text, and the splash of 
the ram to lengthen out into the long swash of the sea 
waves My -wife was on a visit to her mother’s, and for a 
few days I was a dweller once more in my old quarters 
at Baker Street 

Why,’ said I, glancing up at my companion, that 
was surely the bell Who could come tonight^ Some 
friend of yours, perhaps^” 

Except yourself I have none,’ he answered I do not 
encourage visitors ’ 

A client, then^ 

“If so, it IS a serious case Notiiing less would bring a 
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man out on such a day and at such an hour But I take it 
that it IS more likely to be some ciony of the landlady s ’ 
Sherlock Holmes was wiong in his conjecture, how- 
ever, for there came a step in the passage and a tapping 
at the dooi He stretched out his long arm to turn the 
lamp away from himself and towards the vacant chair 
upon which a newcomer must sit “Come m' ’ said he 
The man who entered was young, some two-and- 
twenty at the outside, well-groomed and trimly clad, 
with somethmg of refinement and delicacy m his bearing 
The streaming umbrella which he held in his hand, and 
his long shining waterproof, told of the fierce weather 
through which he had come He looked about him anx- 
iously m the glare of the lamp, and I could see that his 
face was pale and his eyes heavy, like those of a man 
who IS weighed down with some great anxiety 

I owe you an apology,” he said, raising his golden 
pince-nez to his eyes “I trust that I am not intruding I 
fear that I have brought some traces of the storm and 
ram into your snug chamber” 

Give me your coat and umbrella,” said Holmes “They 
may lest here on the hook and will be dry presently You 
have come up horn the south-west, I see” 

Yes, from Hoisham 

“That clay and chalk mixture which I see upon your 
toe caps is quite distinctive ” 

‘ I have come for advice ” 

“That IS easily got ’ 

“And help ” 

‘ That IS not always so easy ” 

‘ I have heard of you, Mi Hohnes I heard from Major 
Prendergast how you saved him m the TankerviUe Club 
scandal ” 

‘ Ah, of course He was wrongfully accused of cheating 
at cards ” 

“He said that you could solve anythmg ’ 
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“He said too much ” 

“That you are never beaten ” 

‘1 have been beaten four times — ^three times by men, 
and once by a woman ” 

‘But what IS that compared with the number of your 
successes^” 

‘ It is true that I have been generally successful ” 

“Then you may be so with me ’ 

“I beg that you will draw your chan up to the fire and 
favour me with some details as to your case ’ 

“It IS no ordinary one ” 

“None of those which come to me are I am the last 
court of appeal ” 

“And yet I quesbon, sir, whetitier, in all your experi- 
ence, you have ever listened to a more mysterious and 
inexplicable cham of events than those which have hap- 
pened m my own family ” 

‘ You fill me with interest,” said Holmes “Pray give us 
the essenbal facts from the commencement, and I can 
afterwards question you as to tliose details which seem 
to me to be most important ” 

The young man pulled his chair up and pushed his 
wet feet out towards the blaze 

‘My name, said he, ‘is John Openshaw, but my own 
affairs have, as far as I can understand, little to do with 
this awful business It is an hereditary matter, so in order 
to give you an idea of the facts, I must go back to the 
commencement of the affair 

“You must know that my grandfather had two sons — 
my uncle Elias and my father Joseph My father had a 
small factory at Coventry, which he enlarged at the time 
of the mvenbon of bicycling He was a patentee of the 
Openshaw imbreakable tire, and his business met with 
such success that he was able to sell it and to rebre upon 
a handsome competence 

“My uncle Elias emigrated to America when he was a 
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young man and became a planter in Florida, where he 
was reported to have done very well At the time of the 
war he fought m Jackson’s army, and afterwards under 
Hood, where he rose to be a colonel When Lee laid 
down his arms my uncle returned to his plantation, 
where he remamed for three or four years About 1869 
or 1870 he came back to Europe and took a small estate 
in Sussex, near Horsham He had made a very con- 
siderable fortune in the States, and his reason for leavmg 
them was his aversion to the negioes, and his dislike of 
tire Republican policy m extending the franchise to them 
He was a smgular man, fierce and quick-tempered, very 
foul-mouthed when he was angry, and of a most retiring 
disposition During all the years that he lived at Hor 
sham, I doubt if ever he set foot m the town He had a 
garden and two or three fields round his house, and there 
he would take his exercise, though very often for weeks 
on end he would never leave his room He drank a great 
deal of brandy and smoked very heavily, but he would 
see no society and did not want any friends, not even his 
own brothel 

“He didn’t mmd me, m fact, he took a fancy to me, for 
at the time when he saw me first I was a youngster of 
twelve or so This would be in the year 1878, after he had 
been eight or mne years m England He begged my 
father to let me live with him, and he was very kind to 
me in his way When he was sober he used to be fond of 
playing backgammon and draughts with me, and he 
would make me his representative both with the servants 
and with the tradespeople, so that by the time that I 
was sixteen I was quite master of the house I kept all 
the keys and could go where I liked and do what I liked, 
so long as I did not disturb him in his privacy There 
was one singular exception, however, for he had a single 
room, a lumber-room up among the attics, which was 
mvaiiably locked, and which he would never permit 
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eithei me or anyone else to enter With a boy’s curiosity 
I have peeped through the keyhole, but I was never 
able to see more than such a collection of old tiunks and 
bundles as would be expected in such a room 

‘One day — it was m March, 1883 — a letter w^th a 
foieign stamp lay upon the table in front of the colonel’s 
plate It was not a common thmg for him to receive 
letters, foi his bills weie all paid m leady money, and 
he had no friends of any sort From India'’ said he as 
he took it up, ‘Pondicherry postmark' What can this be"^’ 
Opening it huriiedly, out there jumped five little diied 
orange pips, which pattered down upon his plate I 
began to laugh at this, but the laugh was struck from my 
hps at the sight of his face His hp had fallen, his eyes 
were protruding, his skin the colour of putty, and he 
glared at the envelope which he still held in his tiem- 
bhng hand ‘K K K !’ he shiieked, and then, My God, 
my God, my sins have ovei taken me'’ 

"‘What IS it, uncle'^’ I cued 

‘ Death,’ said he, and rising from the table he letiied 
to his room, leaving me palpitating with horroi I took 
up the envelope and saw scrawled in red mk upon the 
innei flap, just above the gum, the letter K three times 
repeated There was nothing else save the five dried pips 
What could be the reason of his overpowering terror'^ I 
left tire breakfast-table, and as I ascended the stair I met 
him coming down with an old rusty key, which must 
have belonged to the attic, m one hand, and a small brass 
box, like a cashbox, in the other 

‘ They may do what they like, but I’ll checkmate them 
stiU,’ said he with an oath ‘Tell Mary that I shall want 
a fire in my room today, and send down to Fordham, the 
Horsham lawyer ’ 

I did as he ordered, and when the lawyer ariived I 
was asked to step up to the room The fire was burning 
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brightly, and in the grate theie was a mass of black, 
fluffy ashes, as of burned paper, while the biass bo% 
stood open and empty beside it As I glanced at the box 
I noticed, with a start, that upon the hd was printed the 
tieble K which I had read in the morning upon the en- 
velope 

I wish you, John,’ said my uncle, to witness my will 
I leave my estate, with all its advantages and all its dis- 
advantages, to my brothel, your father, whence it will, no 
doubt, descend to you If you can enjoy it in peace, well 
and good! jf you. find you cannot, take my advice, my 
boy, and leave it to your deadliest enemy I am sony to 
give you such a t vo edged thing, but I can t say what 
turn things aie going to take Kindly sign the paper 
where Mr Fordham shows you’ 

“I signed the paper as directed, and the lawyer took it 
away with him The singular incident made, as you may 
think, the deepest impression upon me, and I pondered 
ovei it and turned it every way in my mind without being 
able to make anything of it Yet I coula not shake off the 
vague feeling of dread which it left behind, though the 
sensation grew less keen as the weeks passed, and noth- 
ing happened to disturb the usual routine of our lives 
I could see a change in my uncle, however He drank 
more than ever, and he was less inclined for any sort of 
society Most of his time he would spend in his lOom, 
with the door locked upon the inside, but sometimes he 
would emerge in a sort of drunken frenzy and would 
burst out of the house and tear about the garden with a 
levolvei m his hand, screaming out that he was afraid 
of no man, and that he was not to be cooped up, like a 
sheep in a pen, by man or devil When these hot fits 
were over, however, he would lush tumultuously in at 
the door and lock and bar it behind him, like a man 
who can brazen it out no longer against the terroi which 
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lies at the roots of his soul At such times I have seen his 
face, even on a cold day, glisten with moisture, as though 
it were new raised from a basin 

“Well, to come to an end of the matter, Mr Holmes, 
and not to abuse youi patience, there came a night when 
he made one of those drunken sallies from which he 
never came back We found him, when we went to seaich 
for him, face downward m a httle green-scummed pool, 
which lay at the foot of the garden There was no sign 
of any violence, and water was but two feet deep, so 
that the jury, having regard to his known eccentricity, 
brought in a verdict of ‘suicide ' But I, who knew how he 
winced from the veiy thought of death, had much ado to 
persuade myself that he had gone out of his way to meet 
it The matter passed, however, and my father enteied 
mto possession of the estate, and of some £- 14,000, which 
lay to his credit at the bank ” 

“One moment,” Holmes mteiposed, “your statement 
is, I foresee, one of the most remarkable to which I have 
ever listened Let me have the date of the leception by 
your uncle of the letter, and the date of his supposed 
suicide ” 

The letter airived on March 10, 1883 His death was 
seven weeks later, upon the night of May 2d ” 

“Thank you Pray proceed” 

“When my father took over the Horsham property, he, 
at my request, made a careful exammation of the attic, 
which had been always locked up We found the brass 
box there, although its contents had been destroyed On 
the inside of the cover was a paper label, with the imtials 
of K K K repeated upon it, and ‘Letters, memoranda, 
recepits, and a legister written beneath These, we pre- 
sume, indicated the nature of the papers which had been 
destroyed by Colonel Openshaw For the rest, there was 
nothmg of much importance in the attic save a great 
many scattered papers and note-books bearmg upon my 
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uncle’s life in America Some of them were of the war 
time and showed that he had done his duty well and had 
borne the repute of a brave soldier Others were of a date 
during the reconstruction of the Southern states, and 
were mostly concerned with politics, for he had evidently 
taken a strong part in opposing the carpet-bag politicians 
who had been sent down from the North 

‘Well, it was the begmmng of ’84 when my father 
came to live at Horsham, and all went as well as possible 
with us until the January of ’85 On the fourth day after 
the new year I heard my father give a sharp cry of sur- 
prise as we sat together at the breakfast-table There he 
was, sitting with a newly opened envelope in one hand 
and five dried orange pips in the outstretched palm of the 
other one He had always laughed at what he called my 
cock-and-bull story about the colonel, but he looked very 
scared and puzzled now that the same thmg had come 
upon himself 

“ ‘Why, what on earth does this mean, John^’ he stam- 
mered 

‘ My heart had turned to lead It is K K K , said I 

“He looked inside the envelope So it is,’ he cried 
‘Here are the veiy letters But what is this written above 
them^ ’ 

“ Put the papers on the sundial, I read, peepmg over 
his shoulder 

What papers^* What sundiaP’ he asked 

“‘The sundial in the garden There is no other,’ said 
I, “but the papers must be those that are destroyed ’ 

Pooh'’ said he, grippmg hard at his courage ‘We are 
m a civilized land here, and we can’t have tomfoolery of ^ 
this kind Where does the thmg come from?’ 

From Dundee,’ I answered, glancing at the post- 
mark 

“ ‘Some preposterous practical ]oke,’ said he ‘What 
have I to do with sundials and papers'^ I shall take no 
notice of such nonsense 
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“ ‘I should certainly speak to the police, I said 
" ‘And be laughed at foi my pains Nothing of the sort ’ 
Then let me do so^ 

“ No, I foibid you I won t have a fuss made about such 
nonsense ’ 

“It was in vain to argue with him, for he was a very 
obstinate man I went about, however, with a heart 
which was full of forebodings 

‘ On the third day after the coming of the letter my 
father went fiom home to visit an old friend of his. Major 
Fieebody, who is in command of one of the forts upon 
Portsdown Hill I was glad that he should go, for it 
seemed to me that he was farther fiom danger when he 
was away from home In that, however, I was in erroi 
Upon the second day of his absence I leceived a telegiam 
fiom the major, imploring me to come at once My father 
had fallen over one of the deep cha^k-pits which abound 
in the neighbouihood, and was lying senseless, with a 
shattered skull I hurried to him, but he passed away 
without having ever recovered his consciousness He had, 
as it appears, been returning from Faieham in the twi- 
light, and as the country was unknown to him, and the 
chalk-pit unfenced, the juiy had no hesitation m bring- 
ing m a verdict of ‘death from accidental causes ’ Care- 
fully as I examined every fact connected with his death, 
I was unable to find anything which could suggest the 
idea of murder There were no signs of violence, no foot- 
marks, no robbery, no recoid of strangers having been 
seen upon the roads And yet I need not tell you that my 
mind was far from at ease, and that I was well-nigh 
ceitain that some foul plot had been woven round 
him 

‘In this sinister way I came into my inheritance You 
will ask me why I did not dispose of it^^ I answer, be- 
cause I was well convinced that our troubles weie in 
some way dependent upon an incident in my uncle’s life. 
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and that the danger would be as pressing in one house 
as in another 

It was in January, ’85, that my pooi father met his 
end, and two yeais and eight months have elapsed since 
then Duimg that time I have lived happily at Horsham, 
and I had begun to hope that this cuise had passed away 
from the family, and that it had ended with the last 
generation I had begun to take comfoit too soon, how- 
ever, yesterday morning the blow fell m the very shape 
in which it had come upon mv fathei 

The young man took from his waistcoat a crumpled 
envelope, and turning to the table he shook out upon 
it five httle dried orange pips 

' This is the envelope, he continued ‘ The postmark is 
London — eastern di/ision Within aie the veiy words 
which were upon my fathei s last message ‘K K K , 
and then ‘Put the papeis on the sundial 

What have you done'f’ ’ asked Holmes 

Nothing 

Nothing^ ’ 

To tell the buth’ — he sank his face into his thin 
white hands — I have felt helpless I have felt like one 
of those poor rabbits when the snake is writhmg towards 
It I seem to be in the grasp of some resistless, mexorable 
evil, which no foiesighi and no precautions can guard 
against ” 

Tut' tut'” cried Sherlock Holmes “You must act, man, 
or you are lost Nothing but energy can save you This is 
no time for despair ’ 

‘I have seen the police” 

'Ah'” 

But they listened to my story with a smile I am con- 
vinced that the inspector has formed the opimon that die 
letteis are all practical jokes, and that the deaths of my 
relations were really accidents, as the juiy stated, and 
were not to be connected with the warnmgs ’ 
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Holmes shook his clenched hands in the air “In- 
credible imbecility’ ’ he cried 

They have, however, allowed me a policeman, who 
may remain in the house with me 
“Has he come with you tonight^” 

“No His orders were to stay in the house ” 

Again Holmes raved in the air 

“Why did you come to me,” he cried, “and, above all, 
why did you not come at once^” 

“I did not know It was only today that I spoke to 
Major Piendeigast about my tioubles and was advised 
by him to come to you ” 

“It is really two days since you had the letter We 
should have acted before this You have no further 
evidence, I suppose, than that which you have placed 
before us — no suggestive detail which might help usi^” 
There is one thing,” said John Openshaw He rum- 
maged in his coat pocket, and, drawing out a piece of 
discoloured, blue-tmted paper, he laid it out upon the 
table ‘ I have some remembrance,” said he, “that on the 
day when my uncle burned the papeis I observed that 
the small, unbuined margms which lay amid the ashes 
were of this particular colour I found this single sheet 
upon the floor of his room, and I am inclined to think that 
it may be one of the papers which has, perhaps, fluttered 
out from among the others, and in that way have escaped 
destruction Beyond the mention of pips, I do not see 
that It helps us much I think myself that it is a page from 
some private diary The writing is undoubtedly my 
uncle’s ” 

Holmes moved the lamp, and we botiti bent over the 
sheet of paper, which showed by its ragged edge that it 
had indeed been torn from a book It was headed, 
“March, 1869,” and beneath were the following enig- 
matical notices 
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4th Hudson came Same old platform 
7th Set the pips on McCauley, Paramore, and John 
Swam, of St Augustine 
9th McCauley cleared 
10th John Swam cleared 
12th Visited Paramore All well 

“Thank you'” said Holmes, folding up the paper and 
returmng it to our visitoi “And now you must on no 
account lose another instant We cannot spare time even 
to discuss what you have told me You must get home 
instantly and act” 

What shaU I do?” 

‘ Theie is but one thmg to do It must be done at once 
You must put this piece of paper which you have shown 
us into the brass box which you have described You 
must also put m a note to say that all the other papers 
were burned by your uncle, and that this is the only 
one which remains You must assert that in such words 
as will carry conviction with them Having done this, 
you must at once put the box out upon the sundial, as 
directed Do you understand?” 

“Entirely ” 

‘Do not think of revenge, or anythmg of the sort, at 
present I thmk that we may gain that by means of the 
law, but we have our web to weave, while theirs is al- 
ready woven The first consideration is to remove the 
pressmg danger which threatens you The second is to 
clear up the mystery and to pumsh the guilty parties ” 
“I thank you,” said the young man, rising and puUmg 
on his overcoat ‘Tou have given me fresh life and hope 
I shall certainly do as you advise ” 

“Do not lose an mstant And, above all, take care of 
yourself in the meanwhile, for I do not thmk that there 
can be a doubt that you are threatened by a very leal and 
imminent danger How do you go back?” 
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‘ By tram from Wateiloo ” 

It IS not yet nine The streets will be crowded, so I 
trust that you may be m safety And yet you cannot 
guard yourself too closely” 

“I am aimed ’ 

“That IS well Tomoiiow I shall set to work upon your 
case 

I shall see you at Hoi sham, then^’ 

No, your seciet lies m London It is theie that I shall 
seek it ’ 

Then I shall call upon you m a day, or in two days, 
with news as to the box and the papers I shall take your 
advice m every particulai ’ He shook hands with us and 
took his leave Outside the wind still screamed and the 
ram splashed and pattered agamst the windows This 
stiange, wild story seemed to have come to us from amid 
the mad elements — ^blown m upon us like a sheet of sea- 
weed m a gale — and now to have been reabsorbed by 
them once more 

Sherlock Holmes sat for some time in silence, with his 
head sunk forward and his eyes bent upon the red glow 
of the fire Then he lit his pipe, and leaning back in his 
chair he watched the blue smoke-rings as they chased 
each other up to the ceiling 

I think, Watson, ’ he remarked at last, “that of all our 
cases we have had none more fantastic than this ” 

Save, perhaps, the Sign of Four” 

‘Well, yes Save, perhaps, that And yet this John 
Openshaw seems to me to be walking amid even greater 
perils than did the Sholtos ’ 

“But have you,” I asked, “formed any definite con- 
ception as to what these perils are^” 

“There can be no question as to their nature,’ he 
answered 

‘Then what are they^^ Who is this K K K , and why 
does he pursue this unhappy f amily ’ 
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Sheilock Holmes closed his eyes and placed his elbows 
upon the aims of his chan, with his finger tips together 
The ideal leasonei, he lemaiked, “would, when he had 
once been shown a single fact in all its bearings, deduce 
from it not only all the chain of events which led up to it 
but also all the results which would follow fiom it As 
Cuvier could correctly desciibe a whole animal by the 
contemplation of a single bone, so the observer who has 
thoroughly undei stood one link in a senes of incidents 
should be able to accurately state all the othei ones, both 
before and after We have not yet giasped the results 
which the reason alone can attain to Pioblems may be 
solved in the study which have bafiled all those who have 
sought a solution by the aid of their senses To cairy the 
art, however, to its highest pitch, it is necessary that the 
reasoner should be able to utilize all the facts which have 
come to his knowledge, and this m itself implies, as you 
will leadily see, a possession of all knowledge, which, 
even in these days of free education and encyclopaedias, 
IS a somewhat lare accomphshment It is not so im- 
possible, howevei, that a man should possess all knowl- 
edge which IS likely to be useful to him in his work, and 
this I have endeavoured in my case to do If I remember 
rightly, you on one occasion, in the early days of our 
friendship, defined m> limits in a very precise fashion ’ 
Yes,’ I answered, laughing It was a singular docu- 
ment Philosophy, asbonomy, and pohtics weie maiked 
at zero, I lemember Botany variable, geology profound 
as regards the mud stains from any region within fifty 
miles of town, chemistiy eccentric, anatomv unsystem- 
atic, sensational hteiature and crime records unique, 
violm-player, bo-cer, swordsman, lawyer, and self -poi- 
soner by cocaine and tobacco Those, I think, weie the 
main points of my analysis ’ 

Holmes grinned at the last item 'Well ’ he said, T 
say now, as I said then, that a man should keep his little 
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brain-attic stocked with all die furniture that he is likely 
to use, and the rest he can put away in the lumbei-room 
of his library, wheie he can get it if he wants it Now, 
foi such a case as the one which has been submitted to 
us tonight, we need certainly to mustei all our resources 
Kmdly hand me down the letter K of the American Ency- 
clopaedia which stands upon the shelf beside you Thank 
you Now let us consider the situation and see what may 
be deduced from it In the first place, we may start with 
a strong piesumption that Colonel Openshaw had some 
very strong reason for leaving America Men at his time 
of life do not change all then habits and exchange will- 
ingly the charming climate of Floiida foi the lonely life 
of an English provincial town His extreme love of soli- 
tude in England suggests the idea that he was in fear 
of someone oi something, so we may assume as a working 
hypothesis that it was fear of someone oi somethmg 
which drove him fiom America As to what it was he 
feared, we can only deduce that by considering the for- 
midable letteis which weie leceived by himself and his 
successois Did you lemark the postmarks of those let 
ters ’ 

‘The fiist was from Pondicherry, the second from 
Dundee, and the thud fiom London ” 

‘From East London What do you deduce from that‘s” 
‘They are all seaports That the wii<'er was on board of 
a ship 

“Excellent We have alieady a clue There can be no 
doubt that the probability — the strong probability — is 
that the writei was on board of a ship And now let us 
consider another point In the case of Pondicherry, seven 
weeks elapsed between the threat and its fulfillment, in 
Dundee it was only some three or four days Does that 
suggest anything^' 

“A greatei distance to travel” 

“But the letter had also a greatei distance to come ” 
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“Then I do not see the point ” 

Theie is at least a presumption that the vessel in 
which the man oi men are is a sailing ship It looks as if 
they always sent their singular warning oi token before 
them when slartmg upon their mission You see how 
quickly the deed followed the sign when it came fiom 
Dundee If they had come from Pondicherry in a steamer 
they would have ariived almost as soon as their letter 
But, as a matter of fact, seven w'^eeks elapsed I think that 
those seven weeks represented the difference betw^een 
the mail boat which brought the letter and the sailing 
vessel which biought the wiiter ” 

It IS possible ” 

“More than that It is piobable And now vou see the 
deadly urgency of this new case, and why I urged young 
Openshaw to caution The blow has always fallen at the 
end of the time which it would take the senders to travel 
the distance But this one comes fiom London, and there- 
fore we cannot count upon delay ” 

“Good God' I cried What can it mean, this relent- 
less persecution?'” 

“The papers which Openshaw carried are obviously of 
vital importance to the person or persons in the sailing- 
ship I think that it is quite clear that there must be more 
than one of them A single man could not have earned 
out two deaths in such a way as to deceive a coroner s 
jury There must have been several in it, and they must 
have been men of resource and determination Their 
papers they mean to have, be the holdei of them who it 
may In tlus way you see K K K ceases to be the 
initials of an individual and becomes the badge of a 
society ’ 

But of what society?” 

“Have you never — sard Sherlock Holmes, bending 
forwaid and sinking his voice — “have you never heard 
of the Ku Klux Klan?’ 
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'I never have 

Holmes turned over the leaves of the book upon his 
knee Here it is, ’ said he presently 

Ku Klux Klan A name deiived from the fanciful resem- 
blance to the sound produced by cocking a rifle This terrible 
secret society was formed by some ex-Coniederate soldieis in 
the Southern states after the Civil Wai and it rapidly foimed 
local branches in different parts of the country, notably m 
Tennessee, Louisiana, the Garohnas, Geoigia, and Florida 
Its power was used for political purposes, principally for the 
terrorizing of the negro voters and the muidermg and diiv- 
ing from the countiy ot those who were opposed to its views 
Its outiages weie usually preceded by a warning sent to the 
marked man in some fantastic but generally recognized shape 
— a sprig of oak-leaves in some parts, melon seeds or orange 
pips m others On receiving this the victim might either 
openly abjure his former ways, or might fly from the country 
If he braved the matter out, death would unfailingly come 
upon him, and usually in some strange and unforeseen man- 
ner So perfect was the organization of the society, and so 
systematic its methods, that there is hardly a case upon rec- 
ord where any man succeeded m braving it with impunity, 
or in which any of its outrages were traced home to the per 
petiators For some years the organization flourished m spite 
of the efforts of the United States government and of the bet 
ter classes of the community m the South Eventually in the 
year 1869, the movement rather suddenly collapsed, although 
there have been sporadic outbreaks of the same sort smce 
that date 

""Tou will obseive, ’ said Holmes, laying down the 
volume, "That the sudden breaking up of the society was 
coincident with the disappearance of Openshaw from 
America with then papers It may well have been cause 
and effect It is no wondei that he and his family have 
some of the more implacable spirits upon their track You 
can understand that this register and diary may implicate 
some of the first men in the South, and that there may 
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be many who will not sleep easy at night until it is re- 
covered ” 

Then the page we have seen ’ 

"Is such as we might expect It ran, i£ I remember 
right, sent the pips to A, B, and C’ — that is, sent the 
society s warning to them Then theie are successive 
entries that A and B cleaied, or left the country, and 
finally that C was visited, with, I fear, a sinister result 
for C Well, I think, Doctor, that we may let some light 
into this dark place, and I believe tliat the only chance 
young Openshaw has in the meantime is to do what I 
have told him There is nothmg more to be said or to be 
done tonight, so hand me over my violin and let us try 
to forget for half an houi the miserable weather and the 
still more miseiable ways of our fellowmen” 

It had cleared in the morning, and the sun was shinmg 
with a subdued brightness through the dim veil which 
hangs over the great city Sheilock Holmes was already 
at breakfast when I came down 

You will excuse me for not waiting for you,” said he, 
“I have, I foresee, a very busy day before me in looking 
into this case of young Openshaw’s ” 

What steps wiU you take^” I asked 
‘ It will very much depend upon the results of my first 
mquiries I may have to go down to Horsham, after all ” 
‘You will not go there firsts*” 

‘ No, I shall commence with the City Just ring the bell 
and the maid will bring up your coffee” 

As I waited, I lifted the unopened newspaper from the 
table and glanced my eye over it It rested upon a head- 
ing which sent a chill to my heart 

Holmes,” I cried, “you aie too late” 

“Ah' said he, laymg down his cup, “I feared as much 
How was it donei^ He spoke calmly, but I could see that 
he was deeply moved 
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‘My eye caught the name of Openshaw, and tihe head- 
ing ‘Tragedy Near Waterloo Bridge ’ Here is the account 

“Between nine and ten last night Police-Constable Cook, 
of the H Division on duty near Waterloo Bridge, heard a 
cry for help and a splash in the watei The night, however, 
was extremely dark and stormy, so that, m spite of the help 
of several passers by, it was quite impossible to eJBFect a res- 
cue The alarm, however, was given, and, by the aid of the 
water-pohce, the body was eventually recovered It proved to 
be that of a young gentleman whose name, as it appears from 
an envelope which was found in his pocket, was John Open- 
shaw, and whose residence is near Horsham It is conjectured 
that he may have been hurrymg down to catch the last tram 
from Waterloo Station, and that in his haste and the extreme 
darkness he missed his path and walked over the edge of one 
of the small landing-places for rivei steamboats The body 
exhibited no traces of violence, and theie can be no doubt 
that the deceased had been the victim of an unfortunate acci- 
dent, which should have the eflEect of callmg the attention of 
the authorities to the condition of the riverside landmg- 
stages ” 

We sat m silence for some minutes. Holmes more de- 
pressed and shaken than I had ever seen him 

“That hurts my piide, Watson,” he said at last ‘It is 
a petty feeling, no doubt, but it hurts my pride It be- 
comes a personal matter with me now, and, if God 
sends me health, I shall set my hand upon this gang 
That he should come to me for help, and that I should 

send him away to his death He sprang from his 

chan* and paced about the lOom m uncontrollable agi 
tation, with a flush upon his sallow cheeks and a nervous 
clasping and unclaspmg of his long thin hands 

‘They must be cunning devils,” he exclaimed at last 
“How could they have decoyed him dovm there^ The 
Embankment is not on the direct line to the station The 
bridge, no doubt, was too crowded, even on such a night. 



The Fwe Orange Ftps 131 

for then purpose Well, Watson, we shall see who will 
win in the long run I am going out now'” 

‘To the police^” 

“No, I shall be my own pohce When I have spun the 
web they may take the flies, but not before 

All day I was engaged in my professional work, and 
it was late in the evening before I returned to Baker 
Street Sherlock Holmes had not come back yet It was 
nearly ten o clock before he entered, looking pale and 
worn He walked up to the sideboard, and tearmg a piece 
from the loaf he devoured it voraciously, washing it 
down with a long draught of water 
‘Tou are hungry,” I remarked 

‘Starving It had escaped my memory I have had 
nothmg since breakfast ” 

‘NothmgP” 

Not a bite I had no time to think of it ’ 

‘ And how have you succeeded'^” 

‘WeU’ 

“You have a clue^” 

“I have them m the hollow of my hand Young Open- 
shaw shall not long remain unavenged Why, Watson, 
let us put then own devihsh trade-mark upon them It 
IS well thought of'” 

“What do you meani^” 

He took an orange from the cupboard, and tearing it to 
pieces he squeezed out the pips upon the table Of these 
he took five and thrust them mto an envelope On the 
inside of the flap he wrote S H foi J O’ Then he 
sealed it and addressed it to ‘Captam James Calhoun, 
Bark hone Star, Savannah, Georgia” 

“That will await him when he enters port,’ said he, 
chucklmg ‘Tt may give him a sleepless night He will 
find it as sure a precursor of his fate as Openshaw did 
befoie him ” 

“And who is this Captam Calhoun'^’ 
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“The leader of the gang I shall have the others, but 
he first ’ 

“How did you trace it, thenP” 

He took a laige sheet of paper from his pocket, all 
covered with dates and names 

‘I have spent the whole day,” said he, “over Lloyd’s 
registers and files of the old papers, following the future 
career of every vessel which touched at Pondicherry in 
January and Februaiy m ’83 Theie were thiity six ships 
of fair tonnage which were reported there during those 
months Of these, one, the hone Star, instantly attracted 
my attention, smce, although it was repoited as having 
cleared fiom London, the name is that which is given 
to one of the states of the Union ” 

“Texas, I think ” 

‘ I was not and am not sure which, but I knew that the 
ship must have an American origin ” 

What then^” 

‘I searched the Dundee records, and when I found 
that the bark Lone Star was there in January, ’85, my 
suspicion became a certamty I then inquired as to the 
vessels which lay at present m the port of London ” 
Tes?” 

“The Lone Star had arrived here last week I went 
down to the Albert Dock and found that she had been 
taken down the river by the early tide this mormng, 
homeward bound to Savaimah I wiied to Gravesend and 
learned that she had passed some time ago, and as the 
Wind IS easterly I have no doubt that she is now past the 
Goodwins and not very far from the Isle of Wight ” 
'What will you do, then^ ’ 

“Oh, I have my hand upon him He and ihe two mates, 
are, as I learn, the only native-born Americans in the 
ship The others are Finns and Germans I know, also, 
that they were all three away from the ship last night I 
had it from the stevedore who has been loading their 
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caigo By the time that their sailing ship reached Savan- 
nah the mail-boat will have carried this lettei^ and the 
cable will have informed the police of Savannah that 
these three gentlemen aie badly wanted heie upon a 
chai ge of murder ^ 

Theie is ever a flaw, howevei, in the best laid of 
human plans, and the murdeiers of John Openshaw weie 
nevei to receive the orange pips which would show them 
that another, as cunning and as resolute as themselves, 
was upon their track Veiy long and veiy seveie were 
the equinoctial gales that yeai We waited long tor news 
of the Lone Star of Savannah, but none ever reached us 
We dxd at last hear that somewheie fax out m the At- 
lantic a shattered stern-post of the boat was seen swing- 
ing m the tiough of a wave, with the letteis L S "" 
carved upon it, and that is all which we shall evei know 
of the fate of the Lone Star 
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I SA Whitney, brothei of the late Elias Whitney, 
D D , Principal of the Theological College of St 
George’s, was much addicted to opium The habit giew 
upon him, as I understand, from some foolish freak when 
he was at college, foi having read De Quincey s desciip- 
tion of his di earns and sensations, he had drenched his 
tobacco with laudanum in an attempt to produce the 
same effects He found, as so many moie have done, that 
the practice is easier to attain than to get rid of, and for 
many years he continued to be a slave to the diug, an 
object of mingled honor and pity to his friends and 
relatives I can see him now, with yellow, pasty face, 
droopmg lids, and pin-point pupils, all huddled in a 
chair, the wreck and rum of a noble man 

One night — ^it was in June, ’89 — ^there came a ring to 
my bell, about the hour when a man gives his first yawn 
and glances at the clock I sat up in my chan, and my 
wife laid her needle-work down in her lap and made a 
little face of disappomtment 

“A patient'” said she You’ll have to go out’ 

I groaned, for I was newly come back from a weary 
day 

We heard the door open, a few huiried words, and 
then quick steps upon the linoleum Our own door flew 
open, and a lady, clad in some dark-coloured stuff, with 
a black veil, entered the room 

‘Y'ou will excuse my calling so late,” she began, and 
then, suddenly losing her self-control, she ran forward, 
threw her arms about my wife s neck, and sobbed upon 
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her shoulder ‘Oh, Im m such trouble'’ she cried, ‘I do 
so want a little help 

‘Why,’ said my wife, pulling up her veil, ‘it is Kate 
Whitney How you startled me, Kate' I had not an idea 
who you were when you came in ” 

“I didn t know what to do, so I came straight to you ” 
That was always the way Folk who were in grief came 
to my wife like birds to a light-house 

“It was very sweet of you to come Now, you must 
have some wine and watei, and sit heie comfortably and 
tell us all about it Or should you rathei that I sent James 
off to bedP” 

‘ Oh, no, no! I want the doctor s advice and help, too 
It’s about Isa He has not been home for two days I am 
so fiightened about hmi'” , 

It was not the first time that she had spoken to us of 
her husband’s trouble, to me as a doctor, to my wife as 
an old friend and school companion We soothed and 
comfoited her by such words as we could find Did she 
know where her husband was^ Was it possible that we 
could bring him back to her^ 

It seems that it was She had the surest information 
that of late he had, when the fit was on him, made use 
of an opium den in the farthest east of the City Hitherto 
his orgies had always been confined to one day, and he 
had come back, twitching and shattered, in the evening 
But now the spell had been upon him eight-and-forty 
hours, and he lay there, doubtless among the dregs of the 
docks, breathmg in the poison or sleeping off the effects 
There he was to be found, she was sure of it, at the 
Bar of Gold, m Upper Swandam Lane But what was 
she to do^ How could she, a young and timid woman, 
make her way into such a place and pluck her husband 
out from among the ruffians who surrounded him'^ 
There was the case, and of course there was but one 
way out of it Might I not escort her to this placed And 
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then, as a second thought, why should she come at alP 
I was Isa Whitney s medical adviser, and as such 1 had 
influence over him I could manage it better if I were 
alone I promised her on my word that I would send him 
home in a cab withm two houis if he weie mdeed at the 
address which she had given me And so in ten minutes 
I had left my armchair and cheeiy sitting-room behind 
me, and was speedmg eastward in a hansom on a strange 
errand, as it seemed to me at the time, though the future 
only could show how stiange it was to be 

But there was no great difiiculty in the first stage of my 
adventure Upper Swandam Lane is a vile alley lurkmg 
behind the high wharves which line the north side of 
the river to the east of London Bridge Between a slop- 
shop and a gin-shop, appioached by a steep flight of 
steps leading dowm to a black gap like the mouth of a 
cave, I found the den of which I was in seaich Ordering 
my cab to wait, I passed down the steps, worn hollow 
in the centre by tibe ceaseless tread of drunken feet, and 
by the light of a flickering oil-lamp above the door I 
found the latch and made my way into a long, low room, 
thick and heavy with the brovm opium smoke, and ter- 
raced with wooden berths, like the foiecastle of an 
emigrant ship 

Through the gloom one could dimly catch a glimpse of 
bodies lying in strange fantastic poses, bowed stioulders 
bent knees, heads thiown back, and chins pointmg up- 
ward, with here and there a dark, lack-lustre eye turned 
upon the newcomer Out of the black shadows there 
glimmered little red circles of light, now bright, now 
famt, as the burning poison waxed or waned in the bowls 
of the metal pipes The most lay silent, but some mut- 
tered to themselves, and others talked together in a 
strange, low, monotonous voice, their conversation com- 
ing in gushes, and then suddenly tailmg off into silence, 
each mumbling out his own thoughts and paymg httle 
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heed to the woids of his neighbour At the faither end 
was a small biazier of burning charcoal, beside which on 
a three-legged wooden stool there sat a tall, thin old man, 
with his jaw resting upon his two fists, and his elbows 
upon his knees, staring into the fire 

As I entered, a sallow Malay attendant had burned up 
with a pipe for me and a supply of the drug, beckoning 
me to an empty berth 

‘‘Thank you I have not come to stay,” said I There 
IS a fiiend of mine here, Mr Isa Whitney, and I wish to 
speak with him ” 

Theie was a movement and an exclamation fiom my 
right, and peermg through the gloom I saw Whitney, 
pale, haggaid, and unkempt, staling out at me 

My God> It’s Watson,’ said he He was in a pitiable 
state of reaction, with every nerve in a twitter “I say, 
Watson, what o’clock is it^” 

‘Nearly eleven ” 

‘Of what day^” 

‘Of Fiiday, June 19th ” 

“Good heavens' I thought it was Wednesday It %s 
Wednesday What d’you want to frighten a chap for^” 
He sank his face onto his arms and began to sob in a 
high treble key 

I tell you that it is Friday, man Youi wife has been 
waiting this two days for you You should be ashamed 
of yourself'” 

“So I am But you’ve got mixed, Watson', for I have 
only been here a few hours, three pipes, four pipes — ^I 
forget how many But I’ll go home with you I wouldn’t 
frighten Kate — ^poor little Kate Give me your hand' 
Have you a cabi^” 

‘Yes, I have one waiting” 

Then I shall go in it But I must owe something Find 
what I owe, Watson I am all off coloui I can do nothing 
for myself ” 
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I walked down the narrow passage between the double 
TOW of sleepers, holding my breath to keep out the vile, 
stupefying fumes of the drug, and looking about for the 
manager As I passed the tall man who sat by the brazier 
I felt a sudden pluck at my skirt, and a low voice whis- 
pered, “Walk past me, and then look back at me ” The 
words fell quite distinctly upon my ear I glanced down 
They could only have come from the old man at my side, 
and yet he sat now as absorbed as ever, very thin, very 
wrinkled, bent with age, an opium pipe dangling down 
from between his knees, as though it had dropped in 
sheer lassitude from his fingers I took two steps forward 
and looked back It took all my self-control to prevent 
me from breaking out into a cry of astonishment He had 
turned his back so that none could see him but I His 
form had filled out, his wrinkles were gone, the dull eyes 
had regained their fire, and there, sitting by the fire and 
grinning at my surprise, was none other than Sherlock 
Holmes He made a shght motion to me to approach him, 
and instantly, as he turned his face half round to the 
companv once more, subsided into a doddering, loose- 
lipped senility 

“Holmes' ’ I whispered, what on earth aie you doing 
in this den^” 

“As low as you can,’' he answered, “I have excellent 
ears If you would have the great kindness to get iid 
of that sottish friend of yours I should be exceedingly 
glad to have a little talk with you 

‘ I have a cab outside ” 

“Then pray send him home in it You may safely trust 
him, for he appears to be too limp to get into any mis- 
chief I should recommend you also to send a note by the 
cabman to your wife to say that you have thrown in your 
lot with me If you will wait outside, I shall be with you 
in five minutes ’ 

It was difficult to refuse any of Sherlock Holmes’s 
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requests, for they were always so exceedingly definite, 
and put forward with such a quiet an of mastery I felt, 
however, that when Whitney was once confined in the 
cab my mission was practically accomplished, and for 
the rest, I could not wish anything better dian to be 
associated with my friend in one of those singular 
adventures which were the normal condition of his exist- 
ence In a few minutes I had w ritten my note, paid Whit- 
ney s bill, led him out to the cab, and seen him driven 
through the darkness In a very short time a decrepit 
figuie had emerged from the opium den, and I was walk- 
ing down the street with Sherlock Holmes For two 
streets he shuffled along witli a bent back and an un- 
certain foot Then, glancing quickly round, he straight- 
ened himself out and burst into a hearty fit of laughter 
T suppose, Watson,’ said he, “that you imagine that I 
have added opium-smokmg to cocain injections, and all 
the other little weaknesses on which you have favoured 
me with your medical views ” 

T was certainly surprised to find you there ” 

“But not more so than I to find you ” 

“I came to find a friend ” 

And I to find an enemy ” 

An enemy 1 ^’ 

“Yes, one of my natural enemies, or, shall I say, my 
natural prey Briefly, Watson, I am in the midst of a very 
remarkable inquiry, and I have hoped to find a clue in the 
mcoherent ramblmgs of these sots, as I have done before 
now Had I been recognized in that den my life would 
not have been worth an hour’s purchase, for I have used 
it before now for my own purposes, and the rascally 
lascar who runs it has sworn to have vengeance upon 
me There is a ti apdoor at the back of that building, near 
the corner of Paul’s Wharf, which could tell some strange 
tales of what has passed through it upon the moonless 
nights ” 
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“What' You do not mean bodies^’ 

* Ay, bodies, Watson We should be rich men if we had 
£-1000 for every poor devil who has been done to death 
in that den It is the vilest murdei trap on the whole iiver- 
side, and I feai that Neville St Clair has enteied it never 
to leave it more But our tiap should be here He put 
his two forefingers between his teeth and whistled shrilly 
— a signal which was answered by a similar whistle from 
the distance, followed shordy by the rattle of wheels and 
the clink of hoises’ hoofs 

‘ Now, Watson,” said Holmes, as a tall dog-cart dashed 
up through the gloom, throwing out two golden tunnels 
of yellow light from its side lanterns You 11 come with 
me, wont you'^” 

If I can be of use ” 

Oh, a trusty comrade is always of use, and a chroni- 
clei still more so My room at The Cedars is a double- 
bedded one ’ 

‘The Cedars?” 

Yes, that is Mr St Clan s house I am staying there 
while I conduct the inquiry 
‘ Where is it, then? 

Near Lee, in Kent We have a seven-mile drive be- 
fore us 

But I am all in the dark ” 

Of course you are You 11 know all about it presendy 
Jump up here All right, John, we shall not need you 
Here s a half a crown Look out foi me tomorrow, about 
eleven Give her her head So long, then' 

He flicked the horse with his whip, and we dashed 
away thiough the endless succession of sombre and de- 
serted sheets, which widened gradually, unhl we were 
flying across a broad balustraded budge, with the murky 
river flowing sluggishly beneath us Beyond lay another 
dull wilderness of bricks and mortar, its silence broken 
only by the heavy, regular footfall of the policeman, or 
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the songs and shouts of some belated paity of revelleis 
A dull wiack was diifting slowly acioss the sky, and a 
stai oi two twinkled dunly here and there thiough the 
rifts of the clouds Holmes drove m silence, with his head 
sunk upon his breast, and the air of a man who is lost in 
thought, while I sat beside him, cuiious to leain what 
this new quest might be which seemed to tax his powers 
so sorely, and yet afiaid to break m upon the cmient of 
his thoughts We had driven several miles, and were 
beginning to get to the fringe of the belt of suburban 
villas, when he shook himself, shrugged his shoulders, 
and lit up his pipe with the air of a man who has satisfied 
himself that he is acting for the best 

You have a grand gift of silence, Watson,” said he It 
makes you quite invaluable as a companion ’Pon my 
word, it is a great thing foi me to have someone to talk 
to, for my own thoughts are not over-pleasant I was 
wondering what I should say to this dear little woman 
tonight when she meets me at the door ” 

“You forget that I know nothing about it ” 

“I shall ]ust have time to tell you the facts of the case 
before we get to Lee It seems absurdly simple, and yet, 
somehow, I can get nothing to go upon There’s plenty of 
thread, no doubt, but I can’t get the end of it into my 
hand Now, 111 state the case clearly and concisely to 
you, Watson, and maybe you can see a spaik wheie all is 
dark to me ” 

“Proceed, then” 

‘Some years ago — ^to be definite, in May, 1884 — ^there 
came to Lee a gentleman, Neville St Clair by name, who 
appeared to have plenty of money He took a large villa, 
laid out the grounds very nicely, and lived generally m 
good style By degrees he made friends in the neigh- 
bourhood, and in 1887 he married the daughter of a 
local brewer, by whom he now has two childien He had 
no occupation, but was interested in several companies 
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and went into town as a rule in the morning, leturnmg 
by the 5 14 fiom Cannon Street every night Mr St Clair 
IS now thuty-seven years of age, is a man of tempeiate 
habits, a good husband, a veiy affectionate father, and 
a man who is popular with all who know him I may 
add that his whole debts at the present moment, as far 
as we have been able to ascertain, amount to £-88 10s, 
while he has £220 standing to his credit in the Capital 
and Counties Bank There is no reason, therefoie, to 
think that money troubles have been weighing upon his 
mind 

Last Monday Mr Neville St Clair went into town 
lathei earlier than usual, remarking before he started 
that he had two impoitant commissions to perform, 
and that he would brmg his Lttle boy home a box of 
bricks Now, by the merest chance, his wife received a 
telegram upon this same Monday, very shortly after his 
departure, to the effect that a small parcel of consider- 
able value which she had been expecting was waiting for 
her at the offices of the Aberdeen Shipping Company 
Now, if you are well up m your London, you will know 
that the office of the company is in Fresno Street, which 
branches out of Upper Swandam Lane, where you found 
me tonight Mrs St Clair had her lunch, started for the 
City, did some shopping, proceeded to the company’s 
office, got her packet, and found herself at exactly 4 35 
walkmg through Swandam Lane on her way back to the 
station Have you followed me so f ar^ ’ 

'It IS veiy clear” 

'If you remember, Monday was an exceedingly hot 
day, and Mis St Clan walked slowly, glancing about in 
the hope of seeing a cab, as she did not like the neigh- 
bourhood m which she found herself While she was 
walking in this way down Swandam Lane, she suddenly 
heard an ejaculation or cry, and was struck cold to see 
her husband looking down at her and, as it seemed te 
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hei, beckoning to her fiom a second-floor window The 
window was open, and she distinctly saw his face, which 
she desciibes as being terribly agitated He waved his 
hands frantically to her, and then vanished from the 
window so suddenly that it seemed to her that he had 
been plucked back by some iiiesistible force fiom be- 
hind One singulai point which struck her quick feminine 
eye was that although he woie some dark coat, such as he 
had started to toivn in, he had on neither collai nor 
necktie 

Convinced that something was amiss widi him, she 
rushed down the steps — ^for the house was none othei 
than the opium den in which you found me tonight — and 
running thi ough the front room she attempted to ascend 
the stalls which led to the first floor At the foot of the 
stalls, however, she met this lascar scoundiel of whom 
I have spoken, who thrust her back and, aided by a Dane, 
who acts as assistant theie, pushed hei out into the 
street Filled with the most maddening doubts and fears, 
she lushed down the lane and, by rare good-fortune, met 
in Fresno Street a number of constables with an in- 
spectoi all on their way to their beat The inspector 
and two men accompanied her back, and m spite of 
the continued lesistance of the proprietor, they made 
then way to the loom in which Mr St Clan had last 
been seen There was no sign of him theie In fact, in 
the whole of that floor there was no one to be found 
save a ciippled wietch of hideous aspect, who, it seems, 
made his home theie Both he and the lascai stoutly 
swore that no one else had been in the front room during 
the afternoon So determined was their denial that the 
mspectoi was staggered, and had almost come to believe 
that Mis St Clair had been deluded when, with a ciy, 
she sprang at a small deal box which lay upon the table 
and tore the lid from it Out there fell a cascade of 
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children’s bricks It was the toy which he had piomised 
to bimg home 

‘This discovery, and the evident confusion which the 
cripple showed, made the mspector realize that the mat- 
ter was serious The rooms weie carefully examined, and 
results all pointed to an abominable crime The front 
room was plainly furnished as a sitting-room and led 
into a smaR bedroom, which looked out upon the back of 
one of the wharves Between the whaif and the bedroom 
window IS a narrow strip, which is dry at low tide but is 
covered at high tide with at least four and a half feet of 
water The bedroom wmdow was a broad one and 
opened from below On examination traces of blood were 
to be seen upon the window sRl, and several scattered 
diops were visible upon the wooden floor of the bed- 
room Thrust away behind a cm tain in the front lOom 
were all the clothes of Mr Neville St Clan, with the 
exception of his coat His boots, his socks, his hat, and his 
watch — all were there There were no signs of violence 
upon any of these garments, and theie were no other 
traces of Mr Neville St Clair Out of the wmdow he 
must apparently have gone, for no other exit could be 
discovered, and the ominous bloodstains upon the siR 
gave little promise that he could save himself by swim- 
ming, for the tide was at its very highest at the moment 
of the tragedy 

And now as to the villains who seemed to be imme- 
diately implicated m the matter The lascar was known 
to be a man of the vilest antecedents, but as, by Mrs St 
Clan s story, he was known to have been at the foot of 
the stair withm a very few seconds of her husband s ap- 
pearance at the window, he could hardly have been more 
than an accessory to the ciime His defense was one of 
absolute ignorance, and he protested that he had no 
knowledge as to the doings of Hugh Boone, his lodger. 
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and that he could not account in any way for the pres- 
ence of the missing gentleman s clothes 

“So much for the lascar manager Now for the sinister 
Clippie who lives upon the second floor of the opium 
den, and who was certamly the last human being whose 
eyes rested upon Neville St Clair His name is Hugh 
Boone, and his hideous face is one which is familiar to 
eveiy man who goes much to the City He is a profes- 
sional beggar, though in order to avoid the police regula- 
tions he pretends to a small trade in wax vestas Some 
little distance down Threadneedle Street, upon the left- 
hand side, there is, as you may have remarked, a small 
angle in the wall Here it is that this creature takes his 
daily seat, cross-legged, with his tiny stock of matches 
on his lap, and as he is a piteous spectacle a small ram 
of charily descends into the greasy leather cap which 
lies upon the pavement beside him I have watched the 
fellow more than once before ever I thought of making 
his professional acquamtance, and I have been surpiised 
at the harvest which he has reaped m a shoit tame His 
appearance, you see, is so remarkable that no one can 
pass him without observing him A shock of orange hair, 
a pale face disfigured by a horrible scar, which, by its 
contraction, has turned up the outer edge of his upper 
lip, a bulldog chin, and a pair of veiy penetrating dark 
eyes, which present a singular contrast to the colour of 
his hair, all mark him out from amid the common crowd 
of mendicants, and so, too, does his wit, foi he is ever 
ready with a reply to any piece of chaff which may be 
thrown at him by the passers-by This is the man whom 
we now learn to have been the lodger at the opium den, 
and to have been the last man to see the gentleman of 
whom we aie in quest ” 

“But a cripple'” said I ‘What could he have done 
smgle-handed against a man m tiie prune of life^ 

“He is a cripple m the sense that he walks with a limp. 
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but in other lespects he appears to be a powerful and 
well-nurtured man Surely your medical experience 
would tell you, Watson, that weakness m one limb is 
often compensated for by exceptional strength in the 
otheis 

“Pray continue your narrative ” 

Mrs St Clair had fainted at the sight of the hlood 
upon the window, and she was escorted home in a cab 
by the police, as her piesence could be of no help to them 
in their mvestigations Inspector Barton, who had charge 
of the case, made a very caieful examination of the 
premises, but without finding anything which threw any 
light upon the matter One mistake had been made in not 
arresting Boone instantly, as he was allowed some few 
minutes during which he might have communicated with 
his friend the lascar, but this fault was soon remedied, 
and he was seized and searched, without anything being 
found which could incriminate him There were, it is 
true, some bloodstains upon his right shirt-sleeve, but he 
pointed to his rmg fingei, which had been cut near the 
nail, and explained that the bleeding came from there, 
addmg that he had been to the wmdow not long before, 
and that the stains which had been observed there came 
doubtless from the same source He denied strenuously 
having ever seen Mi Neville St Clair and swoie that the 
presence of the clothes in his room was as much a 
mysteiy to him as to the police As to Mrs St Clairs 
assertion that she had actually seen her husband at the 
window, he declared that she must have been either mad 
or dreaming He was removed, loudly protesting, to the 
pohce-station, while the inspector remained upon the 
premises in the hope that the ebbing tide might afford 
some fresh clue 

And it did, though they hardly found upon the mud- 
bank what they had feaied to find It was Neville St 
Clair’s coat, and not Neville St Clair, which lay un 
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coveied as the tide receded And what do you think they 
found in the pockets^” 

1 cannot imagine ” 

“No, I dont think you would guess Eveiy pocket 
stuffed with pennies and half-penmes — 421 pennies and 
270 half-pennies It was no wondei that it had not been 
swept away by the tide But a human body is a different 
mattei Theie is a fieice eddy between the wharf and 
the house It seemed likely enough that the weighted 
coat had remained when the stiipped body had been 
sucked away into the river 

But I understand that all the other clothes weie 
found in the room Would the body be dressed m a coat 
alonei^” 

No, sir, but the facts might be met speciously enough 
Suppose that this man Boone^had thrust Neville St Clair 
through the window, tlieie is no human eye which could 
have seen the deed What would he do then^ It would 
of course instantly strike him that he must get iid of the 
tell tale garments He would seize the coat, then, and 
be m the act of throwing it out, when it would occur to 
him that it would swim and not sink He has little time, 
for he has heard the scuffle downstairs when the wife 
tiled to force her way up, and perhaps he has aheady 
heard fiom his lascar confedeiate that the police are hur- 
lymg up the street There is not an instant to be lost He 
rushes to some secret hoard, where he has accumulated 
the fruits of his beggary, and he stuffs all the coins upon 
which he can lay his hands into the pockets to make sure 
of the coat’s sinking He throws it out, and would have 
done the same with the other garments had not he heaid 
the rush of steps below, and only just had time to close 
the window when the police appealed’ 

‘It certainly sounds feasible” 

‘Well, we will take it as a working hypothesis for want 
of a better Boone, as I have told you, was arrested and 
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taken to the station, but it could not be shown that there 
had evei befoie been anything against him He had for 
years been known as a professional beggar, but his life 
appeared to have been a veiy quiet and innocent one 
There the matter stands at present, and the questions 
which have to be solved — ^what Neville St Clair was 
doing in the opium den, what happened to him when 
there, wheie is he now, and what Hugh Boone had to do 
with his disappearance — are all as far bom a solution as 
ever I confess that I cannot recall any case within my 
experience which looked at the fiist glance so simple and 
yet which presented such difficulties ’ 

While Sherlock Holmes had been detailing this singu- 
lar series of events, we had been whirling through the 
outskirts of the great town until the last st* aggling houses 
Lad been left behind, and we rattled along with a coun- 
try hedge upon either side of us Just as he finished, 
however, we drove through two scattered villages, where 
a few lights still glimmered in the windows 

‘We aie on the outskirts of Lee,’ said my companion 
“We have touched on three English counties m oui short 
diive, starting in Middlesex, passing over an angle of 
Surrey, and ending in Kent See that light among the 
tiees^ That is The Cedars, and beside that lamp sits a 
woman whose anxious eais have already, I have little 
doubt, caught the clink of our hoise’s feet ’ 

“But why are you not conductmg the case fiom Baker 
Streeffi” I asked 

‘Because there are many inquiries which must be 
made out here Mrs St Clair has most kindly put two 
rooms at my disposal, and you may rest assured that she 
will have nothing but a welcome for my friend and col- 
league I hate to meet her, Watson, when I have no news 
of her husband Here we are Whoa, there, whoa' ’ 

We had pulled up in front of a large villa which stood 
withm its own grounds A stable-boy had run out to the 
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horse’s head, and springing down I followed Holmes up 
the small, winding giavel-chwe which led to the house 
As we appioached, the dooi flew open, and a little 
blonde woman stood in the opening, clad in some sort of 
light mousselme de soie, with a touch of fluffy pink 
chiffon at hei neck and wiists She stood with hei figuie 
outhned against the flood of light, one hand upon the 
door, one half-iaised m her eagerness, hei body slightly 
bent, her head and face protruded, with eager eyes and 
parted lips, a standing question 

“Well^’ she cued, Well^’ And then, seeing that there 
were two of us, she gave a cry of hope which sank into 
a groan as she saw that my companion shook his head 
and shrugged his shoulders 
“No good news^” 

“None 
‘ No badP” 

“No ” 

“Thank God for that But come in You must be weary, 
for you have had a long day ” 

‘This IS my fiiend, Di Watson He has been of most 
vital use to me in several of my cases, and a lucky chance 
has made it possible foi me to bring him out and asso- 
ciate him Widi this investigation 

‘ I am delighted to see you, ’ said she, pressing my hand 
warmly You will, I am sure, forgive anything that may 
be wanting in our arrangements, when you consider the 
blow which has come so suddenly upon us ” 

‘My dear madam,” said I, ‘I am an old campaigner, 
and if I were not I can very well see that no apology is 
needed If I can be of any assistance, either to you or to 
my friend here, I shall be indeed happy ’ 

“Now, Mr Sherlock Holmes, said the ladv as we en- 
tered a well-lit dining-room upon the table of which a 
cold supper had been laid out, “I should very much like 
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to ask you one or two plain questions, to which I beg that 
you will give a plain answer ” 

‘ Certainly, madam 

“Do not trouble about my feelings I am not hysterical, 
nor given to fainting I simply wish to hear your real, 
leal opinion ” 

“Upon what pomt'^” 

In your heart of hearts, do >ou think that Neville is 
alive”^^” 

Sheilock Hohnes seemed to be embarrassed by the 
question ‘Fiankly, now'' she repeated, standing upon 
the rug and looking keenly down at him as he leaned 
back in a basket chair 

Frankly, then, madam, I do not” 

“You think that he is dead'^ ’ 

“I do’ 

‘ Murderedi^” 

‘I don’t say that Perhaps 

And on what day did he meet his death^” 

‘ On Monday ’ 

Then perhaps, Mr Holmes, you will be good enough 
to explain how it is that I have received a letter from 
hun today ” 

Sherlock Holmes sprang out of his chan as if he had 
been galvanized 
What'’ he roared 

Yes, today” She stood smdmg, holding up a little 
slip of paper in the air 
May I see iti^” 

“Ceitainly ” 

He snatcned it from her m his eagerness, and smooth- 
ing it out upon the table he drew over the lamp and 
examined it intently I had left my chair and was gazing 
at It over his shoulder The envelope was a very coarse 
one and was stamped with the Gravesend postmark and 
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with the date of that veiy day, oi lathei of the day be- 
fore,, foi it was considerably aftei midnight 

“Coaise writing,’ mm mured Holmes ‘Surely this is 
not your husbands writing, madam ’ 

‘ No, but the enclosure is ’ 

“I perceive also that whoever addressed the envelope 
had to go and inquiie as to the address ’ 

How can you tell thal^’ 

‘The name, you see, is in peifectlv black ink, which 
has diied itself The lest is of the giayish coloui which 
shows that blotting-paper has been used If it had been 
wiitten straight off, and then blotted, none would be of 
a deep black shade This man has wiitten the name and 
theie has then been a pause before he wrote the addiess, 
which can only mean that he was not familiai with it It 
IS, of couise, a trifle, but there is nothing so important as 
tiifles Let us now sec the letter Ha^ there has been an 
enclosure here'” 

“Yes, there was a img His signet-iing” 

‘And you are sure that this is your husband’s hand^^” 
‘ One of his hands ” 

‘Onei^ ’ 

‘His hand when he wrote hurriedly It is veiy unlike 
his usual writing, and yet I know it well ” 

Deadest do not be frightened All will conie well 
There is a huge error v'hich it may take some little time 
to rectify Wait in patience — Neville’ Written m pencil 
upon the flv-leaf of a book, octavo size, no water -mai.k 
Hum' Posted today in Gravesend by a man with a dirty 
thumb Ha' And the flap has been gummed, if I am not 
very much in eiroi , by a person who had been chewing 
tobacco And you have no doubt that it is youi husband’s 
hand, madam^” 

‘None Neville wiote those words ” 

“And they weie posted today at Gravesend Well, 
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venture to say that the danger 
'But he must be alive, Mr Hox. 

' Unless tins is a clever forgery to j, 
scent The ring, after all, proves nothii 
been taken from him 

“No, no, it IS, it is his very own writmg' ’ 

'Very well It may, however, have been written on 
Monday and only posted today ” 

That IS possible ” 

“If so, much may have happened between ” 

“Oh, you must not discourage me, Mr Holmes I know 
that all IS well with him Theie is so keen a sympathy 
between us that I should know if evil came upon him 
On the very day that I saw him last he cut himself in the 
bedroom, and yet I in the dmmg room rushed upstairs 
mstantly with, the utmost certainty that something had 
happened Do you thmk that I would respond to such a 
tiifle and yet be ignorant of his death^” 

'T have seen too much not to know that the impression 
of a woman may he more valuable than the conclusion 
of an analytical reasoner And in this letter you ceitainly 
have a very strong piece of evidence to corroborate your 
view But if your husband is alive and able to write 
letters, why should he remain away from you^’ 

I cannot imagine It is unthinkable ” 

And on Monday he made no remarks before leaving 
you^” 

No” 

“And you were sui prised to see him m Swandam 
LaneP” 

‘ Very much so 
Was the window op©a^” 

'Yes’ 

‘ Then he mignt nave cattea to you'? ’ 
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nd, gave an inarticulate cry^ 

^ ou thought^” 
od his hands ’ 

^nt have been a cry of surprise Astonish- 
e unexpected sight of you might cause him to 
throw up his hands^ ’ 

“It is possible 

“And you thought he was pulled back^” 

“He disappeared so suddenly ” 

‘He might have leaped back You did not see anyone 
else in the loom^” 

“No, but this horrible man confessed to having been 
there, and the lascar was at the foot of the staiis 

“Quite so Your husband, as far as you could see, had 
his ordinary clothes on^ ’ 

“But without his collar or tie I distinctly saw his baie 
throat ” 

“Had he ever spoken of Swandam Lane^” 

“Never ” 

“Had he ever showed any signs of having taken 
opium^” 

“Nevei ” 

“Thank you, Mrs St Clair Those are the principal 
points about which I wished to be absolutely cleai We 
shall now have a htde supper and then retue, for we may 
have a very busy day tomorrow ” 

A large and comfortable double-bedded room had 
been placed at our disposal, and I was quickly between 
the sheets, for I was weary after my night of adventuie 
Sherlock Holmes was a man, however, who, when he had 
an unsolved problem upon his mind, would go for days, 
and even for a week, without rest, turning it over, rear- 
ranging his facts, lookmg at it from every point of view 
unbl he had either fathomed it or convmced himself that 
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his data were insufficient It was soon evident to 
he was now pr eparing for an ail night sitting He took 
oflF his coat and waistcoat, put on a kige blue dressins- 
gown and then wandered about the collecting nd- 
lows rrom liis bed and cushions from tka and ^ 
chairs With these he constructed a sort of ^astern d^^^" 
upon which he peiched himself cross-leggfe^ withT^^^ 
ounce of shag tobacco and a box of matches laid o 
front of him In the dim light of the lamp I saw him sit- 
ting there, an old briar pipe between his lips, his eyes 
fixed vacantly upon the comer of the ceilmg, the blue 
smoke curlmg up from him, silent, motionless, with the 
light shmmg upon his strong-set aquiline features So he 
sat as I dropped off to sleep, and so he sat when a sudden 
ejaculation caused me to wake up, and I found the sum- 
mer sun shmmg mto the apartment The pipe was still 
between his lips, the smoke stiU curled upward, and the 
room was full of a dense tobacco haze, but nothing re- 
mained of the heap of shag which I had seen upon the 
previous night 

“Awake, Watson?” he asked 
‘Yes” 

‘ Game for a mommg drivei^” 

“Certamly ” 

“Then dress No one is stirring yet, but I know where 
the stable-boy sleeps, and we shall soon have the trap 
out ” He chuckled to himself as he spoke, his eyes twin- 
kled, and he seemed a different man to the sombre 
thmker of the previous night 

As I dressed I glanced at my watch It was no wonder 
that no one was stirring It was twenty-five minutes past 
four I had hardly finished when Holmes returned with 
the news that the boy was puttmg m the horse 

‘I want to test a little theory of mme,” said he, pulhng 
on his boots ‘1 ihmk, Watson, that you are now standing 
m the presence of one of the most absolute fools m 
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Europe I deserve to be kicked from here to Charing 

Cross But I think I hat. e the key of the affaii now ” 

^ And where is it^” I asked, smiling 
In bathroom,” he answered ‘Oh, yes, I am not 
joking,” he cort^irued, seeing my look of incredulity “I 
have just "been there, and I have taken it out, and I have 
got it iT\ this Gladstone bag Come on, my boy, and we 
shall see -whether it will not fit the lock 

We made our way downstaiis as quietly as possible, 
and out into the blight morning sunshine In tlie load 
stood our hoise and tiap, with the half-clad stable-boy 
waiting at the head We both sprang in, and away we 
dashed down the London Road A few country carts 
were stirring, bearing in vegetables to the metropolis, 
but the lines of villas on either side were as silent and 
lifeless as some city m a dieam 

“It has been in some points a smgular case,” said 
Holmes, flicking the hoise on into a gallop I confess 
that I have been as blind as a mole, but it is better to 
learn wisdom late than never to learn it at all ” 

In town the earliest risers were just beginning to look 
sleepily fiom then windows as we diove through the 
streets of the Suirey side Passmg down the Waterloo 
Bridge Road we crossed over the river, and dashing up 
Welhngton Stieet wheeled sharply to the light and found 
ourselves in Bow Stieet Sheilock Holmes was well 
known to the force, and the two constables at the dooi 
saluted him One of them held the horse s head while the 
othei led us in 

“Who is on duty^’ asked Holmes 
“Inspector Bradstreet, sir” 

“Ah, Bradstieet, how are you^” A tall, stout official had 
come down the stone-flagged passage, m a peaked cap 
and frogged jacket ‘I wish to have a quiet word with 
you, Bradstreet” 

Certainly, Mr Holmes Step mto my room here” 
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It was a small, office like room, with a huge ledger 
upon the table, and a telephone piojecting from the wall 
The inspectoi sat down at his desk 
‘ What can I do for you, Mr Holmes^” 

I called about that beggarman, Boone — the one who 
was chaiged with being concerned in the disappearance 
of Ml Neville St Clair, of Lee ” 

Yes He was biougiit up and remanded for further 
inquiries ” 

So I heard You have him here^” 

In the cells 
Is he quieffi’ 

Oh, he gives no tiouble But he is a dirty scoundrel “ 
“Dirty 

Yes, it is all we can do to make him wash his hands, 
and his face is as black as a tmkei’s Well, when once his 
case has been settled, he will have a regular piison bath, 
and I think, if you saw him, you would agree with me 
that he needed it ” 

I should like to see him very much ” 

‘Would you‘i^ That is easily done Come this way You 
can leave your bag ” 

No, I think that 111 take it” 

‘Very good Come this way, if you please ” He led us 
dowm a passage, opened a baired door, passed down a 
winding Stan, and brought us to a whitewashed coriidor 
with a line of doors on e'^ch side 

“The third on the right is his, ’ said the inspectoi “Here 
it is' ’ He quietly shot back a panel m the upper part of 
the door and glanced through 

He IS asleep,” said he ‘You can see him very well” 
We both put oui eyes to the giating The prisoner lay 
with his face towards us, in a very deep sleep, breathing 
slowly and heavily He was a middle-sized man, coarsely 
clad as became his calling, with a coloured shirt pro- 
trudmg through the rent in his tattered coat He was, as 
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the in>i|)i*etor had said, extremely dirty, but tire grime 
wliieh Knncd iiis face could not conceal its repulsive 
ugliness. A broad wlieal from an old scar ran right across 
it {roin eye to cfiin, and by its contraction had turned up 
one side t)f the upper lip, so tliat three teeth were ex- 
posed in a perpetual snarl, A shock of very bright red 
iiiiir grew low over Iris eyes and foi'ehead. 

■“lie's a i>eauty, isn’t he?” said the inspector. 

*’He eei tairdy needs a wash,” remarked Holmes. “I had 
an iilea that lie miglit, and I took the liberty of bringing 
the tools with me.” He opened the Gladstone bag as he 
.spoke, and took out, to my astonishment, a very large 
batii -sponge. 

”l!e! lad \ou are a funny one,” chuckled tlie inspector. 

Xow, if yon will have the great goodness to open that 
door very quietly, we will soon make him cut a much 
more respectable figure.” 

“Vt'eli, 1 don’t know why not,” said the inspector. “He 
doesti’t look a credit to the Bow SPeet cells, does he?” 
He .sl!pp(*<i his key into the lock, and we all very quietly 
entmexi the cell. The sleeper half turned, and then set- 
tled down once more into a deep slumber. Holmes 
stooped to the water-jug, moistened his sponge, and then 
rubbed it twice vigorously across and down the prisoner’s 
face. 

“Let me introduce you,” he shouted, “to Mr. Neville 
St. Clair, of Lee, in the county of Kent.” 

Never in my life have I seen such a sight The man’s 
face peeled off under the sponge like the bark from a 
tree. Gone was the coarse brown tint! Gone, too, was the 
horrid scai which had seamed it across, and the twisted 
lip which had given the repulsive sneer to die face! A 
twitch brouglit away the tangled red hair, and there, sit- 
ting up in his bed, was a pale, sad-faced, refined-looking 
man, black-haired and smooth-skinned, rubbing his eyes 
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and staring about him with sleepy bewilderment Then 
suddenly lealizing the exposuie, he broke into a scieam 
and thiew himself dowm with his face to the pillow 
Gieat heavens! cried the inspectoi, ‘it is, indeed, the 
missing man I know him fiom the photogiaph ’ 

The piisoner turned with the reckless air of a man 
who abandons himself to his destiny “Be it so,’ said he 
And pi ay, what am I chaiged with'^” 

With making away with Mi Neville St Oh, 

come, you can’t be charged with that unless they make a 
case of attempted suicide of it, said the inspectoi with 
a gun ‘Well, I have been tuenty-seven yeais in the 
force, but this really takes the cake ’ 

‘If I am Mr Neville St Clan, then it is obvious that 
no crime has been committed, and that, therefoie, I am 
illegally detained ” 

‘ No crime, but a very gieat error has been committed, ’ 
said Holmes ‘You would have done better to have 
tiusted your wife ” 

It was not the wife, it was the childien,” gioaned tlie 
piisoner God help me, I would not h?ve them ashamed 
of their father My GodI What an exposuie! What can 
I do^” 

Sheilock Holmes sat down beside him on tlie couch 
and patted him kindly on the shoulder 

‘ If you leave it to a comt of law to clear the matter 
up,” said he, ‘of course you can hardly avoid publicity 
On the other hand, if you convince the police authorities 
that there is no possible case against you, I do not know 
that there is any reason that the details should find their 
way mto the papers Inspector Bradstreet would, I am 
sure, make notes upon anythmg which you might tell us 
and submit it to the proper authorities The case would 
then never go into court at all 

“God bless you' ’ cried the prisoner passionately ‘ I 
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would ha%’e endured imprisonment, ay, even execution, 
rutlier tlian liave leit iiiy miserable secret as a family blot 
to niv children. 

are tire first who have e\er heard my story. My 
fe.thrr was a scliool-rnaster in Chesterfield, where I re- 
ecix-eil an excellent education. I travelled in my youth, 
totrk to tire stage, and finally became a reporter on an 
evening i>a|>cr in London. One day my editor wished to 
Irav e a series of articles upon begging in the metropolis, 
and I \'olunt<“eied to supply them. There was the point 
from whicli all rny adventures started. It was only by try- 
ing begging as an amateur that I could get the facts upon 
wiiicfi to base my articles. When an actor I had, of 
course, learned all the secrets of making up, and had 
been famous in the green-room for my skill. I took ad- 
xantage now of my attainments. I painted my face, and 
to make mx self as pitiable as possible I made a good scar 
and fixed one side of rny lip in a twist by tire aid of a 
small slip of flesh-coloured plaster. Then with a red head 
of hair, and an appropriate dress, I took my station in the 
business part of the city, ostensibly as a match-seller but 
realh' as a Ireggar. For seven hours I plied my trade, and 
when I returned home in the evening I found to my sur- 
prise that I had received no less than 26s^. 4d. 

“I wrote my articles and thought little more of the 
matter until, some time later, I backed a bill for a friend 
and had a writ served upon me for £,23. I was at my 
wit s end where to get the money, but a sudden idea 
came to me. I begged a fortnight’s grace from- the cred- 
itor, asked for a holiday from my employers, and spent 
the time in begging in the City under my disguise. In 
ten dayfi I had the money and had paid the debt. 

“Well, you can imagine how hard it was to settle down 
to arduous work at £2 a week when I knew that I could 
eara as much in a day by smearing my face with, a little 
paint, laying my cap on the ground, and sitting stiU. It 
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was a long fight between my pride and the money, but 
the dollars won at last, and I thiew up lepoiting and sat 
day after dav m tlie cornei which I had first chosen, in- 
spiring pity by my ghastly face and filling my pockets 
with coppers Only one man knew my secret He was the 
keeper of a low den in which I used to lodge in Swan- 
dam Lane, where I could eyery morning emerge as a 
squalid beggar and in the evenings transform myself into 
a well dressed man about town This fellow, a lascar, was 
well paid by me for his rooms, so that I knew that my 
seciet was safe in his possession 

Well, veiy soon I found that I was savmg considerable 
sums of money I do not mean that any beggai in the 
streets of London could earn £-700 a yeai — which is less 
than my average takings — ^but I had exceptional advan- 
tages in my power of making up, and also in a facility of 
lepartee, which improved by practice and made me 
quite a recognized character in the City All day a stream 
o£ pennies, varied by silver, pouied in upon me, and it 
was a very bad day in which I failed to take £2 

' As I grew richer I grew more ambitious, took a house 
in. the countiy, and eventually maiiied, without anyone 
having a suspicion as to my real occupation My dear 
wife knew that I had business in the City She little knew 
what 

Last Monday I had finished for the day and was 
dressing m my room above the opium den when I looked 
out of my window and saw, to my hoiror and astonish- 
ment, that my wife was standing m the street, with her 
eyes fixed full upon me I gave a ciy of surprise, threw 
up my arms to cover my face, and, rushmg to my con- 
fidant, the lascai, entreated him to pi event anyone from 
coming up to me I heard her voice downstairs, but I 
knew that she could not ascend Swiftly I threw off my 
clothes, pulled on those of a beggar, and put on my pig- 
ments and wig Even a wifes eyes could not pierce so 
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c-oiiiplctt i disi3;ms( But then it occurred to me that there 
misj^ht he i St nth in the room, md th it die clothes might 
litti i\ rat I tint w open the window, reopening bv my 
viohiter i sm ill cat which I hid inflicted upon myself 
m till 1)1 thoom thit morning Then 1 seized my coat, 
which w IS weighttd b% the coppers which I had ]ust 
ti aisft nt d to it from die It ithtr big in which I carried 
in\ t livings 1 hurled it out of the window, and it disap- 
{>< lied info the Th lines The othei clothes would have 
followtd }»ut It tint moment there wis a rush of con- 
st ihhs up tiif still and a hw minutes after I found, 
1 itlii 1 I (onfi ss, to m\ uIk t, that instead of being iden- 
tihf d IS Ml \tvillc St Clan, I wis ariested as his 
imiidt ur 

1 do not know that there is an\ thing else for me to 
txplim 1 was determined to piescive m\ disguise as 
long IS possihh ind hence ra\ preference for a dirty 
f ut knowing that nn wife would be teinbly anxious, 
I slipped off m\ img ind confided it to die lascar at a 
inorm nt whin no const ible was watching me, together 
witli i hnmed scrawl, telling hci that she had no cause 
to fi ir 

III it note onlv It ichod her \esterdiv,” said Holmes 
Cjood < od" What a week she must have spent' 

1 he poh< c ha\ e w itched diis lascar,’ said Inspector 
Rradstii 1 1 iiid I cm (piite understand that he might 
find it elifficult to post a letter unobsei\ed Probably he 
handt tl it to some s iilor customer of his, who forgot all 
about it foi some da\s ” 

That w is it, said Holmes, nodding approvmgly, T 
have no doubt of it But ha\e vou never been prosecuted 
for hi gging-^ 

Minv time's hut whit was a fine to me^ 

It must stop here however,” siid Bradstreet Tf the 
polici ire to hush this thing up, there must be no more 
of ffugh Boom ’ 
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"I have sworn it by the most solemn oaths which a man 
can take ” 

In that case I think that it is probable that no further 
steps may be taken But i£ you are found again, then all 
must come out I am sure, Mr Holmes, that we are veiy 
much indebted to you for having cleared the matter up 
I wish I knew how you reach your results '' 

reached this one,” said my friend, ^hy sitting upon 
five pillows and consuming an ounce of shag I think 
Watson, that if we drive to Baker Street we shall just be 
m time foi breakfast ” 




IB 


Bi 


THE ADVENTURE OF 

The Blue Carbuncle 


I HAD called upon my fiiend Sherlock Holmes upon 
the second moiiixUg after Christmas, with tne mten- 
tion of wishing him the compliments of the season He 
was lounging upon the sofa m a purple dressing gown, 
a pipe-iack within his reach upon tlie right, and a pile 
of crumpled morning papers, evidently newly studied, 
neai at hand Beside the couch was a wooden chaxr, and 
on the angle of die back hung a veiy seedy and disrepu- 
table hard felt hat, much the worse for wear, and cracked 
in seveial places A lens and a forceps lying upon the 
seat of the chair suggested that the hat had been sus- 
pended in this manner for the purpose of examination 
‘You are engaged, said I, ‘perhaps I interrupt you” 
Not at all I am glad to have a friend with whom I can 
discuss my results The matter is a perfectly trivial one” 
— he jerked his thumb m the duection of the old hat — 
“but there aie points m connect on with it which are not 
entirely devoid of interest and even of instruction ” 

I seated myself in his armchair and warmed my hands 
before his crackling fire, for a sharp frost had set in, and 
the windows were thick with the ice crystals I suppose,” 
I remarked, that, homely as it looks, this thing has some 
deadly story linked on to it — that it is the clue which will 
guide you m the solution of some mystery and the pun- 
ishment of some crmie ” 

No, no No Clime,’ said Sherlock Holmes, laughing 
Only one of those whimsical little incidents which will 
happen when you have four million human beings all 
jostling each other within the space of a few square 
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mili's. Amid tlie action and reaction of so dense a swarm 
of liiuiutiiit}.', every possible combination of events may 
be I'xpecied to take place, and many a little problem 
will be presented which may be striking and bizarre 
without being criminal. We have already had experience 
of sucli.” 

“So innch so,” I remarked, “that of the last six cases 
v\iii(.'Ii 1 have added to my notes, three have been entirely 
free* of any legal crime.” 

“Preeisr l}’. You allude to my attempt to recover the 
Irene Adler papers, to the singular case of Miss Mary 
Sutherland, arid to the adventure of the man with the 
twisted lip. ^VeIl, I have no doubt tliat this small matter 
will fail into tire same innocent category. You know 
Peterson, the commissionaire?” 

1 es. 

“It is to him tliat tliis trophv belongs.” 

“it is his hat.” 

“No, no; he found it. Its owner is unknown. I beg that 
\’oii will look upon it not as a battered billycock but as 
an intellectual problem. And, first, as to how it came 
here. It arrived upon Christmas morning, in company 
with a gO(.)d fat goose, which is, I have no doubt, roasting 
at tills monumt in front of Peterson’s fire. The facts are 
these: about four o’clock on Christmas morning, Peter- 
•son, who, as \'ou know, is a very honest fellow, was re- 
turning Irom small small jollification and was making his 
way liorneward down Tottenham Court Road. In front 
of him lie .saw, in the gaslight, a tallish man, walking 
with a slight stagger, and carrying a white goose slung 
over his slioulder. .‘\s he reached tlie corner of Goodge 
Street, a row broke out between this stranger and a little 
knot of roughs. One of tlie latter knocked off the man’s 
hat, on which he raised his stick to defend himself and, 
swinging it over his head, smashed the shop window be- 
hind him. Peterson had rushed forw^ard to protect the 
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stiangei fiom his assailants, but the man, shocked at 
having bioken the window, and seeing an official-looking 
pel son in uniform rushing towards him, dropped his 
goose, took to his heels, and vanished amid tlie iabyimth 
of small stieets which he at the back of Tottenham Court 
Road The loughs had also fled at the appeal ance of 
Peteison, so that he was left in possession of the field of 
battle, and also of the spoils of victory in the shape of this 
batteied hat and a most unimpeachable Christmas 
goose ” 

Which suiely he lestored to their owner^’ 
hly dear fellow, theie lies the pioblem It is true that 
‘Foi Mrs Henry Baker’ was punted upon a small caid 
which was tied to the bud’s left leg, and it is also true 
that the initials H B aie legible upon tlie lining of this 
hat, but as there aie some tliousands of Bakeis, and some 
hundreds of Heniy Bakers in this city of ours, it is not 
easy to i estore lost property to any one of tiiem ” 

What, then, did Peterson do^ 

"He brought round both hat and goose to me on Christ- 
mas morning, knowing that even the smallest problems 
are of inteiest to me The goose we letained until this 
moinmg, when there weie signs that, m spite of die slight 
frost, it would be well diat it should be eaten without 
unnecessary delay Its finder has carried it off, therefore, 
to fulfil the ultimate destiny of a goose, while I continue 
to retain the hat of the unknown gentleman who lost his 
Christmas dinner ” 

‘Did he not advertise^” 

No 

‘Then, what clue could you have as to his identity?’ 
‘ Only as much as we can dedi ce ’ 

‘Fiom his hat?” 

‘ Precisely 

‘‘But you are ]okmg What can you gather from this 
old battered felt? ’ 
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“Here is in\' leits. You Icnow my methods. What can 
you gatlier yourself as to the individuality' of the man 
wlio has worn tins article?” 

1 took the tattered object in my' hands and turned it 
over riither ruefully'. It \va.s a very' ordinary black hat of 
tire usual round shape, hard and much the worse for 
wear. Tire lining had been of red silk, but was a good 
deal discoloured. There was no maker’s name; but, as 
Holmes liad remarked, the initials “H. B.” were scrawled 
upon one side. It was pierced in the brim for a hat- 
securer, but the elastic was missing. For the rest, it was 
cracked, exceedingly dusty', and spotted in several places, 
although tlua'o seemed to have been some attempt to 
Iricle tire discoloured patches by' smeariirg them with ink. 

“I can S(?e nothing,” said I, handing it back to my friend. 

“On the contrary', Watsoir, you can see everything. You 
fail, liO^^'e\'er, to reason from what y'ou see. You are too 
lirnitl in drawing your inferences.” 

“Then, pray tell me what it is that you can infer from 
this hat?” 

He picked it up and gazed at it in the peculiar intro- 
spective fashion vvliich vv'as characteristic of him. “It is 
perhaps less suggestive than it might have been,” he re- 
marked, “and yet there are a few inferences which are 
very distinct, and a few others which represent at least 
a strong balance of probability. That the man was highly 
intellectual is of course obvious upon the face of it, and 
also that he was fairly well-to-do within the last three 
years, although he has now fallen upon evil days. He had 
foresight, but has less now than formerly, pointing to a 
moral retrogression, which, when taken with the decline 
of his for tunes, seems to indicate some evil influence, 
pt obably' drink, at work upon him. This may account also 
for the obvious fact tliat his wife has ceased to love him.” 

“My dear Holmes!” 

“He has, however, retained some degree of self-re- 
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spect,” he continued, disregarding my remonstiance “He 
IS a man who leads a sedentaiy life, goes out little, is out 
of tiaining entiiely, is middle-aged, has guzzled hair 
which he has had cut withm the last few days, and which 
he anoints with lime cream These are the more patent 
facts which aie to be deduced from his hat Also, by the 
way, that it is extiemely impiobable that he has gas laid 
on in his house ” 

‘You are ceitainly joking. Holmes " 

‘ Not in the least Is it possible that even now, when I 
give you these results, you are unable to see how they 
are attained^” 

“I have no doubt that I am veiy stupid, but I must 
confess that I am unable to follow you For example, how 
did you deduce that this man was intellectuaP’ 

Foi answer Holmes clapped the hat upon his head It 
came light over the forehead and settled upon the budge 
of his nose ‘ It is a question of cubic capacity,' said he, 
‘ a man with so large a brain must have something in it ’ 
‘The decline of his fortunes, then^' 

“This hat IS three years old These flat brims curled at 
the edge came m then It is a hat of the very best quality 
Look at the band of ribbed silk and the excellent lining 
If this man could afford to buy so expensive a hat three 
years ago, and has had no hat since, then he has as- 
suredly gone down in the world ” 

‘Well, that IS clear enough, certainly But how about 
the foresight and the moral retrogression'^’ 

Sheilock Holmes laughed ‘ Here is the foresight,” said 
he, putting his finger upon the little disc and loop of the 
hat-securer They are never sold upon hats If this man 
ordered one, it is a sign of a certain amount of foresight, 
since he went out of his way to take this precaution 
against the wind But since we see that he has broken the 
elastic and has not troubled to replace it, it is obvious 
that he has less foresight now than formerly, which is a 
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distinct pioof of i s\t iktiunc; nature On the other hand, 
in h IS ( ndt i\ouitd to concc il some of these stains upon 
the Itk In d uibin^ them with ink, which is i sign that 
he Ills not (iitirclv lost his sell icspcct 
\our II asomng is certamh pi lusiblc ” 

I he fill the r points that he is middle-aged, that his 
h nr IS gii//l( d, that il has bee n rccentlv cut, and that he 
us« s him cit im, are all to be gathered from a close 
{\unuiition of tlie lower put of the lining The lens 
distlosi s i luge number of hair ends, clem cut by the 
St issors of the barbf r The\ ail appear to be adhesive, 
*ind tht re is a distinct odour of lime cream This dust, 
\oii will obs( i\e, is not the giittv, gia\ dust of the sheet 
hut the flufl\ blown dust of the house, showing that it 
Il IS ht t n hung up indoors most of the time, while the 
m 11 ks of moisture upon the inside are proof positive that 
till wc lui peispntd \er\ frccH, and could, therefore, 
h irtlh bi m tin best of ti lining ’ 

But Ills wife — ^\ou said tint she hid ceased to love 
him 

‘ I his h it has not been brushed for weeks When I see 
\on nn eh ar W ilson, with a weeks accumulation o£ 
dust upon \our hat, md when \our wife allows you to 
go out in such a state, I shall fe ir that \ ou also have been 
unfortunate enough to lose \our wafes aflfection” 

But he might be a bachelor’ 

>.i\, he was bunging home the goose as a peace- 
offering to his wife Remember the card upon tlie bird’s 
leg’^ 

You ha\ e an answ or to e\ erv thing But how on earth 
do \ ou de duee th it the gas is not laid on m his housed ’ 
One t illow St iin, oi ev en twm, might come by chance, 
hut when I see no less than five, I think that there can 
be little doubt th it the mdn idual must be brought into 
fre<{uent contact with burning tallow — ^walks upstairs at 
night probably w ith his hat m one hand and a gutteimg 
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candle in the othei Anyho\\, he never got tallow-stains 
from a gas-jet Aie you satisfied^” 

Well, it IS very ingenious, said I, laughing, but 
since, as you said just now, there has been no crime 
committed, and no haim done save the loss of a goose, all 
this seems to be rather a waste of energy ” 

Sherlock Holmes had opened his mouth to reply, when 
the door flew open, and Peterson, the commissionaire, 
lushed into the apartment with flushed cheeks and the 
face of a man who is dazed with astonishment 

The goose, Mr Holmes’ The goose, sir’ ’ he gasped 
Eh^ What of it, then’^ Has it returned to life and 
flapped off through the kitchen window^ ' Holmes 
twisted himself round upon the sofa to get a fairer view 
of the man s excited face 

‘See here, sir’ See what my wife found in its crop’ He 
held out his hand and displayed upon the centre of the 
palm a brilliantly scintillating blue stone, rather smaller 
than a bean in size, but of such purity and radiance that 
it twmkled like an electric point in the dark hollow of his 
hand 

Sherlock Holmes sat up with a whistle “By Jove, 
Peterson’ ’ said he, “this is treasure trove indeed I sup- 
pose you know what you have gotf“” 

‘A diamond, sir^ A precious stone It cuts into glass as 
though it were putty ” 

‘It’s more than a precious stone It is the precious 
stone ” 

“Not the Countess of Morcar’s blue carbuncle’” I 
ejaculated 

Precisely so I ought to know its size and shape, seeing 
that I have read the advertisement about it m The T fines 
every day lately It is absolutely unique, and its value 
can only be conjectured, but the rewaid offered of 
£-1000 IS certamly not within a twentieth part of the 
market price ’ 
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“ \ thoiis iiid pmmcls’ Gicat Loid of muev' ’ The com- 
inissKiti iirt plumpc d down into i chan nid staied fiom 
oiu to th( oth « 1 ol ns 

That IS tilt u\\ ud, md I hue icison to know that 
tilt rt lie St ntunt nt d considei itions in the backgiound 
whitli wouiti iiidiiei the Countess to pirt witli half her 
ftjitune if sht eoidd but leeoeei tlie gem 

It w is Irist, if 1 leintmbei aright, at tlie Hotel Cos- 
niopuht 111 Iitniaiktcl 

rneiMh St), on Dtctmber 22d, just five days ago 
Joliii llointi, i pluinbei w is accused of having ab- 
stiiitid It fioin the lid\s jewel case The evidence 
ag unst linn w is so stiong tint the case has been refeired 
to tilt \ssi/( s I iiivt some account of the matter here, 
I be lit \i He luminigtd imid his newspapers, glancing 
o\( r the d itt s until it 1 ist ht smoothed one out, doubled 
it o\ei. Hid rt id the following paragiaph 

Hotel Cosinopolit in Jewel Robbeiv John Horner 26, 
plunilitr w is brought up upon the charge of having upon 
tilt 22nd inst ibstritttd finm the jewel cise of the Countess 
ul Mok 11 the \ ilu ible gem known is the blue carbuncle 
J lints R\di r upper attt nd int it the hotel, give his evidence 
to the efket th it he hid shown Homer up to the dressing- 
room ol the Countess of More ir upon the day of the robbery 
in order ih it ht might soldei the second bir of the grate, 
which w IS loose He hid rem lined with Homei some little 
timi, but hid fin ill> been called awav On returning he 
found tint Horner h id disippe ired, thit the bureau hid been 
forced open, ind th it the smill morocco casket in which as 
it ifteiw irds tr inspired, the Countess wis accustomed to 
keep her jtwel, w is King emptv upon the dressmg-table 
Ryder mstintlv give the ilirm, ind Horner was arrested the 
simo evening, but the stone could not be found either upon 
his person or in his rooms Catherine Cusack, miid to the 
Countess deposed to hiving heird Rvder’s cr> of dismay on 
discovering th< robbery, ind to having lushed into the room, 
where she found matters as described by the last witness 
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Inspector Biadstreet, B division, gave evidence is to the ar- 
rest of Horner, who struggled frantically, and protested his 
innocence in the stiongest terms Evidence of a previous con- 
viction for robbery having been given igiinst the piisoner, 
the magistrate refused to deil summarily with the offence, 
but referred it to the Assizes Homer who had shown signs 
of intense emotion duiing the proceedings, famted away at 
the conclusion and was earned out of court 

‘Humi So much for the pohce-couit,” said Holmes 
thoughtfully, tossing aside the papei The question for 
us now to solve is the sequence of events leadmg from a 
rifled jewel-case at one end to the crop of a goose m 
Tottenham Court Road at the otlier You see, Watson, 
our little deductions have suddenly assumed a much 
more impoitant and less innocent aspect Here is the 
stone, the stone came fiom the goose, and the goose 
came from Mr Henry Baker, the gentleman with the 
bad hat and all the other chaiactenstics with which I 
have boied you So now we must set ourselves very seri- 
ously to finding this gentleman and ascei taming what part 
he has played m this little mystery To do this, we must 
try the simplest means fiist, and these he undoubtedly in 
an advertisement in all the evening papers If this fail, I 
shall have lecouise to other methods ’ 

What will you say^ ’ 

“Give me a pencil and that slip of paper Now, then 

Found at the corner of Goodge Street, a goose and a black 
felt hat Mr Henry Baker can have the same by applying at 
6 30 this evenmg at 221b, Baker Street 

That IS clear and concise ” 

Very But will he see iti^” 

‘Well, he is suie to keep an eye on the papers, since, 
to a poor man, the loss was a heavy one He was clearly 
so scared by his mischance in breaking the window and 
by the approach of Peterson that he thought of nothmg 
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but fbqbt but sinct then ho must hive bitterh regietted 
tht uiipuisc which ciuscd him to diop his bird Then, 
igiin, tlu lutioductiou ot his ii imf will ciuse him to see 
it, loi c\<non( wlio knows him will dncct his ittention 
to it H<ro\ou'ir( Peterson, lun down to the ^dvertlslng 
agt iK\ ind h i\( this put in the evening papeis ’ 
Inwliidi sir^^’ 

“ Oh m the Glohe, Star, Pall Mall, St James s, Evenins, 
N( Stavdaid, Echo and iii\ othei s that occui to von 
\ (.n Wf 11, sir Vnd this stone 

\h, \ t s, I sh ill kc ep the stone Th ink v ou And I say, 
Peterson, just bin a goose on \oiu wav back and Icav'^e 
it he re with me , ioi wt must have one to give to this 
gentkniin in pi ice ot the one which vour family is now 
di vemniij; ’ 

\\ he n the commissionaire had gone, Holmes took up 
the stone anel held it igunst the light ‘Its a bonny 
tb.ii"' sid he Just see how it glints and spaikles Of 
eemise it is a nucleus and leicns of came Every good 
stoia IS Thev no the devils pet bnts In the larger and 
olclei jewels cveiy ficct miv stind fo a blood} deed 
IJiis stemc IS not vet twentv }cirs old It was found in 
tht bulks of the Amov Rivei m southern China and is 
Kill Ilk ible in having eveiy chaiacteiistic of the car- 
buntk , s ivc th it it is blue m shade instead of ruby led 
In spite of its voutli, it has ilieadv a sinister history 
Theie hive been two minders, a vitiiol-tlii owing, a sui- 
cide ind Sf ver il robberies brought about for the sake of 
this foitv gi im weight of ei}sfillized charcoal Who 
would think th it so j^iettv a tov would be a purvevoi to 
the gillows and the prison-^ 111 lock it up m my strong 
ho\ now anel diop a line to the Countess to say that we 
hav c' it ” 

Do vou think tliat this man Homer is innocent>^” 

I eaiiiiut tell ’ 
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' Well, then, do you imagine that this other one, Henry 
Baker, had anything to do with the matter^” 

It IS, I think, much more likely that Henry Baker is 
an absolutely innocent man, who had no idea that the 
bird which he was cai lying was of considerably more 
value than if it weie made of solid gold That, however, 
I shall determine by a very simple test if we have an 
answer to our adveitisement ” 

And you can do nothmg until then^ ’ 

“Nothing” 

In that case I shall continue my piofessional round 
But I shall come back in the evening at the hour you 
have mentioned, for I should like to see the solution of 
so tangled a business ’ 

Very glad to see you I dine at seven There is a wood- 
cock, I believe By the way, in view of recent occur- 
rences, peihaps I ought to ask Mrs Hudson to examme 
its Cl op 

I had been delayed at a case, and it was a little after 
half-past SIX when I found myself m Baker Street once 
more \.s I appi cached the house I saw a tall man m a 
Scotch bonnet with a coat which was buttoned up to his 
chin waitmg outside in the bright semicircle which was 
thrown from the fanlight Just as I arrived the door was 
opened, and we were shown up together to Holmes s 
room 

Mr Henry Baker, I believe,” said he, rising from his 
armchair and gieetmg his visitor with the easy air of 
geniality which he could so readily assume Pray take 
this chair by the fire, Mr Baker It is a cold night, and I 
observe that your circulation is more adapted for summer 
than for winter Ah, Watson, you have just come at the 
right time Is that youi hat, Mr Bakei^ 

“Yes, sir, that is undoubtedly my hat ” 

He was a large man with lounded shoulders, a massive- 
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head, and a l)road, intelligent face, sloping down to a 
pcjinlfd beard of grizzled brown. A touch of red in nose 
and cheeks, with a slight tremor of his extended hand, 
recalled lluhnes’s surmise as to his habits. His rusty 
black frock-coat was buttoned right up in front, with the 
collar turned up, and his lank wrists protnided from his 
f;lee\r‘s without a sign of cuif or shirt. He spoke in a 
slow stnccxito fashifin, choosing his c^nrds with care, and 
gaee tlic impression generally of a man of learning and 
letters w ho had laid ill-usage at the hands of foi'tune. 

“We have retained these things for some days,” said 
Holmes, “Irecause we expected to see an advertisement 
from you giving your address. I am at a loss to know now 
wiiV you did not advertise.” 

O’ur visitor gave a rather shamefaced laugh. “Shillings 
have not been so [rlentiful with me as they once were,” 
he remarked. “I had no doubt that the gang of roughs 
wlio assaulted me had carried off both my hat and the 
bird. 1 did not care to spend more money in a hopeless 
attempt at lecovering them.” 

cry naturally. By the way, about the bird, we were 
comjrelled to eat it.” 

o cat it!” Our visitor half rose from his chair in his 
excitement. 

“\es, it would have been of no use to anyone had we 
not tione so. But I presume that this other goose upon 
the sideboard, which is about the same weight and per- 
fectly fresh, will answer your purpose equally well?” 

“Oil, certainly, certainly,” answ'ered Mr. Baker with a 
.sigh of relief. 

“Of course, we still have the feathers, legs, crop, and so 
on of your own bird, so if you wish 

The man burst into a hearty laugh. “They might be 
viseful to me as relics of my adventure,” said he, “but 
fcieyond that I can hardly see what use the disjecta mem- 
bra of my late acquaintance are going to be to me. No, 
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sir, I think that, with your permission, I will confine my 
attentions to the excellent bird which I perceive upon 
the sideboard 

Sherlock Holmes glanced sharply across at me with a 
shght shrug of his shoulders 

“There is your hat, then, and there your bird,’ said he 
“By the way, would it bore you to tell me where you got 
the other one from? I am somewhat of a fowl fancier, and 
I have seldom seen a better giown goose ” 

Certainly, sir,” said Baker, who had risen and tucked 
his newly gained pioperty undei his arm There are a 
few of us who frequent the Alpha Inn, near the Museum 
— we aie to be found m the Museum itself during the 
day, you undei stand This year our good host, Wmdigate 
by name, instituted a goose club, by which, on considera- 
tion of some few pence every week, we were each to 
receive a bird at Christmas My pence were duly paid, 
and the rest is familiar to you I am much mdebted to 
you, sir, for a Scotch bonnet is fitted neither to my years 
nor my gravity ’ With a comical pomposity of manner he 
bowed solemnly to both of us and strode off upon his 
way 

So much for Mr Henry Bakei,” said Holmes when he 
had closed the door behind him Tt is quite certain that 
he knows nothing whatever about the matter Are vou 
hungry, Watson?’ 

Not particularly ” 

‘Then I suggest that we turn our dinner into a supper 
and follow up this clue while it is still hot ’ 

By all means ” 

It was a bitter night, so we drew on our ulsters and 
wrapped cravats about our throats Outside, the stars 
were shmmg coldly in a cloudless sky, and the breath of 
the passers-by blew out into smoke like so many pistol 
shots Our footfalls rang out crisply and loudly as we 
swung through the doctors’ quarter, Wunpole Street, 
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Ilailo Street, me! so through Wigmoie Street into Ox- 
ford Stitt t In I <iuut6i of an houi \se were m Blooms- 
bury at till \Iphi Inn which is a smdl public-house at 
the foruti of one of the streets which runs dowm into 
Ilolliuni Holnits pushed open the door of the private 
bar and oidertd two glasses of beer from die ruddy- 
lietd white ipront d landlord 

'kour beer should be excellent if it is as good as your 
geest, said he 

\lv gttse' The man seemed surprised 
\cs I was sptakmg onl) half an hour ago to Mr 
Henry Bakei, who w is a member of your goose club’ 
All' \e s I s( t But you see, sir, them s not our geese ” 
Indted' Whose, then^’ 

Wt 11, I got the two dozen from a salesman in Covent 
G irdeii 

Indetd^ I know some of them Which was it^” 
Brfckmndgt is his name” 

Ah’ I dont know him ’Well hercs vour good health, 
hindloid, ind piospenty to >our house Goodnight 
Now for \Ii Bicckinridge,” he continued, buttoning 
up his coat as s\ e came out into the frostv air Remem- 
bc r, \\ itson, th it though we have so homely a thing as 
a goose at one end of this chain, we have at the other a 
man who will certainly get seven >ears penal servitude 
unless we can establish his mnocence It is possible that 
our inquiry mav but confirm his guilt, but, in any case, 
we hav e a line of investigation which has been missed by 
the police, and which a singular chance has placed in 
our hands Let us follow it out to the bitter end Faces 
to the south, then, and quick marchl ’ 

We passed across Holborn, down Endell Street, and 
so through a zigzag of slums to Co vent Garden Market 
One of the largest stalls bore the name of Breckinridge 
upon It, and the proprietor, a horsy-lookmg man, with 
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a sharp face and trim side-whiskers, was helping a boy 
to put up the shutteis 

‘Good-evening Its a cold night,” said Holmes 
The salesman nodded and shot a questioning glance at 
my companion 

Sold out of geese, I see, ’ continued Holmes, pointing 
at the bare slabs of marble 

Let you have five hundred tomorrow morning ’ 

That s no good ” 

Well, there aie some on the stall with the gas-flare” 
“Ah, but I was recommended to you ’ 

‘Who byi^” 

‘The landlord of the Alpha ’ 

Oh, yes, I sent him a couple of dozen ’ 

Fine birds they weie, too Now where did you get 
them from?*’ 

To my surprise the question provoked a burst of anger 
fiom the salesman 

‘Now, then, mister,” said he, with his head cocked and 
his arms akimbo, ‘what are you diivmg at?* Let s have it 
straight, now ’ 

It is straight enough I should like to know who sold 
you the geese which you supplied to the Alpha 
‘Well, then, I shan’t tell you So now' ’ 

‘Oh, it IS a matter of no impoitance, but I don’t know 
why you should be so warm over such a tiifle ” 

‘Warm' You’d be as warm, maybe, if you were as 
pestered as I am When I pay good money for a good 
article there should be as end of the business, but its 
*Where are tihe geese?*’ and ‘Who did you sell the geese 
to? and What will you take for the geese?’ One would 
thmk they were the only geese in the world, to hear the 
fuss that is made over them’ 

“Well, I have no connection with any other people 
who have been makmg mquiries,” said Holmes care- 



ISO Adxtnturfi of ShcrJocL Holmes 

li ssK If %ou won t tell us the bet is off, that is all But 
Ini ilw i\s u id\ to hick my opinion on a mattei of 
fowls uid i luue i fi\ci on it that the bud I ate is 
couiitn bud 

W < II tlu n \on \c lost vour fiver, for its town bred,” 
sn ipp< d tin salcsmiu 

its nothni'j; oi the kind” 

I s tv it is 

I don t b( lic\ c it 

Dvtm think von know moie ibout fowls than I, who 
h i\( h iiulkd them c vei since I was i nipper^ I tell you, 
til those buds th it went to the \lphi weie town bred” 
‘"k oil 11 nevei peisuide me to believe that” 

Will vou bet, then-^ 

Its meitlv taking vonr monev, for I know that I am 
light but 1 11 li ivt a soveieign on with you, just to teach 
} on not to be obstin ite ” 

1 he sdcsmin chuckled gnml}. ‘Bring me the books, 
Bill ’ '■aid h( 

lilt smdl bov biougbt lound a small thin volume and 
i gic it gre isv bicked one, laving them out together be- 
nt ith tht hinging hmp 

\o\> then, \Ii Cocksure,” said the salesman, ‘I 
thought th it I w IS out of geese, but befoie I finish you 11 
had tint thcic is still one left in my shop You see this 
little book"' 

W < IF 

Ihits the list of the folk from whom I buy D’you 
sec’^ Weil then, heie on this page are the country folk, 
and tlic numbers liter their names are where their ac- 
counts aie m the big ledger Now, then’ You see this 
other piage in red mk'^ Well, that is a list of my town 
supphf rs \ovv, look at that third name Just read it out 
to me * 

Mrs Oakshott, 117, Buxton Road — ^249,”’ read 
Holmes 
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‘ Quite so Now turn that up in the ledger ” 

Holmes turned to the page indicated Here you aie, 
Mis Oakshott, 117, Brixton Road, egg and poultry sup 
phei ’ ” 

Now, then, what’s the last enti).'^” 

December 22d Twenty-four geese at 7s Qd ’ ” 
“Quite so Theie you aie And underneath^ 

Sold to Ml Wmdigate of the Alpha, at 12s” 

‘ What have you to say now^ 

Sherlock Holmes looked deeply chagiined He drew a 
sovereign fiom his pocket and thrcvV it down upon the 
slab, turning away with the air of a man whose disgust is 
too deep for words A few yards oflE he stopped undei a 
lamp-post and laughed in the hearty, noiseless fashion 
which was peculiai to hirr 

When you see a man with whiskers of that cut and the 
‘pink ’un’ protruding out of his pocket, you can always 
draw him by a bet,” sa d he I daiesay that if I had put 
£.100 down m fiont of him, that man would not have 
given me such complete infoimahon as was drawn from 
him by the idea that he was doing me on a wager Well, 
Watson, we are, I fancy, nearing the end of oui quest, 
and the only point which remains to be determined is 
whether we should go on to tnis Mrs Oakshott tonight, 
oi whethei we should reserve it for tomorrow It is clear 
from what that surly fellow said that there aie others 
besides ourselves who are anxious about the matter, and 
I should 

His remarks were suddenly cut short by a loud hubbub 
which broke out from the stall which we had just left 
Turning round we saw a little lat-faced fellow standing 
in the centre of the circle of yellow light which was 
thro-wn by the swinging lamp, while Breckinridge the 
salesman, framed m the door of his stall, was shaking his 
fists fiercely at the cringing figuie 

‘IVe had enough of you and your geese,” he shouted 
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“I wish you were all at the devil together. If you come 
pestering int“ any more with your silly talk I’ll set the 
tiog at yon. You bring Mrs. Oak.shott here and 111 answer 
larr, but what Iiave you to do with it? Did I buy the geese 
oil' you?” 

“Xo; }>ut one of them was mine all the same,” whined 
the little man. 

“Well, tlu;n, ask Mrs. Oakshott for it.’ 

“Slit* toki rue to ask you.” 

“Well, you can a.sk the King of Proosia, for all I care. 
Ik e had enough of it. Get out of tliis!” He rushed fiercely 
forw ard, and the inquirer flitted away into the darkness. 

“Ha! tliis may save us a visit to Brixton Road,” whis- 
pereil Holmes. “Come with me, and we will see what is 
to 1)0 made of tliis fellowv” Striding through the scattered 
knots of people wlio lounged round the flaring stalls, my 
companion speedily ov’ertook the little man and touched 
liirn upon tiie slioulder. He sprang round, and I could 
see in tlie gas-light that every vestige of colour had been 
driven from his face. 

“Who are you, then? What do you want?” he asked in 
a quavering voice. 

“You wiii excuse me,” said Holmes blandly, ‘Tiut I 
could not help ov’erhearing the questions which you put 
to the salesman just now. I think that I could be of as- 
sistance to V’OU.” 

“You? W ho are you? How could you know anything 
of the matter?” 

“My name is Sherlock Holmes. It is my business to 
know what other people don’t know.” 

“But you can know nothing of this?” 

“Excuse me, I know everything of it. You are en- 
deavouring to tirace some geese which were sold by 
Mrs. Oakshott, of Brixton Road, to a salesman named 
Breckinridge, by him in turn to Mr. Windigate, of the 
Alpha, and by him to his club, of which Mr. Henry 
Baker is a member.” 
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Oh, sii, you are the veiy man whom I have longed to 
meet, cried the little fellow with outstretched hands and 
quivermg fingers “I can haidly explain to you how m 
teiested I am in this matter ” 

Sherlock Holmes hailed a four-wheeler which was 
passing In that case we had better discuss it m a cosy 
loom lather than in this wind-swept market-place,’ said 
he But pray tell me, befoie we go farther, who it is that 
I have the pleasure of assisting 

The man hesitated foi an mstant ‘My name is John 
Robinson, he answered wuth a sidelong glance 

‘No, no, the real name, said Holmes sweetly Tt is al- 
ways awkward doing business witli an alias 

A flush spiang to the white cheeks of the stranger 
‘Well, then,’ said he, iry leal name is James Ryder 
Precisely so Head attendant at the Hotel Cosmopoli 
tan Play step into the cab, and I shall soon be able to 
tell you everything which you would wish to know 

The little man stood glancing from one to the other 
of us with half -frightened, half -hopeful eyes, as one who 
is not sure whether he is on the verge of a windfall or of 
a catasbophe Then he stepped mto the cab, and in half 
an hour we were back m the sitting-room at Baker Street 
Nothing had been said during oui drive, but the high, 
thin breathing of our new companion, and the claspings 
and unclaspmgs of his hands, spoke of the nervous ten 
sion within him 

Here we are'” said Holmes cheerily as we filed into 
the room ‘The fiie looks very seasonable in this weather 
You look cold, Mr Ryder Pray take the basket-chair I 
will ]ust put on my slippers before we settle this little 
matter of yours Now, then' You want to know what be- 
came of those geese^ ’ 

“Yes, sir ” 

Or rather, I fancy, of that goose It was one bird, I 
imagme, in which you weie interested — ^white, with a 
black bai across the tail ’ 
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Rv’dt'r rjvn'verecl with emotion, 'Oh, sir, he ciied, c^n 
you tell me uhere it went to?” 

‘"It eanu,‘ heri\'" 

“\ ts, and a most remarkable bird it proved. I dont 
wonder tliitt \ou slionld take an interest in it. It laid an 
« '.fo alter it was dead — the bonniest, brighte.st little blue 
that (.‘'.'er was seen. I have it here in my museum. 

Our \ isitor staggered to hi.s feet and clutched the 
raantel-pieee witli liis right hand. Holmes unlocked his 
.s{ro!!g-r>o\ tuid held up the blue carbuncle, which shone 
out like a star, with a cold, brilliant, many-pointed radi- 
ance, Ryder stood glaring with a drawn face, uncertain 
wlietlier to claim or to disowm it. 

"‘d lie gamtus up, Ryder,” said Holmes quietly. Hold 
up, man, or }'ou 11 be into tlie fire! Give him an arm back 
into his cliai’r, Watson. He’s not got blood enough to go 
in for felony witii impunity. Give him a dash of brandy. 
So! Now lie looks a little 'more human. What a shrimp 
it is, to be .sure!” 

For a nionient he had staggered and nearly fallen, but 
the brandy brouglit a tinge of colour into his cheeks, and 
he sat staring with frightened eyes at his accuser. 

“I have aImo.st e\’ery link in my hands, and all the 
proofs which I could possibly need, so there is little 
which vou need tell me. Still, that little may as well be 
cleared up to make the case complete. You had heard, 
R}"der, of this blue stone of the Countess of Morcar s?” 

“It was Catlierine Cusack who told me of it,” said he 
in a crackling voice. 

“I see — her ladyship’s waiting-maid. Well, the tempta- 
tion of sudden wealth so easily acquired was too much 
for you, as it has been for better men before you; but 
\’oii were not very scrupulous in tlie means you used. It 
seems to me, Ryder, that tlaere is the making of a very 
pretty villain in you. You knew that this man Horner, 
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the plumber, had been concerned m some such matter 
befoie, and that suspicion would rest the more readily 
upon him What did vou do, then^ 1 ou made some small 
]ob in my lady s loom — vou and your confedeiate Cusack 
— and you managed that he should be the man sent for 
Then, when he had left, you rifled the jewel-case, raised 
the alarm, and had this unfortunate man arrested You 
then ’ 

Rydei threw himself down suddenly upon the rug and 
clutched at my companions knees For Gods sake, have 
mercv' he shiieked Think of my father! of my mother! 
It would bleak their heaits I nevei went wrong before! 
I never will again I sw ear it 1 11 swear it on a Bible Oh, 
dont bring it into couit! For Chiist’s sake, don’t!’ 

Get back into your chan!’ said Holmes sternly “It is 
very well to cringe and crawl now but you thought little 
enough of this pooi Homer in the dock for a ciime of 
which he knew nothing ” 

‘I will fly, Mr Holmes I will leave the country, sir 
Then the chaige against him will break down 

Hum! We will tallc about that And now let us hear 
a tiue account of the ne\t act How came the stone mto 
the goose, and how came the goose mto the open market!^ 
Tell us the truth, for there lies your only hope of safety ” 

Ryder passed his tongue over his parched lips ' I will 
tell you it just as it happened, sir,” said he ‘When 
Homer had been arrested, it seemed to me that it would 
be best for me to get away with the stone at once, for 
I did not know at what moment the police might not 
take it into their heads to search me and my loom There 
was no place about the hotel where it would be safe I 
went out, as if on some commission, and I made for my 
sister s house She had married a man named Oakshott, 
and lived in Brixton Road, where she fattened fowls for 
the market All the way there eve’y man I met seemed 
to me to be a policeman or a detective, and, for all that 
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jt was a cokl nitijht the sweat was pouring dowm my face 
htfou I cunt to the Brixton Road My sister asked me 
what w IS the in itU i ind whj- I was so pale, but I told 
h«r that 1 h ul bttn upset b> the jewel robbery at the 
hohl Ilna I \v< at into the back yard and smoked a 
pipt aid wuadeitd what it would be best to do 

1 h id 1 fiu ad once called Maudsley, who went to the 
bad iikI his just bttn serving his time m Pentonvdle 
Out da\ \ h id nu t me, and fell into talk about the ways 
of thn VI s, lad how the> could get rid of w^hat they stole 
I kiKW that he would lx true to me, for I knew one or 
two things about him so I made up my mmd to go right 
on to kilbuin, where he h\ed, ind take him into my 
confide act I le w ould show me how to turn the stone into 
mone\ Rut how to get to him m safety^ I thought of 
th( igoiues I had gone through m commg from the hotel 
I might at an\ moment be seized and searched, and there 
would be tht stom m m\ w iistcoat pocket I was leaning 
igiinst the w ill at the time and looking at the geese 
which were waddling ibout round m> feet, and suddenly 
an idt 1 c line into my head w hich show ed me how I 
could bt it the best detective that ev^er lived 

M\ sister had told me some weeks before that I 
might h ive the pick of her geese for a Christmas present, 
and I knew tli it she w is alwavs as good as her word I 
would take my goose now, and in it I would carry my 
stone to Lilburn There was a little shed m the yard, and 
behind this I drove one of the birds — a fine big one, 
white, with a barred tail I caught it, and, prying its bill 
open, I thrust the stone down its Aroat as far as my 
finger could reach The bird gave a gulp, and I felt the 
stone pass along its gullet and down into its crop But 
tile creature flapped and struggled, and out came my 
sister to know what was the matter As I turned to speak 
to her the brute broke loose and fluttered off among the 
otliers 
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‘ Whatever weie you doing with that bud, Jem^ 
says she 

‘ Well,’ said I, ‘you said you’d give me one for Christ- 
mas, and I was feeling which was the fattest ’ 

“ ‘Oh,’ says she, we ve set yours aside for you — ^Jem’s 
bird, we call it Its the big white one over yonder 
There s twenty-six of them, which makes one for you, 
and one foi us, and two dozen for the maiket ’ 

“ ‘Thank you, Maggie,’ says I, ‘but if it is all the same 
to you, I’d lather have that one I was handling just now 
“ The other is a good three pound heavier,’ said she, 
‘and we fattened it expressly for you 

‘ ‘Never mind 1 11 have the otlier, and 1 11 take it now,’ 
said I 

Oh, just as you like,’ said she, a little hufEed ‘Which 
IS it you want, theni^ 

That white one with tlie baried tail, light in the 
middle of the flock ’ 

Oh, very well Kill it and take it with you ’ 

‘Well, I did what she said, Mr Holmes, and I earned 
the bird all the way to Kilbuin I told my pal what I had 
done, for he was a man that it was easy to teU a thing 
hke tliat to He laughed until he choked, and we got a 
knife and opened the goose My heart turned to water, 
foi there was no sign of the stone, and I knew that some 
tenible mistake had occuiied I left the bud, lushed 
back to my sister s, and burned into the back yard There 
was not a bird to be seen theie 

‘ Where are they all, Maggiei^’ I cried 
“ Gone to the dealers, Jem’ 

“Which dealer s^’ 

Breckinridge, of Covent Garden ’ 

“‘But was there another with a baired taiP I asked, 
the same as the one I chose^ 

Yes, Jem there were two barred-tailed ones, and 
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‘\W 11, th« n, of course I saw it all, and I ran off as hard 
as mv f c < I w ould cai r\ me to this man Breckinridge, tmt 
ho hid sold du lot at onct, and not one word would he 
t( II mt as to h< re thf \ had gone You heard him your- 
scKcs tonight Well he has always answered me like 
tint \h sisti r thinks that I am going mad Sometimes I 
think that I am in\s( If And now— and now I am myself 
i braiuk d thu f without t\er having touched the wealth 
for which I sold mv charactei God help me' God help 
mt' He bmst into coiaulsive sobbing, with his face 
bunt d m his hands 

Ihtit w IS 1 long silence, broken only by his heavy 
linathing, ind bv the measured tapping of Sherlock 
f loin Its s finger-tips upon the edge of the table Then my 
friend rose and thrtw open the door 
Get out' said he 

‘Whit, sir' Oh Heaven bless you'” 

No more woids Get out'” 

And no moic words were needed There was a rush, 
a chttcr upon the stairs, the bang of a door, and the 
crisp r ittle of running footfalls from the street 

After all, Watson, ’ said Holmes, reaching up his hand 
for his clav pipe, I am not retained by the police to 
supply tlicir deficiencies If Horner were m danger it 
would be another thing, but this fellow will not appear 
against him, and the case must collapse I suppose that 
I am commuting a felony, but it is just possible that I am 
saving a soul This fellow will not go wrong again, he 
is too terribly frightened Send him to jail now, and 
you make him a jail-bird for life Besides, it is the season 
of forgiveness Chance has put in our way a most singular 
and whimsical problem, and its solution is its own re- 
ward If you will have the goodness to touch the bell. 
Doctor, we will begin another investigation, in which, 
also, a bird will be the chief feature ” 
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O N GLANCING ovei my notes of the seventy-odd 
cases in which I have during the last eight years 
studied the methods of my friend Sherlock Holmes, I 
find many tiagic, some comic, a laige number merely 
strange, but none commonplace, for, working as he did 
rather for the love of his art than for the acquirement 
of wealtli, he refused to associate himself with any in- 
vestigation which did not tend towards the unusual, 
and even the fantastic Of all these vaiied cases, how- 
evei, I cannot recall any which presented more singular 
features than that which was associated with the well- 
known Surrey family of the Roylotts of Stoke Moran 
The events in question occuried in the early days of my 
association with Holmes, when we were shaiing rooms 
as bachelors in Baker Stieet It is possible that I might 
have placed them upon record before, but a promise of 
secrecy was made at the time, from which I have only 
been freed during the last month by the untimely death 
of the lady to whom the pledge was given It is perhaps 
as well that the facts should now come to light, for I 
have reasons to know that there are widespread rumors 
as to tlie death of Dr Grimesby Roylott which tend to 
make the matter even more terrible than the truth 

It was early in Apiil in the year ’83 that I woke one 
mommg to find Sherlock Holmes standing, fully dressed, 
by the side of my bed He was a late user, as a rule, and 
as the clock on the mantelpiece showed me that it was 
only a quarter-past seven, I blinked up at him m some 
surprise, and perhaps just a little resentment, for I was 
myself regular m my habits 
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“Very soriy to knock you up, Watson,” said he, “hut 
it’s the cormnoii lot this morning. Mrs. Hudson has been 
knocked up, she retorted upon me, and I on you.” 

“What is it, tlien — a fire?” 

“.No; a client. It seems that a young lady has arrived 
in a considerable state of excitement, who insists upon 
seeing me. She is waiting now in the sitting-room. Now, 
when yojing ladies wander about die metropolis at this 
hour of the morning, and knock sleepy people up out of 
tlieir beds, I presume that it is something very pressing 
which tlie\’ iiave to communicate. Should it prove to be 
an interesting case, you would, I am sure, wish to follow 
it fi’om the outset. I thought, at any rate, that I should 
call you and give you the chance.” 

“My dear fellow, I would not miss it for anything.” 

I had no keener pleasure than in following Holmes in 
hi.s professional hn estigations, and in admiring the rapid 
deductions, as swift as intuitions, and yet always founded 
on a logical basi.s, with which he unravelled the problems 
which were submitted to him. I rapidly threw on my 
clothes and was ready in a few minutes to accompany 
rny friend down to the sitting-room. A lady dressed in 
black and heavily veiled, who had been sitting in die 
window, rose as we entered. 

“Good-morning, madam,” said Holmes cheerily. “My 
name is Sherlock Holmes. This is my intimate friend and 
associate, JDr. Watson, before whom you can speak as 
freely as before myself. Ha! I am glad to see that Mrs. 
Hudson has had the good sense to light the fire. Pray 
draw up to it, and I shall order you a cup of hot coffee, 
for I observ'e that you are shivering.” 

“It is not cold which makes me shiver,” said the woman 
in a low voice, changing her seat as requested. 

“What, then?” 

“It is fear, Mr. Holmes. It is terror.” She raised her veil 
as she spoke, and we could see diat she was indeed in a 
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pihable state of agitation, her face all drawn and giay, 
with lestless, frightened eyes, like those of some hunted 
animal Hci featuies and figure were those of a woman 
of thiity, but her liair was shot with premature giay, and 
hei expression was weary and haggard Sheilock Holmes 
lan hei over with one of his quick, ali-compiehensive 
glances 

‘You must not fear,” said he soothingly, bending for- 
ward and patting hei forearm We shall soon set matters 
right, I have no doubt You have come in by tiain this 
morning, I see ' 

‘You know me, then^” 

‘No, but I observe the second half of a return ticket 
in tlie palm of your left glove You must have started 
early, and yet you had a good drive in a dog cait, along 
heavy loads, befoie you i cached the station” 

The lady gave a violent start and staited in bewilder- 
ment at my companion 

‘There is no mysteiy, my dear madam,’ said he, 
smiling The left arm of your jacket is spatteied with 
mud in no less than seven places The maiks aie per- 
fectly fresh There is no vehicle save a dog-cait which 
thiows up mud in that way, and then only when you 
sit on the left-hand side of the driver ” 

‘ Whatever your reasons may be, you are peifectly cor- 
rect,’ said she I started from home befoie six, reached 
Leatherhead at twenty past, and came in by the first 
train to Waterloo Sir, I can stand tins strain no longer, 
I shall go mad if it continues I have no one to turn to 
— ^none, save only one, who cares for me, and he, poor 
fellow, can be of httle aid I have heard of you, Mr 
Holmes, I have heard of you from Mrs Farmtosh, whom 
you helped in the hour of her sore need It was from her 
that I had youi address Oh, sur, do you not think that 
you could help me, too, and at least throw a httle light 
through the dense darkness which surrounds mei^ At 



l(h Lilt tins of Shtrlocl Holmeiy 
present it IS out of mv power to reward vou for your 
seme* s, but 111 i mouth or si\ weeks I shall be married 
with tlu c mtiol ot in\ own income, and then at least 
sou shall not liud me ungiateful” 

liolnits till IK d to his desk and unlocking it, drew out 
i small cist hook, which he consulted 

Faimfusli, Slid he Ah sc-., I iccall the case, it was 
eonetiiK el with in op il tiara I tliiiik it wis before >our 
tiiiK W iFon J tin only s ly midim, that I shall be 
h ipjn to desoU the suiie cue to sour cise as I did to 
th.it ot sum fru ntl \s to less ird, nw profession is its 
own rtss lid but sou aie it hbeity to defray whateyer 
esptnsts I mis be* jiut to at the time sshich suits you 
best Vnd uoss I beg tint sou ssill Iw before us every- 
thing that mis help us in foiming an opinion upon the 
m itte r ” 

Alls' replied our sisitor, the veiv honor of my 
situ ition lies u the f lel that m> fears are so vague, and 
ms suspicions depend so entirols' upon small points, 
ssliieh might seem tiisiil to anothei that even he to 
sshom ot ill otheis I hase a right to look tor help and 
lelsiee looks u2>on all that I tell him ibout it as the 
1 incus ot I 1 euous ssomin lie does not say so, but I 
c ui i( id it helm las soothing anssseis and as^eited eyes 
But i hise lie iid \Ii Holmes, that vou can see deeply 
into the m untold ssitkedncss of the human heart You 
iiias' adsise me* boss to ssilk amid the dangeis which 
encompass me ’ 

I am all ittention, madam ” 

AIs' n ime is Helen Stoner and I am living with my 
stcpfithei ssho is the last sursisor of one ot the oldest 
S.ison t umlu s m England, the Roylotts of Stoke Moran, 
on the western border of Surrey” 

Holmes nodded liis head ‘The name is familiar to 
me,' said he 
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The family was at one time among the richest m 
England, and the estates extended ovei the borders into 
Berkshiie m the north, and Hampshue m the west In 
the last century, howevei, four successive heirs were of 
a dissolute and wasteful disposition, and the family rum 
was eventually completed by a gambler in the days of 
the Regency Nothing was left save a few acres of 
ground, and the two-hundied-vear-old house, which is 
itself ciushed under a heavy moitage The last squire 
dragged out his existence theie, living the horrible life 
of an aiistocratic pauper, but his only son, my stepfather, 
seeing that he must adapt himself to the new conditions, 
obtained an advance fiom a lelative, which enabled him 
to take a medical degree and went out to Calcutta, 
wheie, by his piofessional skill and his force of character, 
he established a laige practice In a fit of anger, howevei, 
caused by some lobbenes wh’ch had been perpetrated m 
the house, he beat his native butler to death and nai- 
rowly escaped a capital sentence As it was, he suffered 
a long teim of imprisonment and afterwaids returned 
to England a moiose and disappointed man 

When Di Roylott was in India he mairied my mothei. 
Mis Stoner, the young widow of Major-Gencial Stonei, 
of tile Bengal Artilleiy My sister Julia and I were twins, 
and we weie only two years old at the time of my 
mothei ’s le-marriage She had a consideiable sum of 
money — not less than £/1000 a year — and this she be- 
queathed to Dr Roylott entirely while we resided with 
him, with a provision that a certain annual sum should 
be allowed to each of us in the event of oui mariiage 
Shoitly after our return to England my mother died — she 
was killed eight years ago m a railway accident near 
Crewe Dr Roylott then abandoned his attempts to estab- 
lish himself in practice in London and took us to live 
with him in the old ancestral house at Stoke Moran The 
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nK)u<\ wlnth nn mothci hid left vvis eiioi gh for all our 
w lilts mil lht.it, sctincd to be no obsticle to our hap- 
piiK ss 

But i tciiibli c bulge c ime o\ei oui stepfathei about 
this tinu Instt id of niahmg fiitnds and exchanging 
\isits witli our ncighboms, who hid at fiist been ovei- 
jo\t d to stt i ho\lott ol Stoke Moran back in the old 
f uml\ st it lu sliiit himst U up in his house and seldom 
taim out s i\c to indulge ni fciocious quanels with who- 
t\( r might cross his path \ lolcncc ot tempv,r approach- 
ing to m mi i has been hciedituv in the men of the 
f iinih and m niv stept itlici s c ise 't had, I believe, been 
nittnsifud b\ his long icsidcnce in the tiopics A senes 
oi disgi ict lul bi iwls took place, two of w'hich ended in 
tht pallet -court, until at last he became the terror of the 
V ill igt ind the folks w ould flv at his approach, for he is 
a man of immense strength, and absolutel}> uncontrol- 
lable m Ins ingci 

List week he huiled tlie local blacksmith over a 
pir ipct into a stitarn, and it was only by paying over all 
the monc\ w Inch I could gathci together that I was able 
to avert anothci public exposure He had no friends at 
all s i\c the wandering gvpsics, and he would give these 
vag ibonds leave to encamp upon the few acres of bram- 
ble coveied 1 md which repiesent the family estate, and 
would accept m return the hospitality of their tents, 
wandc ring ivv ay with them sometimes for weeks on end 
fie has a p issioii also tor Indian animals, which are sent 
over to him bv a correspondent, and he has at this mo- 
ment a cheetah and a baboon, which wander freely over 
his grounds and arc feaied by the villagers almost as 
much as their master 

You can imagine from what I say that my poor sister 
Julia and I had no gieat pleasure m our lives No servant 
would stay with us, and for a long time we did all the 
woik of the house She was but thirty at the tmae of her 
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death, and yet hei hair had already begun to whiten, 
even as mine has 

Youi sister is dead, theni^' 

She died ]ust two years ago, and it is of her death 
that I ^Msh to speak to >ou You can undei stand that, 
living the life which I have desciibed, we weie little 
likely to see anyone of oui own age and position We 
had, however, an aunt, my mother s maiden sister. Miss 
Honoria Westphail, who lives neai Hanow, and we were 
occasionally allowed to pay shoit visits at this ladys 
house Julia went there at Christmas two yeais ago, and 
met theie a half -pay majoi of marines, to whom she be- 
came engaged My stepfather learned of the engagement 
when my sister returned and ofFeied no objection to the 
marriage, but v%7ithin a fortnight of the day which had 
been fixed for the wedding, the terrible event occuned 
which has deprived me of my only companion ” 

Sherlock Holmes had been leaning back in his chair 
with his eyes closed and his head sunk in a cushion, but 
he half opened his lids now and glanced across at his 
visitor 

Pray be precise as to details,” said he 

It is easy for me to be so, for eveiy event of that 
dieadful time is seared into xny memory The manor- 
house IS, as I have already said, very old, and only one 
wing IS now inhabited The bediooms in this wang are on 
the ground floor, the sitting rooms being in the central 
block of the buildings Of these bedrooms the first is 
Dr Rovlotts, the second my sisters, and the third my 
own There is no communication between them, but they 
all open out into the same corridor Do I make myself 
plain^’ 

“Perfectly so ” 

The windows of the three rooms open out upon the 
lawn That fatal night Dr Roylott had gone to his lOom 
eaily, though we knew that he had not retued to rest. 
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for my sister was troubled by the smell of the strong 
Indian tigais which it was his custom to smoke She left 
her room, tin rt fore, and came into mine, where she sat 
foi some hint chatting about her approaching wedding 
\t tlcsen o clock she rose to leave me, but she paused at 
tlu door ind looked b xck 

r< II me, Helen ’ said she, have vou ever heard any- 
ont whistle m the dead of the night 
Ntser,’ said I 

‘ I suppose that you could not possibly whistle, your- 
stlf in \oui sleep 

Ccrtaml)< not But whv^’ 

Because during the last few nights I have always, 
about three in the morning, heard a low, clear whistie 
J am a light sleeper, and it has awakened me I cannot 
tell where it came from — ^perhaps from the next room, 
perhaps from the lawn I thought that I would just ask 
sou whether vou had heard it’ 

\o, I have not It must be those wretched gypsies in 
the plantation’ 

' \ erv hkelv And yet if it were on the lawn, I wonder 
that \ ou did not hear it also ’ 

\h, but I sleep more heavily than you ’ 

“ Well, it IS of no great consequence, at anv rate ’ She 
smiled back at me, closed my door, and a few moments 
later I heard her key turn in the lock ” 

Indt ed,’ s iid Holmes Was it your custom always to 
lock yourselves in at mglit^’ 

Always ’ 

“4.nd why^” 

“I think tliat I mentioned to you that the doctor kept a 
cheetah and a baboon We had no feelmg of security 
unless our doors were locked” 

Quite so Priy proceed with your statement” 

1 could not sleep that night A vague feelmg of im- 
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pending misfoitxine impiessed me My sister and I, you 
will recollect, were twins, and you know how subtle are 
the links which bind two souls which aie so closely allied 
It was a wild night The wind was howling outside, and 
the ram was beating and splashmg against the windows 
Suddenly, amid all the hubbub o£ the gale, there burst 
forth the wild scieam of a terrified woman I knew that 
it was my sisters voice I sprang from my bed, wiapped 
a shawl round me, and rushed into the corridor As I 
opened my door I seemed to hear a low whistle, such as 
my sister described, and a few moments latei a clangmg 
sound, as if a mass of metal had fallen As I ran down 
the passage, my sister’s door was unlocked, and revolved 
slowly upon its hinges I staied at it hoiroi stiicken, not 
knowing what was about to issue from it By the light of 
the coiridoi-lamp I saw my sister appear at the openmg, 
hei face blanched with terror, her hands groping for 
help, hei whole figure swaymg to and fro like that of a 
drunkard I ran to her and threw my arms around her, 
but at that moment hei knees seemed to give way and 
she fell to the ground She writhed as one who is in 
teirible pain, and her limbs were dreadfully convulsed 
At first I thought that she had not recognized me, but as 
I bent over her she suddenly shrieked out m a voice 
which I shall never forget, ‘Oh, my God’ Helen’ It was 
the band’ The speckled band’’ There was something else 
which she would fain have said, and she stabbed with 
her finger mto the air in the direction of the doctor’s 
room, but a fresh convulsion seized her and choked her 
words I rushed out, calling loudly for my stepfather, 
and I met him hastemng fiom his room m his diessmg- 
gown When he reached my sister’s side she was un- 
conscious, and though he poured brandy down her throat 
and sent for medical aid from the village, aU efforts were 
m vam, for she slowly sank and died without having 
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nteneud hci constiousnt ss Such wis the dieaclful end 
ot ni\ hcio\(.d sistci 

Out iiionitut Slid Holmes, iie \ou suic about this 
%\histl( and nulilhc sound-’ Could sou sweai to it^ 
That \s is whit tlit counts toionct asked me at the 
iiiquiiv It IS ms stioii" nnpussion that I hend it, and 
s< t uiioii'' the Cl ish ot the mlc and the creikmg of an 
old liouM I mis possibl} hisc been deceived ’ 

Was soiu sistti dtessed'^ 

\o, she ss is m h< i luglit diess In hei light hand was 
found tilt thintd stump of a match, and in hei left a 
in Itch ho\ 

Sliossmg th it she h id stiuck a light and looked about 
hti sslitn till ilann tool plicc Tiiat is important And 
sshat tonclu-»ions did the coionti come tc^’ 

He mststigatcd the c isc ssith gieit care, for Dr 
Koslotts conduct h id long been notonous in the county, 
hut Ik ss is unahlt to find ins sitisfictoiv cause of death 
Ms tsidditt shosstd tint tlie dooi had been fastened 
upon th( inner side, and the windows ss^ere blocked by 
t)Id faslnontd shuttcis ssith bioad iron bars, which were 
stcuitd ts{i"v night The ss ills ssere carefully sounded 
and sst H shown to be quite solid all round, and the 
fiooung w IS also thoioughlj examined, svith the same 
nsult The chimiuv is svide, but is baned up by four 
staples It is ceitain, therefoie, that mv sistei was 
quite aloiK sshen she met her end Besides, theie were no 
narks of anv sioknce upon her” 

Hosv about poison'^’ 

The doctois c\ immed hei for it but without success ’ 
What do sou think that this unfoitunate lady died of 
then^’ 

It IS ms belief th at she died of pure fear and nervous 
shock though svhat it svas that frightened her I cannot 
im agmc ' 
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‘%Vere theie gypsies in the plantation at the time^” 

Yes, theie aie neaily always some theie ” 

Ah, and what did you gather from this allusion to a 
band — a speckled band?’ 

Sometimes I have thought that it was meiely the 
wild talk of deiiiium, sometimes that it may have re- 
ferred to some band of people, perhaps to these very 
gypsies in tlie plantation I do not know whether the 
spotted handkei chiefs which so many of them wear over 
then heads might have suggested the strange adjective 
which she used ” 

Holmes shook his head like a man who is far from 
being satisfied 

These aie very deep waters,” said he, ‘pray go on 
with youi narrative ’ 

‘Two yeais have passed since then, and my life has 
been until lately loneliei than ever A month ago, how- 
ever, a dear fiiend, whom I have known for many years, 
has done me the honour to ask my hand in marriage 
His name is Armitage — Percy Armitage — the second sou 
of Mr Armitage, of Crane Water, neai Readmg My 
stepfather has offered no opposition to the match, and we 
are to be married in the couise of the spiing Two days 
ago some repairs were started in the west wing of the 
building, and my bedioom wall has been pieiced, so that 
I have had to move into the chamber in which my sister 
died, and to sleep in the very bed m which she slept 
Imagine, then, my thiill of terror when last night, as I 
lay awake, thinking over her terrible fate, I suddenly 
heaid in the silence of the night the low whistle which 
had been the herald of her own death I sprang up and 
lit the lamp, but nothing was to be seen in the room 
I was too shaken to go to bed again, howevei, so I 
dressed, and as soon as it was daylight I slipped down, 
got a dog-cart at the Crown Inn, which is opposite, and 
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cliovc to Lc ith( rhtacl, from whence I have come on this 
inormni; witii tlic one object of seeing you and asking 
your acivic(‘ 

'ion h i\< done \\ istH,” said mv fiicnd But have you 
told int lib 
li < s, ill 

Miss ihnlott son ha\c not Ilou lie screening vour 
step! ithi 1 

\\h\ what do \ on me in^’ 

Poi laswtr Holmes pushed back the full of black lace 
which fnaged the h end tint liv upon oui \isitors knee 
hne httk livid the mirks of four fingers and a 

thumb weic punted upon the white wiist 
■iou h ive bi en ciuelH used/ said Holmes 
The ladv colouied deeply and coveied over her injured 
wiist lie IS a hire! man,” she said, “and perhaps he 
hudly knows Ins own sticngth” 

i htu w IS i long silence, dining which Holmes leaned 
lus thm npou Ins h ii and staled into the crackling fire 
‘This is I vtiv deep business” he said at last There 
ue a tlious uid dt tills which I should desiie to know be- 
fou Ideeiih upon our com se of action Yet we have not 
i moment to lose If we weie to come to Stoke Moran 
todav would It be possible foi us to see over these 
rooms without the knowledge of your stepfathei^” 

Vs It happens, he spoke of coming into town today 
upon some most important business It is piobable that 
he w ill be aw ly all dav , and th it there would be nothing 
to disturb vou We hive a housekeeper now, but she is 
old and foolish, and I could easilv get her out of the 
wav ' 

Evcellent lou arc not averse to this trip, Watson^” 

By no means ’ 

The n w c shall both come What are you going to do 
yourself^” ^ 

I have one or two things which I would wish to do 
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now that I am in town But I shall return by the twelve 
o clock train, so as to be there m time for your coming ” 

‘ And you may expect us early in the afternoon I have 
myself some small business matters to attend to WiU you 
not wait and breakfast^’ 

No, I must go My heart is lightened already smce I 
have confided my trouble to you I shall look forward 
to seeing you again this afternoon ” She dropped her 
thick black veil over hei face and glided from the room 
‘And what do you think of it all, Watson^ asked 
Sherlock Holmes, leaning back in his chair 

‘ It seems to me to be a most dark and sinister busi- 
ness ” 

Dark enough and sinister enough ” 

Yet if the lady is correct in saymg tliat the flooring 
and walls are sound, and that die door, window, and 
chimney are impassable, then her sister must have been 
imdoubtedly alone when she met her mysterious end ’ 
“What becomes, then, of these nocturnal whisdes, and 
what of the very peculiar words of the dying woman'^” 

‘ I cannot think ” 

When you combine the ideas of whisties at night, the 
presence of a band of gypsies who ai e on intimate terms 
with this old doctor, the fact that we have every reason 
to believe that the doctor has an mterest m preventing 
his stepdaughter’s marriage, the dying allusion to a 
band, and, finally, the fact that Miss Helen Stoner heard 
a metalhc clang, which might have been caused by one 
of those metal bars that secured the shutters falling back 
into Its place, I think that there is good ground to think 
that the mysteiy may be cleared along those Imes ” 

‘ But what, then, did the gypsies do^” 

“I cannot imagine ” 

I see many objections to any such theory ” 

“And so do I It is precisely for that reason that we 
are going to Stoke Moran this day I want to see whether 
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the objections m fitil, or if they ma\ be explained 
i\va\ But wlnt in the, inim of the dt\il' 
i he ( j icul ition h id be t n di i%\n fiom niv companion 
In tlu i let til It mu dooi had been suddenly dashed 
open md th it a hiii^e mm had fumed himself in the 
ajKitiiu His costume was n. peculiai mixtuie of the 
piofession.il md ol the agiicaltuial, ha\mg a black top- 
h it i long fioek co it, and a pm of high gaiteis, with a 
hunting eiop swinging m his h and So tail was he that his 
hat actualh hiushed the cioss bar of the doorway, and 
his 1)1 ( idth seemed to spin it across from side to side A 
1 tige f ice se utd with a thousand wi inkles, burned yel- 
low witii th( sun and mnked with eveiy evil passion, 
w IS turned fiom one to the othci of us, while his deep- 
sot bile sliot eves and his high thin, fieshless nose, gave 
bun somewhat the rescrnblanee to a fierce old bird of 
pi cv 

nVhieh of \ou IS Holmes^’ asked this apparition 
M\ nami , sir, but \ou ha\e the advantage of me,’ 
s nd in\ companion quietly 

I im Dr C.iiinesb> Kovlott, of Stoke Moran” 

Indeed, Docloi,’ said Holmes blandly ‘Pray take a 
se it’ 

1 will do nothing of the kind My stepdaughter has 
been here 1 have tiaeed her What has she been saying 
to you'^ 

It IS a little cold for the time of the > ear,’ said Holmes 
“What h IS she been saving to you^” screamed the old 
man fuiiousI> 

“But I have heaid that the ciocuses promise well,’ con- 
tinued my companion imperturbably 

Hi' You put me off, do you?’ said our new visitor, 
taking a step forward and shaking his hunting-crop ‘I 
know you, you scoundrel' I have heard of you before 
You are Holmes, the meddler ” 

My friend smiled 
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“Holmes, the busybody' 

His smile broadened 

‘Holmes, the Scotland Yard Jack-in office' 

Holmes chuckled heartily ‘Your conveisation is most 
entertaining,’ said he When you go out close the door, 
for theie is a decided draught ’ 

‘I will go when I have said my say Don’t you dare to 
meddle with my affairs I know that Miss Stoner has 
been heie I traced her' I am a dangerous man to fall 
foul of' See here He stepped swiftly forward, seized the 
poker, and bent it mto a curve with his huge brown 
hands 

‘ See that you keep yourself out of my gnp,” he snarled, 
and hulling the twisted poker mto the fiieplace he strode 
out of the room 

He seems a very amiable person,’ said Holmes, laugh- 
ing ‘ I am not quite so bulky, but if he had remamed I 
might have shown him that my grip was not much moie 
feeble than his own As he spoke he picked up the steel 
poker and, with a sudden effoit, shaightened it out 
agam 

‘ Fancy his having the insolence to confound me with 
the official detective force' This incident gives zest to our 
investigation, however, and I only trust that our little 
friend will not suffer from her imprudence m allowing 
this brute to trace her And now, Watson, we shall Older 
breakfast, and afterwards I shall walk down to Doctors’ 
Commons, where I hope to get some data which may 
help us in this matter ’ 

It was nearly one o’clock when Sherlock Holmes re- 
turned from his excuision He held in his hand a sheet 
of blue paper, scrawled over with notes and figures 
I have seen the wiU of the deceased wife, said he 
“To determine its exact meaning I have been obliged to 
work out the present prices of the investments with 
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which it IS concenicd The totil income, which at the 
tunc ol tht w ih‘ s dt ith w is little short of £- 1100, is 
now, thiouj^h the fill m agiiculturai puces, not more 
tlian XT 30 L tch d lughtcr c in claim in income of X250, 
in c ISC oi in nii ige It is csicknt, thciefore, that if both 
girls h ul in lined, this bcaiitv would hise had a mere 
pittiiicc wluli c\tn one of them would cripple him to 
i \civ SI nous (\tciit M> mornings work has not been 
wastcil, snici it h is prosed that he his the veiy strongest 
motisis for stimhng m the wav of an\ tiling of the soit 
\nd now, Watson this is too sciious for dawdling, espe 
ciilK IS the old man is iwaie tliat we aie interestmg 
onrsel\i‘s in his ail ins, so if sou aie ready, we shall call 
a cab and drue to Waterloo I should be very much 
obliged if sou would slip sour levolser into your pocket 
An Eli s s \o 2 IS m cscelknt argument wife gentlemen 
ssho c in tscist steel poke is into knots That and a tooth- 
brush ait , I think all tli it s\c need ” 

\t W itciloo s\e wc 1 C foitnnate in catching a tram for 
Icatluihe id, sshtie s\c hned a tup at the station mn 
and dio\< foi foui oi &\e miles through the lovely Surrey 
1 nil s It w IS a p< ifect di\ , ssith a bright sun and a fesv 
fleece tioucls in the hciscns The tiees and wasside 
luclgcs svcic just tlnossing out their fiist green shoots, 
and tJic nr ssas fall of the pleasant smell of the moist 
earth To me at least there svas a stiange contrast be- 
tween tile ssvtel promise of fee spring and this sinister 
cpiest upon svhich sse svere engaged \Iy companion sat 
in the fiont of the trap, his arms foldeci, his hat pulled 
down over his t>es, and his chin sunk upon his breast, 
buried m tlie deepest thought Suddenly, however, he 
started, tipped me on fee shoulder, and pointed over 
the me idows 

Look theiel ’ siid he 

K heavily timbcrc d p irk stretched up in a gentle slope, 
thickening into a grove at the highest point From amid 
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the branches there jutted out the gray gables and high 
roof -tree of a very old mansion 
Stoke Moran^ said he 

Yes, sir, that be the house of Dr Grimesby Roylott,’ 
remarked the drivei 

There is some building going on theie,"” said Holmes, 
"that IS where we aie going 

There s the village,” said the driver, pointmg to a 
cluster of loofs some distance to the left, hut if you 
want to get to the house, you 11 find it shorter to get over 
this stile, and so by the foot path over the fields There 
it IS, where the lady is walking 

And the lady, I fancy, is Miss Stoner,” observed 
Holmes, shading his eyes Yes, I think we had better do 
as >ou suggest 

We got off, paid oui fare, and the trap rattled back on 
its way to Leatherhead 

I thought it as well, said Holmes as we climbed the 
stile, that this fellow should think we had come heie as 
architects, or on some definite business It may stop his 
gossip Good-afteinoon, Miss Stonei You see that we 
have been as good as our word ” 

Our client of the mornmg had huiried forward to meet 
us with a face which spoke hei joy I have been waiting 
so eagerly for you,’ she cued, shaking hands witli us 
warmly AU has turned out splendidly Dr Roylott has 
gone to town, and it is unlikely that he will be back be 
foie evening ’ 

“We have had the pleasure of makmg the doctors 
acquaintance,” said Holmes, and in a few words he 
sketched out what had occurred Miss Stonei turned 
white to the lips as she listened 

“Good heavens' she cried, he has followed me, then ” 
So it appears ” 

“He is so cunning that I never know when I am safe 
from him What will he say when he returns^’ 
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He must t^u ud hniistlt, loi he m i\ find thnt thtic 
IS stmi( out niuK cuinnm' tli iu hiiasclt upon his track 
’^oa must lot-k \oii sell up fioin him tonight It he is 
\ioknt, ut siull t ik< \mi ma\ tosoiii aunts at Ilniiow 
ISow \\( iiiust inakt the hist use ot om time so kindly 
t ikt us U out! to tht looms which we aic to examine” 
1 Ik hmkii.i'j; w is ot i^i i\, hchi n blotched stone, with 
a hi'^h c< nti il poition uid two cunmc; wings, like the 
elius ol i ciab thiown out on eieh side In one of 
tht s< wings tlu windows w tit broken and blocked with 
wooihn boaids, vsluh tlu loot w is partly cased in, a 
pictirtt ot 111111 The eenti d poitioii was in little better 
It p 111 but the iicht h uid block w is comp u atis elv mod- 
em a id tht blinds m tht windows, with the blue smoke 
cuihng up fioin the clumiiess showed that this was 
w litre the fimih resided Some seatioldmg had been 
( If ett d igiinst the end w ill, md the stone-work had been 
bioken into but tbeic were no signs ot am workmen 
it til* moment ol oui visit Holmes walked slowly up and 
down thf ill-tnmrned liwn and cximmed with deep at- 
tention the outsieles of the windows 

llus, I t ike it, belongs to the lOom in which you used 
to sle ep, the cci tie one to vour sisters, and the one next 
to the m un building to Dr Rov lott s chambei ^ 

£ X leth so But I am now sleeping in the middle one ” 
Pending the dte rations, is I understand By the way, 
there does not seem to be any very pressing need for 
repairs at that end wall 

Theie were none 1 believe that it was an excuse to 
move mt fiom my room ” 

Ahl that is suggestive Now, on the other side of this 
narrow wing runs tlie coiiidor from which these thiee 
rooms open There are windows in it, of couise^ 

"its but vei> small ones Too nairow for anyone to 
pass through 

\s you both locked your doors at mght, your rooms 
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weie unapproachable from that side Now, would \ou 
have the kindness to go into your room and bai }our 
shutters^ ’ 

Miss Stoner did so, and Holmes, after a caieful exam- 
ination through tlie open window, endeavoured in eveiy 
way to force the shutter open, but without success There 
was no sht thiough which a knife could be passed to 
raise the bar Then with his lens he tested the hinges, but 
they were of solid iron, built fiimly into the massive 
masoniy ‘Hum!’ said he, sciatching his chin in some 
perplexity, my theory certainly presents some diffi- 
culties No one could pass these shutters if they weie 
bolted Well, we shall see if tlie inside throws any light 
upon the matter ’ 

A small side door led into the whitewashed corridor 
from which the three bedrooms opened Holmes refused 
to examine the third chamber, so we passed at once to 
the second, that in which Miss Stoner was now sleeping, 
and in which her sister had met with her fate It was a 
homely little room, with a low ceiling and a gaping fire 
place, after the fashion of old country-houses A brown 
chest of drawers stood in one corner, a narrow white- 
counterpaned bed in another, and a dressing-table on the 
left-hand side of the window These articles, with two 
small wicker-woik chairs, made up all the furniture in the 
loom save for a square of Wilton caipet in the centre 
The boards round and the panelling of the wails were of 
brown, woim-eaten oak, so old and discoloured that it 
may have dated from the original building of the house 
Holmes drew one of the chairs into a comer and sat 
silent, while his eyes travelled round and lound and up 
and down, taking in every detad of the apartment 

Wheie does that bell communicate with^ he asked 
at last, pointing to a thick bell-rope which hung down 
beside the bed, the tassel actually lying upon the pillow 
* It goes to the housekeeper’s room ” 



tthiiifitris of fihtrlocK Holmts 
It looks lu \\( r than tlie other things 
\ts, it \\ is oiiK put theif a coiij^Ic of scars ago ” 
‘\oiu sisU I isktci tor it I suppose^’ 

\o, 1 iH\ci h( lul of her using it We used always 
to g< t \\h it \v< w lilted for oui selves ” 

{ntk i il it s( eini d uimeccss iry to put so nice a bell- 
pull tluii ’lou will excuse me tor a few minutes while 
I s itisfv luxselt as to this floor” He thicw himself down 
upon his t ICC witli his 1< ns in his hand and crawled 
swiftK bickwird uid tonv ird, examining minutely the 
LI leks hftxMcii tiu ho irds Then he did the same with 
till wood-woik xxitli which the chambei was panelled 
I* mail} hi w like d oxer to the be d and spent some time in 
st inng it it and m luiimiig his ex c up and down the wall 
Finall} he took the bt Il-iope in his hand and gax'e it a 
brisk tug 

W fix , it s a dumm> said he 

Wont It nng'^’ 

'No, it is not extn attached to a ware This is very 
intcii sting \ou tan si c now th it it is fastened to a hook 
just ibox e xx ht re the little opening foi the ventilator is ” 
IIow xeiy absuul' 1 nexei noticed that before” 

\t.i> stiangc' ’ muttered Holmes, pulling at the rope 
Thtie aie one or two veiv singular points about this 
room Foi ex imp it what a fool a builder must be to 
open a x entil itoi into mother lOom, when, xvith the same 
trouble, he might haxe communicated xvith the outside 
air* ’ 

“That IS also quite modem,’ said the lady 
Done about die same hme as the bell-rope^’ le- 
marked Holmes 

Yes, theie wire several little changes earned out 
about that time ’ 

They seem to haxe been of a most interesting char- 
acter-dummy bt 11-ropes, and ventilators which do not 
ventilate With >our permission. Miss Stone, we shall 
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now carry our researches into the inner apartment” 
Dr Gnmesby Roylotts chamber was larger than that 
o£ his stepdaughter, but was as plainly furnished A 
camp-bed, a small wooden shelf full of books, mostly of 
a technical character, an armchair beside the bed, a plain 
wooden chair against the wall, a round table, and a 
large iron safe were the principal thmgs which met the 
eye Holmes walked slowly lound and examined each 
and all of them with the keenest inteiest 

Whats m here^” he asked, tappmg the safe 
“My stepfather s business papers ” 

‘Ob' you have seen inside, then^” 

“Only once, some years ago I remember that it was 
full of papers ” 

“There isnt a cat in it, for example^” 

No What a strange idea'” 

Well, look at this' ’ He took up a small saucer of milk 
which stood on the top of it 

‘ No, we don’t keep a cat But diere is a cheetah and a 
baboon 

“Ah, yes, of course' Well, a cheetah is ]ust a big cat, 
and yet a saucer of milk does not go very far in satisfying 
its wants, I daresay There is one point which I should 
wish to determine ” He squatted down in front of the 
wooden chair and exammed the seat of it with the 
greatest attention 

“Thank you That is quite settled,” said he, rising and 
putting his lens in his pocket ' Hello' Here is somethmg 
interesting'” 

The object which had caught his eye was a small dog 
lash hung on one corner of the bed The lash, however, 
was curled upon itself and tied so as to make a loop of 
whipcord 

“What do you make of that, Watson^ ’ 

“It’s a common enough lash But I don’t know why it 
should be tied” 
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Ihit js not c}mt( so common, is it^ \h, mef it’s a 
wicktcl woikl and wlun t clcsci nun turns his bums 
to cium it is tlic woist ot ill I think that I have seen 
cmnii^li now Miss Stone i and %vith voui permission we 
shdl w ilk out upon tiu hwn 

1 had n< \tr s(i ii in\ friends face so giim oi Ins brow 
so (Ink IS it w IS win n \sc tinned fiom the scene of this 
in\t sti'r itiun \\( hid \\ dked se\eiil times up and 
down iht liwn, niithci Miss Stoner nor msself liking 
to hi* ik in upon ins thoughts befoie he loused himself 
liom his u \i IK 

It IS Mi\ ts" iKiil, Miss Stonei, said he, ‘that vou 
slionld ibsohiti Iv follow inv ads ice in esc i> lespect’ 

I sli ill most cert unis do so 

lln 111 itf( 1 IS too SI nous toi iny hesitation Your life 
in t\ tl( pi nd u]ion \ oiii compliance 

1 is»uu son tint I un in soiii hinds 
In the fast pi et, both mv fiiend and I must spend 
lh( night in \oin loom 

Doth Miss Stone i ind I g i/'ed it him in astonishment 
Its, it must be so let me explain I believe tliat tliat 
IS the sillige am osei thin-^’ 

"its tfi it IS the Cl OSS n 

\<i\ good loin wiudosss ssould be visible from 
tliiu ^ 

Cert iiiih 

lou must toiifiue soiuself to voiu room, on pretence 
of a 111 idichc, sshen sour stepfather comes back Then 
ssIk 1 sou he ir him ictne toi the night, you must open 
the shutteis ot \om ssmdoss, undo the hasp, put your 
lamp there as i signil to us, and then withdraw quietly 
ssith cs CIS thing sslnch vou aie likelv to want into the 
room sslnch \ou used to occupy I have no doubt that, 
in spite of the repairs, you could manage there for one 
night 

Oh, ves, eisilv” 
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“The lest you will leave in our hands ” 

“But what will you do^” 

We shall spend the night in youi lOom, and we shall 
investigate the cause of this noise which has distuibed 
you 

I believe, Mr Holmes, that you have already made 
up youi mind,” said Miss Stonei, laying her hand upon 
my companions sleeve 
‘Peihaps I have 

Then, foi pitys sake, tell me what was the cause of 
my sistei’s death ” 

I should prefei to have clearei proofs befoie I speak ” 
You can at least tell me whetner my own thought is 
correct, and if she died fiom some sudden flight ” 

No, I do not dunk so I think that there was probably 
some more tangible cause And now, Miss Stoner, we 
must leave you, for if Dr Roylott letuined and saw us 
our journey would be in vain Good-bye, and be brave, 
foi if you will do what I have told you you may rest 
assured that we shall soon drive away the dangers that 
threaten you ” 

Sheilock Holmes and I had no difficulty in engaging 
a bedroom and sitting-ioom at the Crown Inn They weie 
on the upper flooi, and fiom our window we could com- 
mand a view of the avenue gate, and of the inhabited 
wing of Stoke Moran Manor House At dusk we saw 
Dr Grimesby Roylott drive past, his huge form looming 
up beside the little figure of the lad who drove him The 
boy had some slight difficulty m undoing the heavy iron 
gates, and we heard the hoarse roai of the doctoi’s voice 
and saw the fuiy with which he shook his clinched fists 
at him The trap diove on, and a few minutes later we 
saw a sudden light spring up among the trees as the lamp 
was lit in one of the sitting-rooms 

“Do you know, Wat'^on,’ said Holmes as we sat to- 
getlier m the gathermg darkness, “I have really some 
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scruplos as to t iking you tonight There is a distinct ele- 
iiK lit of danger ’ 

C in I bi of assistance^ 

‘\our pn sence‘ might be im iluable ” 

‘ 1 lu u 1 sh ill ct rtainlv come ” 

1 1 IS M ! \ kind of vou ” 

‘\ou spt ik of duiger '^ou ha\e esidently seen more 
in th( sc looms than w is visible to me 

‘ \o, but I f inc\ th It I m i\ base deduced a little more 
I iimgiiH th it \ou saw all that I did 

I siw nothing lemaikible save the bell-rope, and 
whit puiposc that could answei I confess is more than 
I can iiuagiiit 

"Von saw tlie ventilator too^” 

‘\ts, but I do not think that it is such a \ery unusual 
thing to h tse a sin ill opening between two rooms It was 
so sm ill th It i 1 it could hiidlv pass through ' 

‘ I kne w th it we should find a \ cntil itor before ever we 
came to Stoke Moran ’ 

M\ dc u Holmes' 

Oh, \es, 1 did \oii itmcmber in 1 er statement she 
s ud th It her sistci could smell Dr Roslotts cigar Now, 
of course th it suggested at once that theie must be a 
conimunic ition between the t\so rooms It could only be 
a sin ill one or it would h i\ e been remiiked upon at the 
coionci s inquirs I deduced a ventibtor 
But w h It li um c 111 tliere be m tli it^ 
nVell, there is it least a cuiious coincidence of dates 
A ventilator is made i cord is hung, and a lady who 
sleqjs in the bed dies Dots not that strike >ou^' ’ 

‘I cannot as v et see anv connection 
Did j<ou obseive anv thing veiy peculiar about that 
bed-^” 

No” 

It was clamped to the flooi Did vou ever see a bed 
fastened like that before^’ 
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I cannot say that I have ” 

The lady could not move her bed It must always be 
m the same relative position to the ventilatoi and to the 
rope — or so we may call it, since it was clearly never 
meant for a bell-pull ’ 

'Holmes,’ I ciied, I seem to see dimly what you are 
hinting at We are only just in tune to prevent some 
subtle and horrible crime ” 

‘Subtle enough and horrible enough When a doctor 
does go wrong he is the fiist of criminals He has nerve 
and he has knowledge Palmei and Pritchard weie among 
the heads of their profession This man strikes even 
deeper, but I think, Watson, that we shall be able to 
stiike deeper still But we shall have hoirors enough be- 
fore the night is ovei, for goodness’ sake let us have a 
qUiCt pipe and turn our minds £oi a few hours to some- 
thing more cheeiful ” 

About nine o clock the light among the tiees was ex- 
tinguished, and all was dark in the direction of the Manor 
House Two hours passed slowly awav, and tlien, sud- 
denly, just at die stroke of eleven, a single blight light 
shone out right m front of us 

“That IS oui signal,” said Holmes, springing to his feet, 
it comes fiom the middle window 
As we passed out he exchanged a few words with the 
landlord, explaining that we were going on a late visit to 
an acquaintance, and that it was possible that we might 
spend the night there A moment latei we were out on 
the dark road, a chill wind blowing m our faces, and one 
yellow light twinkling in front of us through the gloom to 
guide us on our sombre eirand 

There was little difficulty m entering the grounds, for 
unrepaired breaches gaped in the old park wall Making 
our way among the trees, we reached the lawn, crossed 
it, and weie about to enter thiough the window when 
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out fiom a cliuup ot liuitl bushes thert daited what 
sccuied to bt i hideous and distorted child, who thiew 
itscH up in the 141 iss uith wnthiin? limbs and then ran 
swiltK leioss the 1 iwu into the dirkness 
M\ C od' 1 eehtspered did \ou sec it^’ 

IIoliiK s w IS loi the moment is startled as I His hand 
closed like a \ise upon inv wrist in his agitation Then 
he bloke into a low laugh and jaut his lips to mv ear 
It IS i mc( heiusehold,’ he niunnuied That is the 
b ibtK n 

1 li id h)i gotten the shange pets which die doctor af- 
f( eted rin le w is i chi ctih, too peihaps W'e might find 
it upon om sliouldeis it any moment 1 confess that I felt 
e i-.!* I 111 m\ niiiid when after following Holmes’s ex- 
implt nid dipping off mv shoes, I found m\self inside 
d'e hediooin \l\ conipimon noiselessly closed the shut- 
teis moved the limp onto the table, and cast his eves 
lound the loom \ll vv is as we had seen it in the dav- 
timi Then eic i ping up to me and making a tiumpct of 
1 IS h lud, tu whisjK 'ed into mv ear again so gently that 
it w 1-) all th it 1 could do to distinguish the vvoids 
The k 1st sound would be fatil to ou plans 
I iioddc d to show that I had he aid 
W c must sit without light He would see it through 
the ventiUtor’ 

I nodded again 

Do not go islecp vour veiy life may depend upon it 
Have voui pistol leady in case we should need it I will 
sit on the side of the bed, ind you in th at chair 

I took out my levolver and laid it on the comer of the 
table 

Holmes had biought up a long thin cane, and this he 
pi aci d uiaon the bed beside him By it he laid the box of 
ni itches and the stump of a candle Then he turned down 
the lamp, and we weie lelt m darkness 

How shall I ever f 01 get that dreadful yigiP I could 
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not heal a sound, not even the drawing of a breath, and 
yet I knew that my coinpanion sat open-eyed, within a 
few feet of me, in tlie same state of nervous tension m 
which I was myself Ihe shutteis cut off the least lav of 
light, and we w'aited in absolute darkness From outside 
came the occasional cry of a night-biid, and once at our 
very window a long drawn catlike whme, which told us 
that the cheetah was indeed at liberty Far away we 
could hear the deep tones of the parish c^ock, which 
boomed out e\ery quarter of an hour How long they 
seemed, tliose quarters' Twelve struck, and one and two 
and three, and still we sat waiting silently for whatever 
might befall 

Suddenly there was the momentary gleam of a light up 
in the direction of the ventilator, which vanished imme 
diately, but was succeeded by a strong smell of burning 
oil and heated metal Someone in the next room had hi 
a daik-lantein I heard a gentle sound of movement, and 
then all was silent once more, though the smell grew 
stronger For half an hour I sat with straining ears Then 
suddenly another sound became audible — a very gentle, 
soothing sound, like that of a small jet of steam escaping 
continually from a kettle The instant that we heard it. 
Holmes sprang from the bed, struck a match, and lashed 
furiously with his cane at the bell-pull 

You see it, Watson'’ he yelled ‘You see it'’ ’ 

But I saw nothing At the moment when Holmes struck 
the light I heard a low, clear whistle, but the sudden 
glare flashing into my weary eyes made it impossible for 
me to tell what it was at winch my friend lashed so 
savagely I could, howevei, see that his face was deadly 
pale and filled with horror and loathing 

He had ceased to strike and was gazing up at the 
ventilator when suddenly there broke from the silence of 
the night the most horrible cry to which I have ever 
listened It swelled up louder and louder, a hoarse yell 
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of pun and f< u ind angtr all mingled m the one diead- 
lul shiuk llu\ siv that a\va\ down in tlie vilUge, and 
e\t n in tlu dist mt paisonigi th it ti\ i used the sleepers 
fioni tlu 11 b« ds It stnick told to oui hearts, and I stood 
ga/mg it Holmes ind he at me until the list echoes of 
it had died aw into the silence fioin which it rose 
W li It c m it int in^* I gisptd 

It means th it it is ill o\(.r ’ Holmes answered “And 
pi rh i]is ifti r all, it is for the best f ike \ oui pistol, and 
wi will tntii Di Roslotts loom’ 

With a giavt fact he lit the limp and led the way 
down th< conidoi Twice he stiuck it the chambei dooi 
witliout iu\ itplv fiom wilhm Then he turned the han- 
dle and entered, I it his heels, with the cocked pistol in 
ni\ h ind 

It was a smgulir sight w'hich met our e\es On the 
tabu stood a daik-lintern with the shutter half open, 
throw mg a brilh int be im of light upon the iron safe, the 
dooi of winch w is ajar Beside tins table, on tire wooden 
chiir, s>t Di Grime sb\ Rovlott, did m a long gray 
di< ssing-gown, his hue ankles jiiotiuding beneath, and 
his flit thiust into red heellcss Turkish slippeis Across 
Ins lij) 1 13 the short stock with the long lash which we 
had noticed duiing the day IIis chin was cocked upw’^aid 
uid his c\es were fixed in a dreadful, iigid staie at the 
coinci of the ceiling Round his biow he had a peculiar 
mHow band with brownish speckles, which seemed to 
be bound tightly lound his head As we entered he made 
neithei sound nor motion 

"The bind^ the speckled band'’ whispered Holmes 
I took a step forward In in instant his stiange head- 
gear began to move, ind there reared itself fiom among 
his hair the squat diamond-shaped head and puffed neck 
of a loathsome seipent 

‘It IS a swamp adder’” cried Holmes, “the deadliest 
snake 111 Incha He has died witlim ten seconds of being 
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bitten Violence does, in truth, recoil upon the violent, 
and the schemer falls into the pit which he digs for an- 
other Let us thiust this creatuie back into its den, and 
we can then remove hliss Stoner to some place of shelter 
and let the county police know what has happened ” 

As he spoke he drew the dog-whip swiftly from the 
dead man’s lap, and throwing the noose round the lep- 
tile’s neck he drew it from its horiid perch and, carrying 
it at arm’s length, threw it into the iron safe, which he 
closed upon it 

Such are the true facts of the death of Dr Giimesby 
Roylott, of Stoke Moran It is not necessary that I should 
piolong a nairative which has alieady run to too gieat a 
length by telling how we broke the sad news to the ter- 
rified girl, how we conveyed her by the morning tram to 
the care of her good aunt at Hairow, of how the slow 
process of official inquiry came to the conclusion that the 
doctor met his fate while indiscreetly playing with a 
dangerous pet The little which I had yet to leain of the 
case was told me by Sherlock Holmes as we travelled 
back next day 

I had,” said he, ‘come to an entirely erroneous con- 
clusion which shows, my dear Watson, how dangerous 
it always is to reason from insufficient data The presence 
of the gypsies, and the use of the word band,’ which was 
used by the poor girl, no doubt to explain the appearance 
which she had caught a hurried glimpse of by the light 
of her match, were sufficient to put me upon an entirely 
wrong scent I can only claim the merit that I instantly 
leconsidered my position when, however, it became clear 
to me that whatever danger thieatened an occupant of 
the room could not come either from the window or the 
door My attention was speedily drawn, as I have already 
remarked to you, to this ventilator, and to the bell rope 
which hung down to the bed The discovery that this was 
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a dumim, aud thit the bed was clamped to the floor, 
mstaiilK !>; i\c use to tlic suspicion that tlie rope was theie 
as i bndi?c foi something passing thiough the hole and 
corning to the bed Ihe idea ol a snake instantly occuiied 
to me, ind when I coupled it with my knowledge tliat 
tiu doetoi w IS hirmshed with a supply of cieatuies fiom 
Indi i, I flit tint I was probably on tlie light track The 
idt a of using a form of poison which could not possibly 
be discoeiied b> my chemical test was just such a one 
as would otcui to a cleyci and lutliless man who had 
hid an E istern tiaining The i ipidity with which such a 
poison would take effect would also, from his point of 
view', be an adv mtage It would be a shaip-eyed coioner, 
indttd who could distinguish the two little dark piinc- 
tiaes which would show \yheie the poison fangs had 
done th( n woik I hen I tliought of the whistle Of course 
hi must lecall the snake before the morning light re- 
st lied It to till yictim lie had trained it, probably by 
the use of the milk which we saw, to return to him when 
suu'inoud lie would put it thiough this ventilator at 
the iioiu th it he thought best, with the certainty that it 
would ci iwl down the lope and land on the bed It 
might Ol might nit bite the occupant, perhaps she might 
i ,cipc ivciv night for a week, but sooner or later she 
must f ill a victim 

I had conn to tliesc conclusions before ever I had 
intcicd his loom An inspection of his chair showed me 
that he had bci ii in the habit of standing on it, which of 
couise would be nccessaiy in oidci tliat he should leach 
the vcntilitor The sight of the sife, the saucer of milk, 
aud the loop of whipcoid were enough to finally dispel 
any doubts which m i\ have itmained The metallic clang 
heard by Miss Stoner was obviously caused bv her step- 
father h istilv closing the door of las safe upon its terrible 
occup int Hiving once made up my mind, you know the 
steps which I took in order to put the matter to the proof 
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I lieard the creature hiss as I have no doubt that vou did 
also, and I instantly lit the light and attached it 

With the result of diivmg it thiough the ventilator 
"""And also with the result of causing it to turn ujion its 
master at the othei side Some of the blows of my cane 
came home and loused its snakish temper, so that it flew 
upon the first person it saw In tins way I am no doubt 
indirectly responsible for Dr Giimesby Roylott s death, 
and I cannot say that it is likely to weigh veiy heavily 
upon my conscience 




THE ADVENTURE OF 


O r ALL the pioblems which have been submitted to 
my friend Mi Sherlock Holmes foi solution dur 
ing the yeais of oui intimacy, there weie only two which 
I was the means of introducing to his notice — ^that of 
Mr Hatheileys thumb, and that of Colonel Warbuitons 
madness Of tliese the lattei may have aflFoided a finer 
field for an acute and oiigmal oDseivei, but the other 
was so stiange m its inception and so dramatic m its 
details that it may be the moie worthy of being placed 
upon recoid, even if it gave my friend fev/er openings for 
those deductive methods of reasoning by which he 
achieved such remaikable results The story has, I be- 
lieve, been told more than once m the newspapeis, but, 
like all such narratives, its eEect is much less striking 
when set forth en bloc in a single half -column of print 
than when the facts slowly evolve befoie your own eyes, 
and the mysteiy cleais giadually away as each new dis- 
coveiy furnishes a step which leads on to the complete 
truth At the time the circumstances made a deep im- 
pression upon me, and the lapse of two years has hardly 
served to weaken the effect 

It was m the summer of ’89, not long after my mar- 
riage, that the events occurred which I am now about to 
summaiize I had returned to civil practice and had 
finally abandoned Holmes in his Bakei Street looms, al- 
though I continually visited him and occasionally even 
persuaded him to forego his Bohemian habits so far as to 
come and visit us My practice had steadily increased, 
and as I happened to live at no very great distance from 
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The Engineer’s Thumb 



hi i titlin', of Slurlnih IIolmi'> 

Pi(klnv 4 tnii Si itinn, T x hw piti< ills fiom •‘inons? the 
eiiici ils OiH (>1 tilt s( wiitiin I h td cuitd ot a p untul and 
Imtttiiuu: ch ( is< w IS ntvLi \ t ii\ ot adseitism^ my 
viilut s iiid oi ( ndf isoiirint; to send me on c\civ suffeicr 
<n<i uliout lu iiudit h ivc im tiii'iufnct 

t)'i( nioinin‘4 it i httit l)t toic sc\(n oclock, I was 
t\\ ikt IK d hv tht in nd tappiiiii; it the dooi to iniiounce 
thittAO iH n h ici coiat i i orn P uldiniiton md weie wait- 
ine; It' tit consiiltniti! lOom I ditssed huiiicdlv for I 
knt s\ h\ ( vpeutnci th it lailw i\ cist > wtie seldom triv- 
I il Old h'steiud downstiiis \s I dtsctnded, mv old 
ilK th< mi ird c mit out ol the loom incl dosed the door 
ti'dith lu hn d h'm 

J\e m>l loin Iku Ik sehispticd, jtrl mg his thumb 
ovft his shouldt 1 he s ill right 

Wliit IS it, thud 1 iskcd toi Ills m inner suggested 
th it it w IS somt sti ingt cie ituic which he had caged 
up in mv loom 

It s i nt \v p itu nt ’ he w hispt icd ‘ I thought I d bung 
him loi nd imselt, then he couldnt slip awa\ Theie he 
IS, all s ift tad sound I must go now Doctor, I have my 
clooties, ]ust the s imc is \ou” A.ud oflF he went, this 
ti list's tout without t\eu giving me time to think him 
I entcicd in\ consulting-room ind found a gentleman 
seated bv the tiblc He was qnietlv dressed in a suit of 
he ithcr tweed, with a soft cloth cip which he had laid 
down upem mv books Round one of his hands he had a 
hiiidkerchicf wi ipped which wis mottled all over -with 
bloodstains He was voung, not more than five-and- 
tw e itv , I should sav w ith a strong, masculine face, but 
he was cvcetdinglv pile and gave me the impression of 
a mm who \v is snffeiing fiom some strong agitation, 
which it took all his strength ot mind to control 

I am sorry to knock vou up so eailv. Doctor, said he, 
■‘but I have had a serv serious accident during the mght 
I c ime in by train this morning and on inquiring at Pad- 
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dington as to wheie I might find a doctor, a worthy fel- 
low veiy kindly escoited me here I gave the maid a 
cai d, but I see that she has left it upon the side table ” 
I took it up and glanced at it Mr Victor Hatherley, 
hydrauhc engineei, 16a, Victoiia Street (Sd flooi ) ’ That 
was the name, style, and abode of my morning visitor ' I 
regiet that I have kept you waiting, ’ said I, sitting down 
in my library-chau ‘You are fiesh fiom a night journey, 
I undei stand, which is in itself a monotonous occupa- 
tion ” 

Oh, my night could not be called monotonous,” said 
he, and laughed He laughed \eiy heartily, with a high, 
ringing note, leaning back in his chair and shaking his 
sides All my medical instincts lose up against that laugh 
‘ Stop itl I cued, puli youiself together'’ and I poured 
out some water from a caiafe 

It was useless, howevei He was oflE in one of those 
hysterical outbursts which come upon a strong nature 
when some great crisis is over and gone Presently he 
came to himself once moie, veiy weary and pale-looking 
I have been making a fool of myself, ’ he gasped 
Not at all Drink this ” I dashed some brandy into the 
water, and the colour began to come back to his bloodless 
cheeks 

That’s better'” said he “And now. Doctor, perhaps 
you would kindly attend to my thumb, or lather to the 
place where mv thumb used to be ’ 

He unwound the handkerchief and held out his hand 
It gave even my hardened nerves a shudder to look at it 
There were four protruding fingers and a horrid red, 
spongy surface where the thumb should have been It 
had been hacked oi tom right out from the roots 

Good heavens' I cried, ‘this is a terrible injury It 
must have bled considerably ” 

Yes, it did I fainted when it was done, and I think 
that I must have been senseless for a long time When I 
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c inic to 1 Joiiud that it still bleeding, so I tied one 
( ud of iii\ h uidk< K hu t v( ly tightly louiid the wiist and 
bi icf d it up with i twig ” 

i \c< Ih Ilf' \ou should have been a surgeon’ 

It IS I (]iu stum ol h\di luhcs, \ou see, and came with- 
in in\ own pioviutt 

lliis ills htca done” siid I, cximining the wound, 
])\ avtn h( i\v tiid sh up instiuaient ” 

\ th’ug iiki i cif nei, s ud he 
An icx'dfiit, I p esume"'” 
b\ no nu ins 

U h It’ iniiiuhious itl itk" 

\ti\ It liich ions intleed 
Icon homiv me 

1 spongt ti iht vvoiind, tic ined it, dressed it and finally 
tovf ud it o\ti with cotton wadding and carbolized 
bindigts lit 1 IV b itk witliout wuncing, though he bit 
ins hp iioin time to time 

llov IS tliat-^ 1 asked when 1 had finished 
C ipilal’ Iktaieu vom biandv and \oui bandage, I 
ft 1 1 a IK w rn in I w is \ erv weak, but I have had a good 
ele il to go thinugh ’ 

Peril ips \ou had better not speak ot the mattex It is 
iviehntK living to jour neives’ 

Oil, no, not now I shill have to tell my tale to the 
police', but, betwei'n ouistivcs, if it weie not for the 
convincing < vidt n^e of this wound ot mine, I should be 
siupiisf d it thev believed my stitement, for it is a very 
e\tt loidiuuv om, and I have not much in the way of 
proof w ith vv Inch to b ack it up, and, even if they believe 
me, the clues which I can give them are so vague that it 
is a question whethci justice will be done” 

Ila' cried I, it it is invthing in the natuie of a prob- 
lem which vou desire to see solved, I should strongly 
1 C commend vou to come to mv friend, Mr Sheilock 
Holmes, befoie >ou go to the oflSexal police ’ 
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“Oh, I have heard of that fellow,’ answered my visitor, 
“and I should be very glad if he would take the matter 
up, though of course I must use the ofl&cial police as 
well Would you give me an mtroduction to himP” 

' 1 11 do better I’ll take you lound to him myself ” 

“I should be immensely obhged to you ” 

‘ We U call a cab and go together We shall just be in 
time to have a httle breakfast with him Do you feel 
equal to it^ ’ 

‘Yes, I shall not feel easy until I have told my story ” 
“Then my servant will call a cab, and I shall be with 
you in an instant ” I rushed upstairs, evplained the mat- 
ter shortly to my wife, and in five minutes was inside a 
hansom, driving with my new acquaintance to Baker 
Street 

Sherlock Holmes was, as I expected, lounging about 
his sittmg-ioom in his diessmg-gown, reading the agony 
column of The Times and smoking his before breakfast 
pipe, which was composed of all the plugs and dottles 
left from his smokes of the day before, all carefully dried 
and collected on the coiner of the mantelpiece He re- 
ceived us in his quietly genial fashion, ordered fresh 
rashers and eggs, and joined us in a hearty meal When 
it was concluded he settled our new acquaintance upon 
the sofa, placed a pillow beneath his head, and laid a 
glass of brandy and water withm his reach 

‘It IS easy to see that your experience has been no 
common one, Mr Hatheiley,” said he ‘Pray, he down 
there and make youiself absolutely at home Tell us what 
you can, but stop when you are tired and keep up youi 
strength with a httle stimulant ” 

‘ Thank you,” said my patient, “but I have felt another 
man since the doctor bandaged me, and I think that voui 
breakfast has completed the cure I shall take up as little 
of your valuable time as possible, so I shall start at once 
upon my peculiar experiences ’ 
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Holmes sit u) his biii; aimchan the uem heav\ 
liclcltd (\p!fssi<;n uhich \tikd his keen and eagei ni- 
tnu , whih I s it opposite to him, and \\c listened in 
siknct to the stiauge stoiy which oui visxtoi detailed 
to us 

'^mi must know,' s ud he, “that I am an orphan and a 
biduloi, It siding done in lodgings in London Bv pro- 
fession 1 im a Inckauhc engincci, and I have had con- 
sidti dile, evpcmncc of nn work duiing the seven >ears 
tint I w IS ippi enticed to \ enntr &. Mitheson, the w'ell- 
kaovMi fiiin ot Gietnwich Two vears ago, having served 
niv time iiid h i\ mg also come into a f iii sum of money 
tlirough mv poor fathci s dt ’th 1 deteimined to stait in 
bi smess foi mvself and took professional chambeis m 
\ ictoiia Stiet t 

‘I suppose th it everyone finds his first independent 
stait m business a drtaiy experience To me it has been 
exccptionalh so During two veiis I have had three con- 
sult itions irid one sm ill job, and that is absolutely all 
tint m\ piofession has biought me Mv gioss takings 
imount to C27 10s Everv dav, from nine in the mormng 
until ioui in the afternoon, I waited in my little den, until 
at list niv heait began to sink, and I came to believe 
til It I should never h ive inv practice at all 

‘Icsttidiv, however, just as I was thinking of leaving 
die oflBce, mv cleik entered to say there was a gentleman 
waiting who wished to see me upon business He brought 
up a card, too, with the name of ‘Colonel Lvsander Stark 
engraved upon it Close at his heels came the colonel 
himself, a min rather over the middle size, but of an ex- 
ceeding thinness I do not think that I have ever seen so 
thm a man His whole face sharpened away into nose 
and chin, and die skin of his cheeks w as drawn quite 
tense over his outstinding bones Yet this emaciation 
seemed to be his natural habit, and due to no disease, 
for his eye was bright, his step brisk, and his bearmg as- 
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sured He was plainly but neatl\ dicssed, and his age, 
I should judge, would be neaier foitv than thiitv 

Ml Hath ei ley ^ said he, with something of a German 
accent You have been lecommendcd to me, Mr Hathei- 
lev, as being a man who is not only pioficient in his pro- 
fession but IS also discreet and capable of preserving a 
seciet 

I bowed, feeling as flatteied as anv young man would 
at such an addiess May I ask who it was who gave me 
so good a charactei^ 

Well, perhaps it is bettei thit I should not tell you 
that just at this moment I have it from the same souice 
that you aie both an oiphan and a bachelor and aie re- 
siding alone in London 

That IS quite conect,’ I answeied, Taut you will ex- 
cuse me if I say that I cannot see how all this bears upon 
my piotessional qualifications I understand that it was 
on a piofessional matter that you wished to speak to me^’ 
" Undoubtedly so But you will find that all I say is 
really to the point I have a professional commission for 
you, but absolute secrecy is quite essential — absolute se- 
crecy, you understand, and of couise we may expect that 
moie fiom a man who is alone than from one who lives 
m the bosom of his family ’ 

If I piomise to keep a secret,’ said I, you may abso- 
lutely depend upon my doing so 

He looked very haid at me as I spoke, and it seemed 
to me tliat I had never seen so suspicious and questioning 
an eye 

‘Do you promise, then^’ said he at last 
Yes, I promise ’ 

“ Absolute and complete silence before, duimg, and 
aftei^ No refeience to the matter at all, either in word 
or wilting^’ 

" I have already given you my woid ’ 

“‘Very good He suddenly sprang up, and darting like 
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lii'hhiinG; icioss the lOOm he flung open the door The 
p iss ige outside uas empt> 

1 h it s all right,’ s ud he, coming back T know the 
chrks ait soint times curious as to their master’s aftairs 
Now wee in t ilk m satety ’ lie drew up his chan: very 
dost to mint and began to staie at me again with the 
sunt questioning and thoughtful look 

k It ( ling of lepiilsion, and of something akin to fear 
h id begun to rise within me at the strange antics of this 
fit shit ss in ill h\ e n m\ die ad of losmg a client could not 
resti un int from showing my impatience 

I beg tint \ou will state \our business, sir,’ said I, 
ray time is of \ alue ’ He iv en forgiv e me foi that last 
semtenct , but the words came to my lips 

‘ How w ould flfty gume is for a night’s work suit you^ 
he isked 

“ Most idmirabU ’ 

I sa\ i nights work, but an hour’s would be nearer 
the rn Ilk J simply w’ant >our opinion about a hydraulic 
stamping m ichiuc w'hich has got out of gear If }-ou show 
us what IS wrong wc shill soon set it right ourselves 
\\ h it do \ ou think of such a commission as that^^’ 

‘ The work appears to be light and the pay munificent ’ 
Piccisely so We shall want >ou to come tonight by 
the last tram ’ 

‘ Mhcre to^’ 

"‘To Eyford, in Bcikshire It is a little place near the 
borders of Oxfordshire, and within seven miles of Read- 
mg There is a tram from Paddington which would bring 
>ou there at about 11 15 
" Very good 

"‘I shall come down m a carriage to meet you’ 

" ‘There is a dri\ e, then 

‘“Yes, our little pi ice is quite out in the country It is 
a good seven miles from Eyford Station ’ 

“Ihen we can haidly get there before midnight I 
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suppose theie uould be no chaiice of a tram back I 
should be compelled to stop the night ’ 

‘ Yes, we could easily give you a shake-down ’ 

That IS veiy awkwaid Could I not come at some 
moie convenient hour^’ 

‘ ‘We have judged it best tliat you should come late It 
IS to recompense you loi anv inconvenience lliat we aie 
paying to you, a young and unknown mm, a fee which 
would buy an opmion from the veiy heads of youi pro- 
fession Still, of course, if you would like to draw out of 
the business, theie is plenty of time to do so ’ 

I thought of the hftv guineas, and of how very useful 
they would be to me Not at all, said I, ‘I shall be very 
happy to accommodate myself to youi wishes I should 
like, however, to understand a little more clearly what it 
IS that you wish me to do ’ 

Quite so It IS veiy natural that tlie pledge of secrecy 
which we have exacted from you should ha\e aioused 
X oui curiositv I have no wish to commit you to anything 
without your having it all laid before you I suppose that 
we are absolutely safe from eavesdioppers^ 

Entirely’ 

Then the matter stands tiius You are probably awaie 
that fuller s-eaith is a valuable product, and that it is only 
found m one or two places in England?’ 

‘ ‘I have heard so ’ 

Some little time ago I bought a small place — a very 
small place — within ten miles of Reading I was foitunate 
enough to discover that there was a deposit of fuller s- 
eaith in one of my fields On examining it, however, I 
found that tins deposit was a comparatively small one, 
and that it formed a link between two very much laigei 
ones upon the right and left — ^both of them, however, m 
the giounds of my neighbours These good people were 
absolutely ignorant that their land contained that which 
was quite as valuable as a gold-mine Naturally, it was 
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to nitn< st to l>o\ their Imcl he foie thev disco\ered 
its line \alue hut uufoitnnitt.lv I had no capital by 
which 1 ceiiiki do th s I took a few of riv hiends into the 
sccief, howt'ti Hid thev su<j:j;< ste d thet we should 
qnietlv uid seen ih wenk om own little dciDOsit, and that 
in. this w u we should t nn the monev which would en- 
ihL us to huv the ne it>;hhoui mg fields This we hive now 
hti 11 doing iui some tunc, ind in oidti to help us in our 
ope 1 itions we elected i hvdi lulic piess This press, as I 
hive die idv ( vpl lined, his got out of oidei, and vv^e 
wish vom uivKC upon the subject We guird our seciet 
verv ]i douslv hemevei lad if it once bccime known 
th it we hid hvdiiuhc cngmecis coming to our little 
house it woiild soon i<.»use inq iiv, ind then, if the facts 
c line* out, it vv ould he good bv c to any ch nice of getting 
these fields iiid cniviug out oui plans That is w'hy I 
h IV e m idc \ ou promise me that 'v ou will not tell a human 
being lint vou ue geiiiig to Jbvfoid tonight I hope that 
I xn tie it ih jil uu-^ 

J quite folk'vv \ou’ said I The only point which I 
could nt)t (jmte unclei stand was whit use you could make 
of 1 hvdiauhc i>itss lu excxyaling fuliei s eaith, which, 
as I imtk istand, is dug out like gi ivel fiom a pit’ 

ill' Slid he ciielessly, we havn our own process 
We ceimpitss the caith mto bucks, so as to lemoye them 
vvitliout revelling whit they aie But that is a mere de- 
tul I hive tikcn vou fullv into my confidence now, Mr 
Hatheilcv and I hive shown you how I bust >ou’ He 
rose as he spoke I shall evpect vou, then, at Evfoid at 
n 15’ 

I shall ceitainly be there ’ 

\nd not a vv oi d to i soul ’ He looked at me with a 
1 1st, long, cjut stioning ga^e and tlien, pressing my hand 
in a cold, dank giasp, he hurried fiom the lOom 

Well, when I cime to think it all over in cool blood 
I was very much astonished as you may both think, at 
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this sudden commission which had been intiusted to me 
On tlie one hand, ot couise, I was glad, for the fee was 
at least tenfold w'hat I should have asked had I set a 
price upon my own services, and it was possible that this 
01 del might lead to other ones On tlie other hand, the 
face and manner of mv pation had made an unpleasant 
impression upon me, and I could not think that his ex- 
planation of the fuliei s-eartli was sufiBcient to explain 
the necessity foi my coming at midnight, and his extieme 
anxiety lest I should tell anyone of my eiiand How^ever, 
I thiew all feais to the winds, ate a heaity supper, diove 
to Paddington, and staited off, hiving obeyed to the 
lettei the injunction as to holding mv tongue 

At Reading I had to change not only m> caiiiage but 
my station Howev^er I was in time foi the last tiain to 
Eyfoid, and I reached the little dim-lit station after 
eleven o clock I was the only pissengei who got out 
theie, and tliere was no one upon the platform save a 
smgle sleepy porter with a Jantern As I passed out 
thiough tlie wicket gate, however, I found my acquaint- 
ance of the morning waiting in the shadow upon the 
other side Without a woid he grasped my arm and bur- 
ned me into a carnage, the door of which was standing 
open He diew up the windows on either side, tapped on 
the wood-work, and away we went as fast as the horse 
could go ’ 

One horse^’ interjected Holmes 
Yes, only one " 

“Did you observe the colour^” 

Yes, I saw it by the side-lights when I was stepping 
into the carriage It was a chestnut ’ 

‘Tired-looking or fresh^' 

“Oh, fresh and glossy” 

■“Thank you I am sorry to have inteiiupted you Pray 
continue your most interesting statement ” 

“Away we went then, and we drove for at least an 
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hoiu Coloiu 1 L’vsiTultr Stark Ind siicl th it it was only 
scMu niilts blit 1 should think, iiom tlie late that \se 
stx.in<d to no ind liom the tune tint \se took, that it 
must hi\< Infu lu lu i t\\d\c lie sit at m\ side in si- 
lt net ill till tnat ind I \\ is aware moie than once when 
1 '^l tiK . d n his due clion, th it he w is looking at me with 
grt it jut* nsit\ Iht countie loids stem to be not \eiy 
gotxl in th it p ut ot the woild loi we luiched and jolted 
tt riibh i tiud to look out ot the windows to see some- 
th'iig oi while wt wtie, but thev weie made of fiosted 
gl iss ind I eoultl ni ikt out nothing si\e the occisional 
h'ij;ht blni of i pissing light Now and tlien I hizaided 
SOUK uiuuk to bit ik the monotonv ot the jouinev, but 
the colonel uewi led onh' in iiionossllibles, and the 
tonversitrou soon fi iggt d \t list, liow'esei, the bump- 
ing oi the loid n is exehingcd foi the cusp smoothness 
of t gl nil dine, and the cirnigc came to a stand 
Colont 1 Lxsindii St uk spiang out, and, as I followed 
iit( 1 iiun pull d luc swiltK into a poich which gaped 
111 lionl of us \\c st( pp< d, as it wire, right out of tlie 
cinugc and into the hill, so tliat I failed to catch the 
ni<i‘t fill ting gl nice of the fiont ot the house The instant 
that I h id ciossi d the thieshold tlie door slimmed heav- 
ily fichuid us tud I he ud fainll> the lattle of the wheels 
is the emuigi chose iw n 

It w IS pitch t^ Ilk inside the house, and the colonel 
fuinbh d ibout looking foi m itches and mutteimg under 
his bic’tfi Suddenlv a door oxicned at the otlier end of 
the p is^ ige ind a long, golden bai of light shot out m 
our direction It giew broader, and a woman appeared 
with 1 1 imp in liei hind, which she held above her head, 
pushing hei free fon\ ud and peering at us I could see 
that she was prettc and from the gloss with which the 
light shone upon her d irk diess I knew that it was a rich 
m iten il She siioke i few' words in a foieign tongue m a 
tone as though asking a question, and when my com- 
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pamon answered in a gruff monosyllable she gave such 
a start tliat the lamp nearly fell from her hand Colonel 
Stalk went up to her, whispered somethmg in hei ear, 
and then, pushing her back into tlie room fiom whence 
she had come, he walked towards me again with the 
lamp m his hand 

‘ ‘Perhaps you will have the kmdness to wait m this 
room for a few mmutes,’ said he, thiowmg open another 
door It was a quiet, little, plainly furnished loom, with 
a round table in the centre, on which se\eral German 
books weie scattered Colonel Stark laid down the lamp 
on the top of a harmonium beside the dooi I shall not 
keep you waiting an instant, said he, and vanished into 
the darkness 

“I glanced at the books upon the table, and m spite of 
my Ignorance of German I could see tliat two ot them 
were treatises on science, the otheis being volumes of 
poetry Then I walked across to the window, hoping that 
I might catch some glimpse of the countiyside, but an 
oak shutter, heavily baned, was folded across it It was 
a wonderfully silent house Theie was an old clock tick- 
ing loudly somewhere in the passage, but otherwise 
everything was deadly still A vague feelmg of uneasiness 
began to steal over me Who were these German people, 
and what were they doing living in this stiange, out-of- 
the-way place And where was the placed I was ten miles 
or so from Eyford, that was all I knew, but whether 
noith, south, east, or west I had no idea For that matter, 
Reading, and possibly othei laige towns, were withm 
that radius, so the place might not be so secluded, after 
all Yet it was quite certain, from the absolute stillness, 
that we were m the countiy I paced up and down the 
room, hummmg a tune under my breath to keep up my 
spirits and feeling that I was thoroughly earnmg my 
fifty-guinea fee 

‘Suddenly, without any preliminary sound m the midst 
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of the uttc 1 stilltR ss the cloot of mv room sw’tmg slowlv 
opt II I he worn m \\ is st Hiding in the aperture, the daik- 
mss of tin hill b< hiiid lici, the vellow light fiom my 
1 imp Ik itiug upon liti eagei and be lutiful lace I could 
see it i gl met th it she w is siek with fe u, and the sight 
stilt i thill to iin own he lit She held up one shaking 
fingt 1 to w un iiu to be silent and she shot a few whis- 
ptud woids of bioken English it me, hei eyes glancing 
biek, like those of a fughtened horse, into tlie gloom 
bthiiid hti 

I w oiild go ’ s ud she, ti ving haid, as it seemed to me, 
to spt ik t ihnh I would go I should not stay heie 
'Ihtu IS no good loi \ou to do’ 

But m ulam s ud I, I have not > ct done what I came 
for I t nmot iiossibh leave until I have seen the ma- 
thmt 

It IS not worth your while to wait,’ she went on ‘You 
cm piss through the door, no one hindeis ’ And then, 
stung tint 1 smiltd ind shook mv head, she suddenly 
threw asult her eonsti iint and made a step forward, with 
hei hands wuing togethei For the love of Heaven' she 
whispered, get awa\ tiom heie before it is too late' 

But I im somewhat headstiong bv natuie, and the 
more le idv to engige in an aflair when there is some 
obstacle in the w iv I thought of mv' fifty-guinea fee, of 
my wtaiisome jouinev, and of the unpleasant night 
vehich seemed to be before me Was it all to go for noth- 
ing-* W hv should I slink away without having carried out 
my commission, and without the payment which was my 
duei^ This woman might, for aU I knew, be a mono- 
maniac With a stout bearing, therefoie, though her 
manner hid shaken me more than I cared to confess, I 
still shook m> head and declared my intention of remam- 
mg w'here I was She was about to renew her entreaties 
when a door slammed oeerhead, and the sound of several 
footsteps was heard upon the stairs She listened for an 
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instant, thiew up her hands with a despairing gestuie, 
and \anished as suddenly and as noiselessly as she had 
come 

The newcomers weie Colonel Lysander Stark and a 
shoit thick man with a chinchilla beard gi owing out of 
the creases of his double chin, who was introduced to 
me as Mi Feiguson 

This IS my secretary and manager,’ said the colonel 
‘By the way, I was undei the impression that I left this 
door shut ]ust now I fear that you have felt the draught ’ 
“ ‘On the contrary,’ said I, I opened the dooi mvself 
because I felt the room to be a little close ’ 

‘He shot one of his suspicious looks at me Perhaps 
we had bettei proceed to business, then,’ said he Mr 
Ferguson and I will take you up to see the machine ’ 

I had better put my hat on, I suppose ’ 

Oh, no, it is in the house ’ 

“ ‘What, you dig fullei s-earth in the housei^’ 

‘No, no This is only wheie we compress it But never 
mind that All we wish you to do is to examine the ma- 
chine and to let us know what is wrong with it/ 

‘We went upstairs together, the colonel first with the 
lamp, the fat manager and I behind him It was a laby- 
rinth of an old house, with corridors, passages, narrow 
wmdmg staircases, and little low doors, the thresholds of 
which were hollowed out by the generations who had 
crossed them There were no carpets and no signs of 
any furniture above the ground floor, while the plaster 
was peeling off the walls, and the damp was bieakmg 
through m green, unhealthy blotches I tried to put on 
as unconcerned an air as possible, but I had not forgotten 
the warnings of the lady, even though I disregarded 
them, and I kept a keen eye upon my two companions 
Ferguson appeared to be a morose and silent man, but 
I could see from the little that he said that he was at 
least a fellow-countiyman 
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“Colonfl I^siiickr Stdik stopped at list before a low 
door, which he unlocked Within was i small, squaie 
room, m which tiie thiee of: us could hardl) get at one 
time hergusou itmaiucd outside, and the colonel ush- 
ered nu m 

\\( ire now,’ sud he, Actually within the hydraulic 
press, and it would he a puticularlv unpleisant thing 
foi us if ausouf were to tuin it on The ceding o£ this 
sin ill ehainhei is re ilK the end of the descending piston, 
iiici it eoines down witli the foice of many tons upon tins 
nu t d flooi riu le aie sm ill liteial columns of water out- 
sid( which iieine the foice and which tiansmit and 
multipH It 111 the mannei which is fimihn to you The 
in ichim goes ieadil> enough, but theie is some stiffness 
in the w Diking of it, and it has lost a little of its force 
Peril ips \ou wdl h i\e the goodness to look it ovei and 
to show us how wee la set it light’ 

I took tlu lamp fiorn him, and I examined the ma- 
chiiu \ei> thoioughh It was indeed a gigantic one, and 
e ipibU of eveicising enoiinous piessme When I passed 
outside how<\er, ind piessed down the levers which 
conti oiled it, I knew it once bv the whishing sound that 
there w is i slight It ikage, which allowed a legurgitation 
of water tlirough one of the side cjlinders An examina- 
tion showed thit one of the india-iubber bands which 
was loimd the' head of a dnving-iod had shrunk so as not 
quite to fill the socket along which it worked This was 
clearly the cause of the loss of power, and I pointed it 
out to mv compinious, who followed my remarks very 
carefully and isked several practical questions as to how 
thev should jiioceed to set it right When I had made 
it clear to them I returned to the main chamber of die 
machine and took a good look at it to satisfy my own 
curiositv It was obvious at a glance that the story of the 
fuller’s earth was die merest fabiication, for it would be 
absurd to suppose that so poweiful an engine could be 
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designed for so inadequate a purpose The walls were of 
wood, but the floor consisted of a large iron trough, and 
when I came to examine it I could see a crust of metallic 
deposit all ovei it I had stooped and was scraping at this 
to see exactly what it was when I heard a muttered ex- 
clamation in German and saw the cadaverous face of the 
colonel looking down at me 

What aie you doing theie^ he asked 
I felt angiy at having been tiicked by so elaborate a 
stoiy as that which he h"d told me I was admiiing youi 
fuller s-eaith, said I, I think that I should be better able 
to advise >ou as to youi machme if I knew what the exact 
puipose was foi which it was used ’ 

The instant that I uttered the words I regretted the 
lashness of my speech IIis face set hard, and a baleful 
light spiang up in his giay eyes 

Veiy wed,’ said he, you shall know all about the 
machine ’ He took a step backw ai d, slammed the little 
dooi, and turned the key in the lock I rushed towards it 
and pulled at the handle, but it was quite secure, and did 
not give in the least to my kicks and shoves Hello' I 
yelled Hello' Colonel' Let me out' 

‘And then suddenly in the silence I heaid a sound 
which sent my heart into my mouth It was the clank of 
the levers and tire swish of the leaking cylmdei He had 
set the engine at work The lamp still stood upon the 
floor wheie I had placed it when examining the trough 
By its light I saw that the black ceiling was coming down 
upon me, slowly, jerkily, but, as none knew better than 
myself, with a force which must within a minute grind 
me to a shapeless pulp I threw myself, scieammg, 
against the door, and dragged with my nails at the lock 
I implored the colonel to let me out, but the remorseless 
clanking of the levers drowned my cries The ceiling was 
only a foot or two above my head, and with my hand 
upraised I could feel its hard, rough suiface Then it 
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fl islicd tlirous^lj; niv mind that the im ot my death 
Mt)uld de^icnd \ti\ much upon the position in which I 
met it If i 1 1 \ on my f icc the weight would come upon 
m> spiiK , and I shuddered to tlimk of that die idtul sn ip 
Easier the othei wa), peihips, and \et, had I the nerve 
to he and look up at that deadly black sh idow wavering 
down upon mc^ A.headj' I was unable to stand erect, 
wht n m\ eve caught something which brought a gush of 
hope b ick to mv heart 

I hue said tliat though the floor aid ceding weie of 
iron the walls wcie of wood As I give a last hurried 
glante aiouiid, I saw a thin line of \cIIow light between 
two ot the boirds, which bioadencd ind bioadened as a 
small p incl was pushed backward Foi an instant I could 
hardH^ believe thit hcie w is indeed a door which led 
avvd'v from death Ihe nt\t instant I threw myself 
thiough, and liv halt-f imting upon the other side The 
panel had closed again behind me, but the ciasli of the 
limp uid a few moments alterwaids the clang of the 
two si lbs ot metal, told me how narrow had been my 
CSC ipe 

I w as ICC died to ni\ self bv a frantic plucking at my 
wiist and I found myself Iving upon the stone floor of a 
nairow coiiidor while a woman bent ovei me and tugged 
at me W'lth hci left hand, while she held a candle in her 
light It was the same good friend whose warning I had 
so foolishly rejected 

Come' come’’ she cried bieathlessly ‘They will be 
here in a moment They will see that you aie not there 
Oh, do not waste the so-precious time, but come' 

Hus time, at le ist, I did not scorn her advice I stag 
gered to my feet and ran wnth her along the corridor and 
down a winding stair The lattei led to another broad 
passage, and just as w'e reached it we heaid the sound 
of running feet and the shouting of two voices, one an- 
swering tlie otlier from the floor on which we were and 
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from tlie one beneath My guide stopped and looked 
about her like one who is at hei wits end Then she 
threw open a door which led into a bedroom through 
the window of which the moon was shining biightiv 
It IS your only chance/ said she It is high, but it 
may be that you can ]ump it ’ 

As she spoke a light «pi mg into view at the further 
end of the passage, and I saw the lean figure of Colonel 
L^sandei St irk luslnng forward with a lantern in one 
hand and a weapon like a butcher s cleaver in the other 
I rushed across the bedroom, flung open the window, and 
looked out How quiet and sweet and wholesome the 
garden looked in the moonlight, and it could not be more 
than thirty feet down I clambered out upon the sill, but I 
hesitated to jump until I should have heard what passed 
between my saviour and the lufiian who pursued me If 
she weie ill-used, then at any risks I was determined to 
go back to her assistance The thought had hardly flashed 
through my mind befoie he was at the door, pushing his 
way past her, but she threw her arms round him and 
tried to hold him back 

Fiitzl Fiitz' she cried in English, hemember youi 
promise after the last time You said it should not be 
agam He will be silent’ Oh, he will be silent’ 

‘ You aie mad, Elise’ he shouted, struggling to break 
away from her ‘You will be the rum of us He has seen 
too much Let me pass, I say’ He dashed her to one side, 
and, rushing to the window, cut at me witli his heavy 
weapon I had let myself go, and was hanging by the 
hands to the sill, when his blow fell I was conscious of a 
dull pain, my grip loosened, and I fell mto the garden 
below 

I was shaken but not hurt by the fall, so I picked my- 
self up and rushed off among the bushes as hard as I 
could run, for I understood that I was far fiom being 
out of danger yet Suddenly, however, as I ran, a deadly 
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cli//incss incl si<kn< ss t imc* o\e r me I c;linccd clown at 
ni\ bind ubuli \\ is thiobbini; pnnfulK, ind then, foi 
the hist tinu s iw tint inv thmnb ind been cut off ind 
tint till blood \\ IS iiounni? hoiu mN wound I endea\- 
ourt d to tu niv Inuclkeichict lound it but there came a 
suddi n hu//m'4 m nn c us and next inoincnt I fell in a 
ik id ! unt imong the rose bushi s 

ilow lon'4 I itinaincd unconscious I cinnot tell It 
must h t\c been i \ tiv long tune foi the moon had sunk, 
md i blight morning was bie iking w'heu I cime to nw- 
si H Ms clothes were ill sodden with dt w, and m> coat- 
sin vi w IS dll nched with blood horn niv wounded 
ihunib 'Ilie smaiting of it recilled m an instant ill the 
piitieiilais of m\ nights adveutuie, and I sprang to my 
fei t with the fi ehng that I might hiidh vet be safe fiom 
iii\ piusiKis But to tn\ astonishment when I came to 
look lound me, neither house nor girden wcie to be seen 
I hid been l\ing m in angle of the hedge close b\ the 
highio id, md just i little lower down was a long build- 
ing which piined upon nn appio idling it, to be the 
\er\ stilion at which I had anived upon the pievious 
night \\ LU it not foi the uglv wound upon my hand, all 
tint h id pissed dining those die idfiil horns might have 
been an e\ il die un 

Ililf di/ed I went into the station and asked about 
the moimng tr un There would be one to Reading in less 
than in hour Ihe same poitcr w is on duty, I found, as 
had been there when I armed I inquired of him whether 
he had e\cr hcaid of Colonel Lvsander Stark The name 
w as str ingc to him II id he observed a carriage the night 
before wanting for ine-^ \o, he had not Was theie a 
police st ition anywhere near^ There was one about three 
miles off 

‘It was too fai foi me to go, weak and ill as I was I 
detei mined to wait until I got back to towm before telling 
m\ story to the police It was a little past six when I ar- 
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rived, so I went first to have my wound dressed, and then 
the doctor was kind enough to bring me along here I 
put the case into your hands and shall do exactly what 
you advise ” 

We both sat in silence for some little time after listen- 
ing to this extraordinary nanative Then Sherlock Holmes 
pulled down from the shelf one of the ponderous com- 
monplace books in which he placed his cuttings 

Here is an advertisement which will interest you, ’ 
said he ‘ It appeared in all the papers about a year ago 
Listen to this 

Lost, on the 9th inst , Mr Jeremiah Haylmg, aged twenty- 
six, a hydrauhc engmeer Left his lodgings at ten o clock at 
night, and has not been heard of smce Was dressed in — 

etc , etc Ha! That lepresents the last time that the colo 
nel needed to have his machine overhauled, I fancy 

‘ Good heavens' ’ cried my patient Then that explains 
what the gul said” 

Undoubtedly It is quite clear that the colonel was a 
cool and desperate man, who was absolutely determined 
that nothing should stand in the way of his httle game, 
like those out-and-out pirates who will leave no survivor 
from a captured ship Well, every moment now is pre 
cious, so if you feel equal to it we shall go down to Scot- 
land Yard at once as a preliminary to starting for 
Eyford ” 

Some three hours or so afterwards we were all in the 
tram together, bound from Reading to the little Berk 
shire village There were Sherlock Holmes, the hydraulic 
engmeer. Inspector Bradstreet, of Scotland Yard, a plain- 
clothes man, and myself Bradstreet had spread an ord- 
nance map of the county out upon the seat and was busy 
with his compasses drawing a circle with Eyford for its 
centre 

“There you are,” said he 'That circle is drawm at a 
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1 idnis of t( II milts fiom the \ill i<?e The pi ice we want 
must be soincwhtic nc u tint hue lou siicl ten miles, I 
think sii 

it \\ IS in hours s;ood drise 

\ikI \ on think th it thev brought \ ou back all that 
w i\ w lit n sou wt le unconscious-’ 

lilts must hue clone so I hast a confused raemorv, 
too oi hisiu'j; Ixtn lilted ind consesed somesvheie ’ 

Whit 1 c miiot undci stand, said I, is why they 
should hist spued >ou w'hen thes found sou Hung 
1 unting m the guden Perhaps the sillaiu sms softened 
bs tilt ssom in s entre itics 

I hardly think tint likels'’ I ncsti siss a more me\- 
oiable lace in ms life 

Oh, ss'e sli ill soon cle ir up ill tint said Biadstieet 
“Well, I base drisvn m\ circle, and I only svish I knesv 
it sshat point upon it tlic folk that ssc aie m search of 
art to bt found 

1 think 1 could lav mv fingei on it, s iid Holmes 
quit tls 

lie ills uoss ’’ cried the inspector, s ou have formed 
sour ojmiion’ Come, nosv, sse shall see ssho agrees with 
sou I s IS it IS south, £oi the countiy is moie deseited 
theie 

\nd I sas c ist,” s iid mv p itient 

I im loi wtst' remaiked the pi iin clothes man 
‘Thcie lie sevtial quiet little villages up there 

A.nd I am for north,’ said 1, because theie aie no 
hills theie, and our fiiend siss that he did not notice the 
caiiiage go up mv 

Come, Cl led the inspector, laughing, ‘it’s a sery 
pretts disersitv of opinion W’e have boxed the compass 
among us Who do >ou gise youi casting sote to^’ 

Itou aic all ssiong 

But ss t can t all be ” 

“Oh, \es, >ou can This is my point He placed his 
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finger m the centre of tlie circle ‘This is wheie we shall 
find them 

But the tvAelve-mile drive'^ gasped Hatheiley 
‘Six out and six back \othing simplei You say your 
self that the hoise was fresh and glossy when you got in 
How could it be that if it had gone twelve miles over 
heavy loads^’ 

‘Indeed, it is a likely ruse enough,’ observed Brad- 
street thoughtfully Of couise there can be no doubt as 
to the natuie of this gang 

None at all,” said Holmes They aie comers on a 
large scale, and have used the machine to form the 
amalgam which has taken the place of silvei 

We have known foi some time tliat a clever gang was 
at work,” said the mspector ‘They have been turning 
out half-crowns by the thousand We even traced them 
as far as B.eading, but could get no faither, for they had 
covered their tiaces m a way that showed that they weie 
very old hands But now, thanks to this lucky chance, I 
think that we have got diem right enough ” 

But the inspector was mistaken, for those criminals 
were not destined to fall into the hands of justice As we 
rolled into Eyfoid Station we saw a gigantic column of 
smoke which streamed up from behind a small clump of 
trees m the neighbourhood and hung like an immense 
ostrich feather over the landscape 

“A house on fire^’ asked Bradstreet as the tram 
steamed off again on its way 
‘Yes, sir'” said the station-master 
‘When did it break out^” 

‘I hear that it was dm mg the night, sir, but it has got 
worse, and the whole place is m a blaze 
Whose house is it^ 

“Dr Becher s ” 

‘Tell me, ’ broke in the engmeer, is Dr Becher a Ger- 
man, very thin, with a long, sharp nose^ 
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Tli( station rndst< 1 liughid lit iitih \o sir, Di 
Btdui IS an I uglishm tn, ind thtic isnt x man m the 
parish who his i bcttci lined waistcoit But he has a 
gi nth in in stasing with him, i patient, as I understand, 
will) is i hiuigiKi, ind he looks as if x little good Beik- 
shire bti 1 would do him no h um 

Ihe st ition m islei had not fimshed his speech befoie 
w< wilt all histirmig in the diitction of the hre The 
ro id tofiiicd a low hill, xnd theie w is x gieat widespread 
whiti wished building in fiont of us spouting fue at 
(vtn ehink ind window, while in the gaiden in fiont 
thr< e file t ngtnts were \ iinh stiiving to keep the flames 
luidei 

Thats it' cried Ilathtiles in intense excitement 
There is the gr ivil dine md tlu le xie the rose bushes 
whtie 1 la\ Ihit second window is the one tlxat I 
jumixi d fiom 

Well, at Ic isl s ud Holmes, \ou haxe hid vom le- 
\cng< upon them Thcie cm be no question that it was 
}our oil-Iimp which, when it was ciushed m the press, 
set fii e to the w ooden w ills though no doubt thev were 
too excited in the chase aftei you to observe it at tlxe 
tune Now keep vour eves open in tins crow'd for your 
fiiends of list night, though I vciv much feai tlxat they 
lie a good hundred miles ofFhv now ” 

And Holmes s fexrs exme to be leahzed, for from that 
day to this no vvoid has ever been Ixeaid either of the 
beautiful woman, the sinistex Geiman, or the morose 
Enghshmxn Exrly thxt mom mg a peasant had met a 
cart containing sev erxl people and some very bulky boxes 
driving lapidly m the direction of Reading, but there all 
traces of the fugitives disappeaied, and even Holmes’s 
ingenuity faded ever to discover the least clue as to their 
whereabouts 

The fiiemen had been much perturbed at the strange 
arrangements which they had found within, and 
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more so by disco\cimg a newly seveied human thumb 
upon a wmdow-siXl of the second floor About sunset, 
however, their efforts weie at last successful, and they 
subdued the flames, but not bcfoie the roof had fallen 
in, and tlie whole place been i educed to such absolute 
rum that, save some twisted cvhndeis and non piping, 
not a tiace rema ned of the machinery which had cost 
oui unfoitunate acquaintance so denly Large masses of 
nickel and of tin weie discoveied stored in an outdiouse, 
but no coins w ere to be found, which mav have explained 
the presence of those bulky boxes which have been al- 
ready leferied to 

Hovv oui hydraulic engineer had been conveved fiom 
the garden to tlie sx^ot wheie he ieco\eied Ins senses 
might have lemamed foiever a mvsteiy weie it not for 
the soft mould, which told us a veiy plain tile He had 
evidently been earned down by two persons, one of 
whom had lemaikably small feet and the otliei unusually 
large ones On the whole, it was most pi ob able that the 
silent Englishman, being less bold or less murdeious tlian 
his companion, had assisted the woman to beai the un- 
conscious man out of the way of dangei 

Well,^ said our engineer ruefully as we took our seats 
to retain once moie to London At has been a pretty 
business foi me^ I have lost my thumb and I have lost a 
fifty-guinea fee, and what have I gained^ 

Experience,’ said Holmes, laughing Hndnectly it 
may be of value, you know, you have only to put it into 
words to gam the leputation of being excellent comx^any 
for the remamdei of your existence 




THE ADVENTURE OF 

The Noble Bachelor 


T he Loid St Simon maiiiage, and its cuiious teimina- 
tion, have long ceased to be a subject ot interest in 
those e\ ilted ciicles in which the unloitunate biide- 
gioom moves Fresh scandals have ecLpscd it, and their 
moie piquant details have diawn the gossips away fiom 
this fom year old drama As I have leason to believe, 
howevei, that the full facts have never been levealed to 
the general public, and as my friend Sherlock Holmes 
had a considerable shaie in clearing the matter up, I 
feel that no memoir of him would be complete without 
some little sketch of this lemaikable episode 

It was a few weeks before my own marriage, during 
the days when I was still sharing rooms with Holmes in 
Baker Street, that he came home from an afternoon stroll 
to find a letter on the table waiting for him I had re- 
mained indoors all day, for the weathei had taken a sud- 
den turn to ram, with high autumnal winds, and the 
jezail bullet which I had brought back in one of my limbs 
as a lelic of my Afghan campaign throbbed with dull 
persistency With my body in one easy-chair and my 
legs upon anothei, I had sui rounded myself with a cloud 
of newspapers until at last, saturated with the news o^ 
the day, I tossed them all aside and lay listless, watching 
the huge crest and monogram upon the envelope upon 
the table and wondering lazily who my friends noble 
correspondent could be 

Here is a very fashionable epistle,” I remarked as he 
entered “'Your morning letters, if I remember right, were 
from a fish-monger and a tide waiter ’ 

247 
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“Yes, m\ tcjircspondcnct has ccitainh tht clniin of 
vancU ’ ht aiiswcicd, smihuc;, \ud the huniblei ire 
usu ilK tlu moic Hittiestiii" Tins looks like one of those 
imwtleoiiie social suniiuonscs which c dl upon a man 
eithei to be b m d oi to lit 

lie biokt the S( il and sluiced osei the contents 
Oh come it may pio\c to be something of inteiest, 
if ter li! 

\ot soci il, then^’ 

\o distmctlv piofessiond 
Vnd fiom i noble client-* 

‘One of the higlicst in 1 ngland 
\Iy deal fellow I tongntul ite \ou ’ 

‘I assuie >ou, Watson, without iflectation, that the 
stitus ol m\ ch( nt is a matter of less moment to me than 
the inteicst of his cisc It is jast possible, howevei, that 
tint dso miv not he w inti ig in tins new imestigation 
lou h i\c been leading the pipeis diligcntlv of late, have 
\ou not- 

It looks like it,” said I lueltillv, pointing to a huge 
bundle in the corner I h u e h id nothing else to do ” 

It IS foitunatc for \ou will ptihips be able to post 
me n]3 I 11 ad nothing except the cumin il news and the 
igorn eolurin Ihe litlci is ihvus msuiictive But if 
\ou hi\t followed lecent events so closelv \ou must have 
le id ibout Lord St Simon incl his wedding^’ 

‘Oh, \es with the deepest mtciest’ 

‘Thit IS well The lettei which I hold m mv hand is 
from Lord St Simon I wall re id it to vou, and in letum 
'cou must turn over these papers ind let me hive vvhat- 
evei be us upon the matter This is whit he sa>s 

Ma DExn \In Siicrlock Hoevtcs 

Lord B ickw itcr tells me th it I may pi ice unplicit reliance 
upon >oui judgment and disci etion I h ivc deteimined, there- 
fore, to cill upon you and to consult >ou in refeiencc to the 
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■veiy painful event which has occurred in connection with my 
vvedding Mr Lestrade, of Scotlind Yard, is acting already 
in the matter, but he assures me that he sees no objection to 
your cooperation, and that he ev en thinks that it might be of 
some assistance I wall call at foui o clock in the afternoon, 
and, should you have any other engagement at that time, I 
hope th It you will postpone it, as tins matter is of paramount 
importance 

"iours faithfully, 

St Simon 

‘It IS dated from Grosvenor Mansions, written with a 
quill pen, and the noble lord has had the misfortune to 
get a smear of ink upon the outer side of h^laght little 
finger, remarked Holmes as he folded uplme epistle 
He says foui o’clock It is three now He will be here 
in an hour ’ 

“Then I have just time, with your assistance, to get 
clear upon the subject Turn over those papers and ar- 
range the extracts in their order of time, while I take 
a glance as to who our client is ’ He picked a red-covered 
volume from a Ime of books of reference beside the 
mantelpiece ‘Here he is,” said he, sitting down and flat- 
tening it out upon his knee Lord Robert Walsmgham 
de Vere St Simon, second son of the Duke of Balmoral 
Hum' Arms Azure, three caltrops in chief over a fess 
sable Bom m 1846 Hes forty-one years of age, which 
is mature for mariiage Was Under-Secretar/ for the col- 
onies in a late administration The Duke, his father, was 
at one time Secretary for Foreign Affairs They inhent 
Plantagenet blood by direct descent, and Tudor on the 
distaff side Ha' Well, there is nothing very instmctive in 
all this I think that I must turn to you, Watson, for some- 
thing more solid ” 

I have very little difficulty m findmg what I want,” 
said I, for the facts are quite recent, and the matter 
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struck Tu( as itmiik ibk I 1 < «< cl to icier them to you, 
ho\vt\( I IS i knew til it \ou h icl in mquu\ on hand and 
th It \ou disliked till intuision ol othci nutters ’ 

Oh \ou ini in the litth piobkm ol the Giossenor 
Si[uut luinitUK \ >n lli it is ouiti_ ckaicd up now — 
thmiqii nick id it w is (In ions liom the fust Piay give 
nu the Ksults ol \( 111 mwspiiiei sekctioiis’ 

Ik 1C IS thf fust oticc which I cni find It is in the 
ptisoinl coll mil ol tlit Monnn^ Fast, and dates, as vou 
St < soint weeks back 

V ni im im h IS hei n in inifi d [it si\s] and v ill if rumour 
IS couett \(i\ slioilK tike pi icc between Lord Robert St 
Simon stcoiul son oi the Uukt ol Bilmoral ind \Iiss Hetty 
Doi in till onh d uit^htci oi Aloesius Dorm Esq, of San 
r I in< isco C il , U S V 

That IS ill 

Feist ind to the point rem irked Holmes, sti etching 
his long, thin kgs tow nds the file 

Iheic w >s i piiagi iph amplifemg this in one of the 
socKts pipeis of the same week Ah, heie it is 

There will soon be i e ill for piotection in the marriage 
miiket for the piescnt fiec-tirdc principle appears to tell 
he nils ignnst oui home pioduct One by one the manage- 
ment oi tlie noble bouses oi Greet Biitim is pissing into the 
hands of oiii tin cousins from icross the Atlantic An impor- 
tiut iddition his bt en inidt during the last week to the list 
oi the ini/ts which hwe been borne aw i> bv these charmmg 
insiders Loid St Simon who his shown himself for over 
twenty yeirs proof igunst the little gods arrows, has now 
defimtdv innouneed his ipproachmg marriage with Miss 
Ilittv Dm in the fisciniting diughter of a California mil- 
lion me Miss Dorm whose graceful figure and striking face 
ittr icted much ittcntion at the Westbury House festivities, 
IS in only child and it is cuiiently reported that her dowry 
will run to considti ibly over the six figures, with expectan- 
cies for the future As it is an open secret that the Duke of 



The Adzenhire of the Noble Bachelor 251 

B^lmoril has been compelled to sell his pictures within the 
last fevv years, and is Lord St Simon has no property of his 
own save the small estate of Birchmoor it is obvious that the 
Californian heiress is not the only gainei by an alli ince which 
wall enable hei to make the easy and common transition from 
a Republican lady to a British peeress 

Anything else^” asked Holmes, 3 , awning 
‘Oh, yes, plenty Then theie is another note m the 
Morning Post to say that the mariiage would be an abso- 
lutely quiet one, that it would be at St George’s, Han- 
ovei Square, that only half a dozen intimate friends 
would be invited, and that the party would return to the 
furnished house at Lancaster Gate which has been taken 
by Mr Aloysius Doran Two days later — that is, on Wed- 
nesday last — there is a curt announcement that the wed- 
ding had taken place, and that the honeymoon would be 
passed at Lord Backwater s place, near Petersfield Those 
are all the notices which appeared befoie the disappear- 
ance of the bride ” 

‘Before the what^” asked Holmes with a stait 
“The vanishing of the lady” 

‘When did she vanish, thenf” 

“At the wedding breakfast’ 

‘Indeed This is more interesting than it promised to 
be, quite dramatic, in fact ” 

‘ Yes, it struck me as being a little out of the common ”■ 
“They often vanish before the ceremony, and occa- 
sionally during the honeymoon, but I cannot call to mind 
anything quite so prompt as this Pray let me have the 
details ” 

I warn you that they are very incomplete ” 

“Perhaps we may make them less so ” 

‘ Such as they are, they are set forth in a smgle article 
of a mommg paper of yesterday, which I will read to 
you It IS headed, Smgular Occurrence at a Fashionable 
Weddmg’ 
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l!ic fimiK of Loicl Rob^tt St Simon his b^en ihiown 
into ihc i*;h itist coiisti inition by the strinc^e ind pnmful 
cpisodts which h i\e tikcn phcc m connection with his wed- 
cloiii; llif Lcitnion\ is shoitK 'innounced m the pipers of 
\tstodi\^ occmicd on the pievious moining but it is only 
now tint It his been possibh to confirm the stringe lumours 
which h i\L been so persistently floitiug iboiit In spite ot the 
ittempts i)( the Incnds to hush thv. m liter up, so much public 
It tent urn h is now been dr iv n to it tint no good purpose can 
Ik ser.t d b\ ifkcting to disregiid \ hit is a common subject 
ioi comersation 

The ccumone which w is performed it St George’s, 
Hiuo\ei Sell! in w is i \ti\ quiet one no one being present 
s i\t the f itlier of the bride Mr ilo sms Dor in, the Duchess 
of Bilrnoi il Lc^rd B ickw ite i Lord Eustice ind Lidv Clira 
St Simon (the \ onager brothei ind sister of the bndegioom) , 
ind L id\ \hci i Whittington Ihe whole pirty jin^ceeded 
ifterw irds to the house of Mr \lossius Doian, at Lancaster 
Cite where bre ikl ist hid been prepircd It ippeiis that 
some little tiouble vvis ciused b\ i worn in w^hose nime has 
not }>ee i iscei*' lined who ende iconic d to force her way into 
the hons< Iter the brid d xiirt\ ilkging tint she had some 
cl 11 n jpou Loid St Simon It wis only after a x^imful and 
prolonged scene tint she w is ejected bv the Dutler and the 
footm ui Ihe bnde who hid foitunatcD cnteied the house 
befoie this unpleisint intenuption hid sat dowai to break- 
fist With the rest when she roinplamed of a sudden indis- 
I>osition ind if tiled to her room Her prolonged absence hav- 
ing emstd some comment hei fitlier followed her, but 
Icirncd fiom her mud thit she hid only come up to her 
ch imber foi in mst int c lught up an ulstei and bonnet and 
hurried down to tlie pissage One of the footmen declared 
tint he hid seen i licD leivc the house thus appirelled, but 
had refused to credit that it was his mistress believing her to 
be with the companv On iscertaming tint his daughter had 
disappeared. Mi AIovsius Doran, m conjunction with the 
bridegroom, instintlv put themselves in communication with 
the police, and very energetic inquiries are bemg made, 
which will probably result m a speedy clearing up of this 
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\erv smgulir business Up to 1 1 ite hour list night, hoivever, 
nothing hid trinspiicd is to the wheieibouts of the missing 
]id\ rhcic lie 11 moms of foul pi iv in the mittei, md it is 
Slid thit the police hi\e ciuscd the irrcst of the worn in who 
hid ciused the oiiginil disturb nice m the belief thnt from 
je-ilousi or some othci moticc she niiy hive been concerned 
in the str inge disappc ir ince of the bride 

"And is that alP 

“Only one little item in another of the morning papers, 
but it IS a suggestive one ’ 

And It IS 

That Miss Floia Millar, the lady who had ciused the 
distuibince, has actually been aiiested It appears that 
she was foiTnerly a danseuse at the Allegro, and tint she 
has hnovvn the biidegiooin for some years Theie aie no 
further paiticulais, and the whole case is in your hands 
now — so fai as it has been set forth in the public pi ess ” 
And an exceedingly interesting case it appeal s to be 
I would not have missed it for woilds But there is a iing 
at the bell, Watson, and as the clock makes it a few 
minutes after foui, I have no doubt that this will piove 
to be oui noble client Do not dream of going, Watson, 
for I veiy much prefer having a witness, if only as a 
check to mv own memory ” 

Loid Robeit St Simon,” announced our page-boy, 
thi owing open the dooi A gentleman enteied, with a 
pleasant, cultured face, high nosed and pale, wath some- 
thing perhaps of petulance about the mouth, and with 
the steady, well-opened eye of a man whose pleasant lot 
it had ever been to command and to be obeyed His man- 
ner was brisk, and yet his general appearance gave an 
undue impiession of age, for he had a slight foiward 
stoop and a little bend of the knees as he walked His 
hair, too, as he swept oflE his very cuily-brimmed hat, 
was grizzled round the edges and thin upon the top As 
to his dress, it was careful to the verge of foppishness. 



ii'jl* Aihi/itiin', of iShttfodk. Holtius 

with liie;!! toll u bl ick hock co it, white wiistcoit \el- 
low' ^lovi s p tU lit It itlur shoes, and ht;ht colouied gai 
ttrs lit id\ inttd sIowK into the loorn turning his head 
fioin lift to light and swinging in Ins light hand the 
cord which held his golden cseglisscs 

‘Cooddu Loid St Simon s iid Holmes, rising and 
bov\ mg Pi ly take the biskttehui This is my friend 
iiid colle igue Di itson Diavi up a little to tlie fire, 
and wt will I ilk this mattci over’ 

\ most 11 iinful m itti i to int as >ou can most leidily 
imigme, \Ii Ilohnis I hue bitn cut to the quick I 
uiidtisl iiid that \ou h i\e ilit id\ mm iged seseril deh 
cate cists of this stnt sir thoi gh I presume that they 
wtie h iidh fioni the s imt class of society’ 

No, I irn dtscending 
‘ f beg pirdon ’ 

My 1 ist client of the soit was a king 
‘Oh, italK ' I h id no idt i And which king^ 

The King of Scindina\ii 
Whit' Had hi lost his wife^ 

You c in undeist aid slid Holmes suaeelv, ‘that I ex- 
tend to the ifl ins of niv othei clients the sime seciecy 
which I piomisc to >ou m >ours 

Of couisef \eiv iight^ Very light' I’m sure I beg 
pardon \s to m\ ow n case, I am re idv to give \ ou any 
inform ilion which m iv assist \ ou in forming an opinion 
‘Thank sou I hate ahead\ learned all that is in the 
public prints, nothing moie I pitsume tint I may take 
It as correct — this iiticlc, for example, as to the disap 
pcarance of the bride 

Loid St Simon glanced over it Yes, it is correct, as 
far as It goes ” 

‘But it needs a gieit deal of supplementing befoie 
anvone could offei an opinion I think that I ma\ arrive 
at my facts most diiectlv bv questioning you ” 

‘Pray do so ’ 
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The i(h inturc of the ^oble Bachelor 
\\ hen did you hist meet Miss Hattv Doian^ 

In San Francisco, a %ear ago 
You weie travelling in the States^ 

Yes 

Did }ou become engaged then^ 

No’ 

But you were on a fiiendh fooling^” 

‘ I w IS amused by her societe , and she could see that 
I w as amused 

Hei fathci IS veiy iich^ 

He IS said to be the iichest man on the Pacific slope 
■“And how did he make his money'^ 

In mining He had nothing a few >eais ago Then he 
stiuck gold, invested it, and came up by leaps and 
bounds ’ 

Now, what is your own impression as to the young 
lady s — your wife s character^ 

The nobleman swung his glasses a little faster and 
staled down into the fire You see, Mr Holmes,” said he, 
‘my wife was twenty before her father became a rich 
man During tliat time she ran free in a mining camp 
and wandeied through woods or mountains, so that her 
education has come from Nature rather than fiom the 
schoolmaster She is what we call in England a tomboy, 
with a stiong nature, wild and free, unfettered by any 
sort of traditions She is impetuous — ^volcanic, I was 
about to say She is swift m making up her mind and 
feailess in cairying out hei resolutions On the other 
hand, I would not have given her the name which I have 
the honour to bear — ^he gave a little stately cough — 
“had not I thought her to be at bottom a noble woman 
I believe that she is capable of heroic self-sacrifice and 
that anything dishonouiable would be lepugnant to her ’ 
Have you her photograph^ 

I brought this with me ’ He opened a locket and 
showed us the full face of a very lovely woman It was 
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not X pliotogiaph but an ivoi/ mmiatuit and the artist 
liid biought out the full effect of the lustrous blich hiii, 
the luge el Ilk c\es, and the exquisite mouth Holmes 
gi/eel long ind cnnestly at it Then he closed the locl-et 
md h nekd it bick to Lord St Simon 

The \oung ladv came to London, then, and xou re- 
ne\s<d >0111 aeeiunntince'^’ 

‘les, her fitlici brought her over foi this last London 
se ison 1 met hti. sc\eial times, became engaged to hei, 
ind hx\c now maiiied hei ” 

She h’ ought, 1 understand, a eonsideiible do\\T\^ 
fin clow IV Not moie than is usual in mv family’ 
‘And this, of eouise, icmains to vou, since the in image 
IS a fait aicompli^’ 

I really have made no inciunies on the subject 
\erv natniallv not Did you see Miss Doian on the 
da\ be foie the W'edding^ 

\es ’ 

“Was she in good spiiits^” 

‘\c\ei better She kept talking of what we should do 
in our futuie lives ’ 

Indeed’ That is very inteiesting And on the morning 
of the edding"^ ’ 

She was as bright as possible — at least until after the 
ceremony 

Vnd did vou observ e any change in her then^ ’ 

‘Well, to tell the truth, I saw then the fiist signs that 
I had ever seen that her temper was just a little sharp 
The incident, however, was too trivial to relate and can 
have no possible bearing upon the case 
‘Pray let us have it, for all that” 

Oh, it IS childish She diopped her bouquet as we 
went towards the vestrv She was passing the front pew 
at the time, and it fell over into the pew There was a 
moment’s delay, but the gentleman in the pew handed it 
up to her again, and it did not appear to be the worse for 
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the fall let when I spoke to hei of the matter, she an 
sweied me abruptly, and in the carnage, on oui \\a\ 
home, she seemed absuidlv agitated over tins tiifliig 
cause 

Indeed^ You sa> that theie was a gentleman m tire 
pew Some of the general public were present, then^ 
‘Oh, yes It is impossible to exclude tliein when the 
church is open 

This gentleman was not one of >our wife’s friends'^’ 
No, no, I call him a gentleman bv courtesy, but he 
w^is quite a common-looking peison I hardly noticed his 
appeaiance But leally I think that we aie wandeiing 
lather far from the point 

Lady St Simon, then, returned from the wedding m 
a less cheerful fiame of mind than she had gone to it 
What did she do on reenteiing her fathers housed’ 

I saw hei in conversation with hei maid 
‘And who is hei maid^ ’ 

Alice is hei name She is an Ameiican and came from 
California with hei 

A confidential seivant^” 

A little too much so It seemed to me that her mistress 
allowed her to take gieat liberties Still, of course, in 
Ameiica they look upon these things in a diflFeient way ” 
How long did she speak to this Alice^ ’ 

‘Oh, a few minutes I had sometliing else to think of ’ 
“You did not overhear what they said^’ 

Lady St Simon said something about jumping a 
claim ’ She was accustomed to use slang of the kind I 
have no idea what she meant ” 

Ameiican slang is very expressive sometimes And 
what did your wife do when she finished speaking to her 
maid^ 

“She walked into the breakfast-room 
On your aim^ 

‘No, alone She was very mdependent m httle matters 
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hkt that TIk n iftti ue h id sat down foi ten minutes oi 
so she lose huiiicdlv imitteied some woids ot ipology, 
ind left the room She iic\ei came bick ” 

But this in xid, \hce, is 1 underst ind, deposes that she 
w'cnt to her loom, coveied her biidc s dress with a long 
ulstti, put on a bonnet, and went out’ 

Quite so \nd she \\ is afteiwiids seen w liking into 
II\de Piik m comp in)- witli Floia Millir a woman who 
IS now m cListods and who h id aheadv made a distuib- 
ance at Mi Dorans house that moining 

Ml \ts I should like i few particulars as to this 
joung 1 idv, and \oui lel itions to hei ” 

Loid St Simon shrugge d his shoulders and raised his 
c\ throws \\ t have been on a friendly footing foi some 
vears — I may say on a very fiiendly footing She used to 
be at tlic Mlcgio I hate not treated her ungeneiously, 
and she has no just cause of complaint against me, but 
vou know whit wonu n are, Mr Holmes Flora was a 
de 11 little thing, but exeeedingl) hot-headed and de- 
vote dlv attiehed to me She wrote me dieadful letteis 
vthen she he ird thit I was about to be mairied, and, to 
tell the truth, the reason whv I had tlie mainage cele- 
brit( d so quietly vvis that I feared lest theie miglit be a 
scandal m the church She came to Mr Doran’s door just 
aftei we i etui tied, and she endeayoured to push her way 
in, utteiing vciy abusive expressions towards my wife, 
and eyen threatening her, but I had foreseen the possi- 
bility of something of the sort, and I had two police fel- 
lows there in piivate clothes, who soon pushed her out 
again She wms quiet when she saw that there was no 
good in making a row ’ 

Did vmur wife heai all this^” 

‘xso, thank goodness, she did not 
‘A.nd she was seen walking with this yery woman 
afterwards^ ’ 

‘Yes That is what Mr Lestrade, of Scotland Yard, 
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looks upon ns so serious It is tliought tliat Flora decoyed 
m\ wife out and laid some teiiible trap for her” 

Well, it IS a possible supposition 
lou dunk so, too^’ 

‘ I did not say a probable one But vou do not yourself 
look upon this as hkelv^ 

I do not thmk Flora would huit a fly ’ 

Still, jealousy is a strange transformer of characteis 
Pray what is your own theory as to what took place^ 
“Well, really, I came to seek a theory, not to propound 
one I have gi\en you all the facts Since you ask me, 
however, I may sav that it has occurred to me as possibv 
that the evcitement of this affair, the consciousness tint 
she had made so immense a social stride, had the effect 
of causing some little nervous disturbance in my wife ” 
" In shoit, that she had become suddenly deranged'^ 

‘ Well, really, when I consider that she has turned hei 
hack — I will not say upon me, but upon so much that 
many have aspiied to without success — I can hardly 
explain it in any other fashion ” 

Well, certainly that is also a conceivable hypothesis,’ 
said Holmes, smilmg ‘And now, Loid St Simon, I think 
that I have nearly aU my data May I ask whether you 
were seated at the breakfast-table so that you could see 
out of the window^’ 

*We could see the other side of the load and the Park ” 
Quite so Then I do not thmk that I need to detam you 
longer I shall communicate with you ’ 

Should you be fortunate enough to solve this prob- 
lem, said our client, nsing 
I have solved it” 

‘ Eh^ What was that?” 

“ I say tliat I have solved it ” 

Where, then, is my wife?” 

“ That is a detail which I shall speedily supply ” 

Lord St Simon shook his head “I am afraid that it will 
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take wiser lit ads than yours or mine,” he remaiked, 
aid how ing in a stately, old-f ishioncd m mnei he de- 
p 11 ted 

It IS vtiy good of Loid St Simon to honoui my head 
by putting it on a level with his own siid Sherloek 
Jiolmes, lauglimg 'I think that I shall ha\e a wdiiskey 
md soda and a cigar after all this cioss-questioning I 
hid foimcd my conclusions is to the eise befoie our 
client came into the room ” 

\Iv deu Holmes' 

I hi\e notes of several similar cises, though none, as 
I icmarktd belore, which wcie quite is piompt My 
whole tMininition scivtd to turn my conjecture into a 
eeitimty Circumstantial evidence is occasionally very 
convincing, as when you find a trout in the milk, to quote 
Thorc lu s evample ’ 

But I have he iid ill that \ou have heard 

Without, however, the knowledge of preexisting cases 
which selves me so well Theie wis a parallel instance in 
\bcidccn some \e us back, and sometliing on very much 
tlic s imc hilts at ^Munich the yeai aftei the Fianco-Pius- 
I m \V 11 It is one of these cases — but, hello, here is 
Lestiade! Good-afternoon, Lestiade^ You will find an 
c'tri tumble 1 upon the sideboard, and there are cigars 
^n the box ’ 

The official detective was attired in a pea-jacket and 
ciavat, which gave him a decidedlv'’ nautical appearance, 
and he earned a black canvas bag in his hand With a 
short gicetmg he seated himself and lit the cigai which 
had been offc’cd to him 

Whats up then^’ asked Holmes with a twinkle m his 
eve ‘\ou look dissabsfied” 

‘ A.nd I feel dissatisfied It is this infernal St Simon 
marnage case I can make neither head noi tail of the 
business ” 

Really' You surprise me ” 
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‘%Vho e\ei heaid of such a mixed affaii Evciy clue 
seems to slip through mv fiingcis I hax'e bctu at woik 
upon it all day 

And veiy wet it seems to hi\e made vou,” said 
Holmes, lading his hand upon the ami of the pea-jacket 
les, I have been diaggipg tlie Sei pen tine ” 

In heavens name what foi'^ 

In seal ch of the bodv of Lady St Simon ” 

Shti lock Holmes leaned back in his chan and laughed 
hcaitilx 

Haie \ou dragged the basin of Trafalgar Square 
fountain^ he ask>_d 

W h\ \\ hat do voa mean^ 

'Because \ ou have lust as good a chance of finding this 
ladv in the one as in the other ’ 

Lestiade shot an angiy glance at mv companion T 
suppose \ou know all about it, he snarled 

Weil, I have only just heard the facts, but my mind 
IS made up ” 

Oh, indeed' Then vou think that the Seipentme plays 
no part in the matteri^ 

I thmk it veiy unlikely ’ 

Then perhaps you will kindly explain how it is tliat 
we found this in it^ He opened his bag as he spoke, and 
tumbled onto the floor a wedding di ess of watered silk, 
a pan of white satin shoes, and a bride s wieatla and veil, 
all discoloured and soaked in water “Theie, ’ said he, 
putting a new wedding iing upon the top of the pile 
Theie is a little nut for you to ciack. Master Holmes’ 

‘ Oh, indeed' said my friend, blowing blue rings into 
the an Itou dragged them fiom the Serpentine^’ 

‘No They were found floating near the maigm by a 
park-keepei They have been identified as her clothes, 
and it seemed to me that if the clothes were there the 
body would not be far off ’ 

By the same brilliant reasoning, every man’s body is 
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to be found in tlie ncighbouihood of his waidrobe \nd 

pray what did \ou hope to arrive at thiough this^ 

“At some evidence implicating Flora \Iiilar in the 
disappt aiance ” 

1 am ah aid that >ou will find it difficult ” 

‘Are vou, indeed, now-^” ciicd Lestrade with some 
bitterness ‘I’m afraid, Holmes, that -you aie not very 
prictical with vour deductions and >oui infeiences You 
have made tw'o blundeis in as in'in> mmutes This diess 
does implicate Miss Floia Millai ’ 

‘ And how ’ 

‘ In the dicss is a pocket In the jiocket is a card-case 
In the caid-c isc is a nok And hcie is the very note ” He 
slapped it down upon the table in fiont of him Listen 
to tins 

Itou will sec me when ill is ready Come at once 

F H M 

Now mv thcorv all along has been that Lady St Simon 
was decoi'ecl aw’ay bv Idora IMillai, and that she, with 
conftdei itcs, no doubt, was icsponsible foi her disap- 
pc 11 nice Heie, signed with her initials, is the veiv note 
which w IS no doubt quietly slipped into hei hand at the 
door and w Inch lured her within tlieir reach ” 

Veiy good, Lestiade, ' said Holmes, laughing “You 
leally are veiy fine indeed Let me see it ’ He took up 
the paper in a listless way, but Ins attention instantly 
became riveted, and he gave a little ciy of satisfaction 
“This IS indeed impoitant,” said he 
Ha’ you find it sc^’ 

‘ Extremely so I congratulate you warmly ” 

Lestrade lose in his tiiumjih and bent his head to look 
“Why,” he shiieked, Some looking at tlie wTOng side’’ 

‘ On the con ti ary, tins is the iiglit side ” 

The right side'^ louie mad’ Heie is tlie note written 
in pencil over heie ” 
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‘'Vnd o\cr here is whit appeals to be the fiagment of 
a hotel bill, which interests me dctplv ” 

There s nothing in it I looked at it befoie,” s nd 
Lestiade 

Oct 4th, rooms 8s, bicakfast 29 Qd cocktail Is, lunch 
2a bd , glass sheir> hd 

I see nothing in that ’ 

eiv likeiv not It is most impoitmt, all tlie same As 
to the note, it is important also, oi it least the initials aie, 
so I congratulate \ ou again 

I \ e wasted time enough, ’ said Lestrade, using T be 
hove in haid \voik and not in sitting by the fiie spinning 
hne theories Good-dav, hir Holmes, and \^e shall see 
which gets to the bottom of the matter first ’ He gathei ed 
up the garments, tliiust them into the bag, and made for 
the door 

Just one hint to you, Lestrade,” diawled Holmes be- 
fore his ii\al vanished, ‘I will tell you the true solution 
of the matter Lady St Simon is a myth There is not, 
and theie never has been, anv such person ’ 

Lestiade looked sadly at my companion Then he 
turned to me, tapped his forehead three times, shook his 
head solemnly, and huiiied away 

He had hardly shut the door behind him when Holmes 
lose to put on his ovemoat “There is something in what 
the fellow says about outdoor woik,” he remarked, “so I 
think, Watson, that I must leave you to your papers for 
a little ” 

It was aftei five o’clock when Sherlock Holmes left 
me, but I had no time to be lonely, for witliin an hour 
there arrived a confectioner’s man with a veiy large flat 
box This he unpacked with the help of a youth whom 
he had brought with him, and presently, to my very great 
astonishment, a quite epicurean little cold suppei began 
to be laid out upon our humble lodging-house mahogany 
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1 htic wcH i coiiplt. of bi ice ot cold Moodcock, i pheas- 
ant, i paft ih foil (l,u s pic with a esioui") ot ancient and 
col)\vcbb\ bottles llaiin^ iiid ont all these lu\uiics, mv 
two M^'ilois \ iiiishtd a\i tv like the G^e nil ot the Ai ibian 
Xi'dits, M ith no e 'plan ition sue th it the things had been 
pud foi ind were oidcud to this vddicss 

Jnsl befor^ nine oclock Shcilock Holmes stejiped 
biiskli into the loom His tcitmes ueie giav,^I\ set but 
theif \ IS a light in his eve v Inch in ide me tlimk tint he 
h id not been disappointed in his conelusions 

riitv hue 1 lid the sui>ixi, llien,’ he slid, rubbing his 
hands 

^ou seem to expeet eompam Thej' hive laid for 
fix e 

les I fincv \vc mi> hive some eompany dropping 
m,’ said he I am aurpiiscd th it Loid St Simon has not 
iln idv aiuved Ila' I tinev tliat I hear his step now 
iii>oii the si ms 

It vv IS indeed our vnsitor of the morning who came 
bustl ng in, dangling hiS glasses more vigoiously than 
evei, and with a veiv peituibed expression upon his 
iiistoer itic teatuies 

\Iy messenger itaehed >ou then^” asked Holmes 

\cs, and I contess tint the contents staitled me be- 
vmnd measuie Hive vou good authority for what you 
sav^^ 

The best possible ’ 

Lord St Simon sank into a chair and passed his hand 
ovei his forehead 

What will tlie Duke say, he murmured, when he 
heais that one ot the family has been subjected to such 
humiliation^” 

It is the purest iccident I cannot allow that there is 
any humiliation 

Ah, vou look on these things fiom another stand- 
point ’ 
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I fill to see that am one is to blame I can hardly see 
how the lady could have acted othciwise, though hei 
abrupt method of doing it was undoubtedly to be re- 
gretted Ha\ ing no motlier, she had no one to advise hei 
at such a crisis 

It was a slight, sii, a public slight,” said Lord St 
Simon, tapping his fingeis upon the table 

lou must make allowance for this pool giil, placed in 
so unpiecedentod a position ’ 

I will make no allowance I am veiy angiv indeed, and 
I hav e been shamefully used ” 

I think tint I heaid a ring,” said Holmes lies, there 
are steps on tlie landing If I cannot peisuade you to take 
a lenient view of the matter, Loid St Simon, I have 
brought an advocite here who may be moie successful 
He opened the door and ushered m a lady and gentle- 
man Loid St Simon, said he, ‘allow me to intioduce 
you to Mr and Mis Fiancis Hay Moulton The lady, I 
think, > ou have already met ” 

At the sight of these newcomers our client had spiung 
fiom hiS seat and stood veiy erect, with his eyes cast 
down and his hand thrust mto the breast of his fiock- 
coat, a picture of offended dignity The lady had taken 
a quick step forward and had held out her hand to him, 
but he still refused to raise his eyes It was as well for 
his lesolution, perhaps, for her pleading face was one 
which it was haid to lesist 

Youie angry, Robert, said she Well, I guess you 
have eveiy cause to be ” 

Make no apology to me,” said Loid St Simon bitterly 
Oh, yes, I know that I have treated you real bad and 
that I should have spoken to you before I went, but I 
was kind of rattled, and from the time when I saw Frank 
here again I just didn’t know what I was doing or saying 
I only wondei I didnt fall down and do a famt right 
there before the altar ” 
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‘Perhaps, Mis Moulton, you ^vould like mv fiiend and 
me to leave the lOom while vou evplain this matter^’ 

If I niav give an opinion,” remaiktd tlie strange 
gentleman, w'cve had just a little too much seciecy over 
this business alieady For mv part, I should like all Eu- 
rope and A,meiica to heai the rights of it” He was a 
small, wir\, sunburnt min, cleanshaven, with a sharp 
face and ileit mannei 

‘Then 111 tell oui story ris^ht awa>,” said the lady 
“Flank here and I met in ’84, in McQuire’s cimp, near the 
Rockies, wheie pa was working a clum We were en- 
gaged to each other, Fiank and I, but then one day father 
struck a iich pocket and made a pile, while poor Frank 
heie had a claim that petered out and came to nothing 
The richer pa grew the pooier was Frank, so at last pa 
w ouidn t heai of our engagement lasting any longer, and 
he took me away to ’Fusco Fi ink w ouidn t throw up his 
hind, though, so he followed me there, and he saw me 
w ithout p i knowing anything about it It ^vould only 
hi\e nude him mad to know so we just fi\ed it all up 
for ouisches Fiaak said tint he would go and make his 
pile too, and ne\ci come back to claim me until he had 
as much as pi So then I piomised to wait foi him to the 
end of time and pledged ni> self not to marry anyone else 
while he lived ‘Why shouldn’t we be married right away, 
then,’ said he, ‘and then I will feci suie of you, and I 
won t claim to be \ our husband until I come back'^ Well, 
we talked it o\ei, and he had fixed it all up so nicely, 
with a clergxman all ready in waiting, that we just did it 
right there, and then Frank went off to seek his fortune, 
and I went back to pa 

The next I heard of Frank was that he was m Mon- 
tana and then he went prospecting in Arizona, and then 
I heard of him from New Mexico After that came a long 
newspaper stoiv about how a miners’ camp had been 
attacked by Apache Indians, and there was my Frank’s 
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name among the killed I fainted dead awav, and I was 
\ery sick for months aftei Pa thought I had a decline 
and took me to half the doctors m ’Fnsco Not a woid of 
news came foi a year and more, so that I never doubted 
that Frank was really derd Then Lord St Simon came to 
Fusco, and we came to London, and a marriage was 
airanged, and pa was veiy pleased, but I felt all the 
time that no man on this eaith would ever take the place 
in my heait tliat had been given to my poor Frank 

Still, if I had married Loid St Simon, of course Id 
have done my duty by him We cant command oui love, 
but we can our actions I went to the altai with him with 
the intention to make him just as good a wife as it was 
in me to be But you may imagine what I felt when, just 
as I came to the altar rails, I glanced back and saw Frank 
standing and looking at me out of the first pew I thought 
it was his ghost at first, but when I looked again theie 
he was still, with a kind of question m his eyes, as if to 
ask me whether I were glad or soriv to see him I wondei 
I didnt drop I know that eveiy thing was turning round, 
and the words of the clergyman were just like the buzz 
of a bee in my ear I didn’t know what to do Should I 
stop the service and make a scene m the church^ I 
glanced at him agam, and he seemed to know what I 
was thinl<ing, for he raised his fingei to his hps to tell me 
to be still Then I saw him scribble on a piece of paper, 
and I knew that he was writing me a note As I passed his 
pew on the way out I dropped my bouquet over to him, 
and he slipped the note into my hand when he returned 
me the flowers It was only a line asking me to join him 
when he made the sign to me to do so Of course I never 
doubted for a moment that my first duty was now to him, 
and I determined to do just whatever he might direct 
“When I got back I told my maid, who had known 
him in California, and had always been his fiiend I or- 
dered hei to say nothing, but to get a few things packed 
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and mv ulstci itadv I know I ought to ha\e spoken to 
Loid St Simon, but it \v is dreadful haid before his 
mother and all tho»e gicit people I just made up my 
mind to lun iwiy and e\iDlun afteiwaids I hadnt been 
at the tabic ten minutes befoie I saw Fiank out of the 
window at the other side of the road He beckoned to 
me and then began walking into the Park I slipped out, 
put on nn things and followed him Some woman came 
talking something oi othei about Loi cl St Simon to me — 
seemed to me fioin the little I heaid as if he had a little 
seeiet of his own before miiiixge also — ^but I managed 
to get awiy from hei and soon osertook Fiank We got 
into a cab togethei, and away we dio\e to some lodgings 
he had taken in Goidon Squaie, and that was m\ true 
wedding aftei all tliose >eais of writing Frank hrd been 
a prisoner among the Apaches had escaped, came on to 
Fusco, found that I had given him up for dead and had 
gone to England, followed me theie, and had come upon 
me at last on tire veiy morning of my second wedding ^ 
d saw it in a papei,” explained the 4meiican It gave 
the name and the church but not w here the ladv lived ” 
Then we had a talk as to what we should do, and 
Frank was all for openness, but I was so ashamed of it all 
tliat I felt as if I should like to vanish away and never 
see any of tlrem again — just sending a line to fia, perhaps, 
to show him that I was alive It w as awful to me to think 
of all those loids and ladies sitting round that bieakfast- 
table and waiting for me to come back So Frank took my 
wedding-clothes and things and made a bundle of them, 
so that I should not be traced, and dropped them away 
somewhere where no one could find them It is likely 
that we should have gone on to Pans tomorrow, only 
that this good gentleman, Mr Holmes, came round to us 
tins evening, though how he found us is more than I 
can think, and he showed us very clearly and kmdly that 
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I was \\iong and that Frank was light, and that we should 
be putting ourseKes in the wrong if we weie so secret 
Then he offered to give us a chance of talking to Lord 
St Simon alone, and so w e came right away round to his 
looms at once JNow, Robert, you have heaid it all, and 
I am veiy soiiy if I have gi\en \ou pain, and I hope that 
\ou do not think \eiv meanlv of me 

Loid St Simon had b> no ineins relaxed his rigid at- 
titude, but had listened with a fi owning biow and a 
compiessed hp to this long naiiatwe 

Excuse me, ’ he said, but it is not mv custom to dis- 
cuss my most intimate peisonal affairs in this iiubhc 
mannei ’ 

Then you wont foigive me"^ You wont shake hands 
before I go^ 

Oh, certainly, if it would give you any pleasuie He 
put out his hand and coldly grasped that which she 
extended to him 

I had hoped,' suggested Holmes, tliat you would 
have joined us in a fiiendly suppei ' 

I think that there you ask a little too much, re 
sponded his Lordship I may be forced to acquiesce in 
these recent developments, but I can hardly be expected 
to make merry over them I think that with youi permis- 
sion I will now wish you all a very good night ” He m 
eluded us all in a sweeping bow and stalked out of the 
loom 

Then I trust tliat you at least will honour me with 
your company,’ said Sherlock Holmes ‘ It is always a joy 
to meet an American, Mr Moulton, for I am one of those 
who believe that the folly of a monarch and the blunder- 
ing of a minister in fai-gone years will not pi event oui 
children fiom bemg some day citizens of die same world- 
wide country under a flag which shall be a quartering of 
the Union Jack widi the Stais and Stripes 
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“Tlie case has been nn interesting one,” remaiked 
Ilolints when oui visitors had left us, because it seives 
to show vciy ekailv how simple the explanation may be 
of an iffair which at fust sight seems to be almost inex- 
plicable iSothiiig could be moie natural than the se- 
fpience of t vents is n mated bv this lidv, and nothing 
stiuigtr thin the result when viewed, for instance, by 
Ml Lesti ide, of Scotland Yaid ” 

Itou w< le not \ ourself at fault at all, then^” 
from the fust, two facts wcie veiy obvious to me, tlie 
OIK thit tilt lidv had been quite willing to undergo the 
wedding teiemonv, tlie othei that she had repented of it 
within a few minutes of returning home Obviously 
something had occur led during the moining, then, to 
cause hei to change her mind What could that some- 
thing be-^ She could not hive spoken to anyone when 
she was out, foi she hid been in the company of the 
bride groom H id she seen someone, then^ It she had, it 
must be someone fioni Ameiica because she had spent so 
shoit a time in tins count! y that she could haidly have 
allowed anvone to acquire so deeji an influence over her 
that tlie mere sight ot him would induce her to change 
her plans so completely You see we have already ar- 
rived, by a piocess of exclusion, at the idea that she 
might have seen an Ameiican Then who could this 
Ameiican be, and why should he possess so much in- 
fluence over hei ^ It might be a lovei, it might be a hus- 
band Her young womanhood had, I knew, been spent 
m rough scenes and undei strange conditions So far I 
had got before I ever heard Lord St Simon’s narrative 
When he told us of a man in a pew, of the change in the 
brides manner, of so transparent a device for obtaining 
a note as the dropping of a bouquet, of her resort to her 
confidential maid, and of hei veiy significant allusion to 
claim jumping — which in miners parlance means taking 
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possession of that which mother person has a piior claim 
to— tlie whole situation became absolutely cleai She had 
gone off with a man, and the man was either a lover or 
WPS a previous husband — the chances being in favour 
of the latter” 

‘And how in the woild did you find them^” 

It might have been diflScult, but friend Lestrade held 
mfoimation in his hands the value of which he did not 
himself know The initials were, of course, of the highest 
importance, but more valuable still was it to know that 
within a week he had settled his bill at one of the most 
select London hotels ” 

‘ How did you deduce the select^” 

‘By the select prices Eight shillings for a bed and 
eightpence for a glass of sherry pointed to one of die 
most expensive hotels There are not many in London 
which charge at that rate In the second one which I 
"Visited in Northumberland Avenue, I learned by an in- 
spection of the book diat Fiancis H Moulton, an Ameri- 
can gentleman, had left only the day before, and on 
looking over the entries against him, I came upon the 
very items which I had seen in the duplicate bill His 
letters were to be foiwarded to 226 Gordon Square, so 
thither I travelled, and being foitunate enough to find the 
loving couple at home, I ventured to give them some 
paternal advice and to point out to them that it would 
be better in every way that they should make then posi- 
tion a little clearer both to the general public and to 
Lord St Simon in paiticular I invited them to meet him 
here, and, as you see, I made him keep the appointment ’ 
But with no very good result, I remarked ‘His con- 
duct was certainly not very gracious ” 

“Ah, Watson,” said Holmes, smiling, ‘perhaps vou 
would not be very gracious either, if, after all the trouble 
of wooing and weddmg, you found yourself deprived in 
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ail instant of wife and of fortune I think that we may 
judeje Loid St Simon \civ meicifulh and thank om 
stais that we aie nc\ei likel\ to hnd oui selves in the 
Slim position Drrw^ \oui chaii up and hind me my 
\ioliii for the onlv jiroblem we ha\e still to solve is how 
to while iw ly these bleak autumnal e\enings ^ 





THE ADVENTURE OF 

The Beryl Coronet 


H olmes,” said I as I stood one morning in our bow- 
wiudow lool mg down tl e sheet, heic is a mad- 
man coming along It seems rather sad that his relatives 
should allow' him to come out alone ” 

My fiiend lose lazily fiom his aimchair and stood 
vith his hands in the pockets of his diessing-gown, look- 
ing over my shoulder It was a bright, cusp February 
morning, and the snow of the day before still lay deep 
upon the ground, shimmering brightly in the wintrv sun 
Dowm the centre of Baker Sheet it had been ploughed 
info a brown crumblv band by the tiaffic, but at either 
side and on the heaped up edges of the foot-pa^-hs it still 
la)- as white as when ic fell The gray pavement hid been 
cleaned and scraped, but was still dangerously slippeiy, 
so that there were fewer passengeis than usual Indeed, 
from the direction of the Mehopolitan Station no one was 
coming save tlie single gentleman whose eccentric con- 
duct had drawn my attention 

He was a man of about fifty, tall, portly, and imposing, 
with a massive, strongly marked face and a commanding 
figure Fle was diessed in a sombre yet rich style, in 
black frock-coat, shining hat, neat brown garters, and 
well-cut pearl gray trousers Yet his actions were in ab- 
surd contrast to the dignity of his dress and features, for 
he was running hard, with occasional little springs, such 
as a weary man gives who is little accustomed to set any 
tax upon his legs As he ran he jerked his hands up and 
down, waggled his head, and writhed his face into the 
most extraordinary contorbons 
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What on eaith can be the matter with him^’ I asked 
“He IS looking uii at the numbei s of the houses 

I behe\e that he is coming here/ said Holmes, rub- 
bing his h aids 
‘ Hcre^ 

Wes, I ritlier think he is coming to consult me piofes- 
sionally I think that I recognize tlie symptoms Ha’ did 
I not tell vou'^’ As he spoke, the man, puf&ng and blow- 
ing, rushed at our door and pulled at our bell until the 
whole house resounded with the clanging 

A few moments later he was in our room, still puffing, 
still gesticul iting, but with so fixed a look of grief and 
despair in his eyes that our smiles weie turned m an. 
instant to horror and pity For a while he could not get 
his words out, but swa>ed his body and plucked at his 
hair like one who has been diiven to the extreme limits 
of his reason Then, suddenly springing to his feet, he 
beat his head against the wall with such force that we 
both rushed upon him and tore him away to the centre 
of the room Sherloek Holmes pushed him down mto the 
i asv-ehair and, sitting beside him, patted his hand and 
chatted with him in the easy, soothmg tones which he 
knew so well how to employ 

‘You have come to me to tell your story, have you not^” 
said he ‘You are fatigued with your haste Pray wait 
until vou have recoxered youiself, and then I shall be 
most happ> to look mto any little problem which you 
may submit to me ” 

The man sat for a minute or more with a heaving chest, 
fighting against his emotion Then he passed his hand- 
kerchief oxer his brow, set his lips tight, and turned his 
face towards us 

“No doubt you think me mad^’ said he 
I see that you have had some great trouble,” re- 
sponded Holmes 

‘God knows I have' — a trouble which is enough to 
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unseat inv leason, so sudden and so terrible is it Public 
disgiace I might have faced, although I am a man whose 
chaiacter has ne\er >et boine a stain Piivate affliction 
also IS the lot of eveiy man, but the two coming together, 
and m so frightful a form, have been enough to shake 
my very soul Besides, it is not I alone The very noblest 
in the land may suffer unless some way be found out of 
this horrible affair ’ 

Pi ay compose yourself, sir,” said Holmes, “and let me 
have a clear account of who >ou are and what it is that 
has befallen you 

hly name, answered our visitor, ‘is piobably familiar 
to vour eais I am Alexander Holder, of the banking firm 
of Holder & Stevenson, of Threadneedle Street ” 

The name was indeed well known to us as belonging 
to the senior paitnei in the second largest private bank- 
ing concern in the City of London What could have hap- 
pened, then, to bung one of the foremost citizens of 
London to this most pitiable pass^ We waited, all curi- 
osity, until with another effort he braced himself to tell 
his story 

‘I feel that tune is of value,” said he, “that is why I 
hastened here when the police mspector suggested that 
I should secure your cooperation I came to Baker Street 
by the Underground and hurried from there on foot, for 
the cabs go slowly tliiough this snow That is why I was 
so out of breath, foi I am a man who takes very little 
exercise I feel better now, and I will put the facts before 
you as shortly and yet as clearly as I can 

‘ It IS, of course, well known to you that in a successful 
hanking business as much depends upon our being able 
to find remunerative investments for our funds as upon 
our mcreasmg our connection and the number of our 
depositois One of our most lucrative means of laying out 
money is in the shape of loans, where the security is un- 
impeachable We have done a good deal in this duection 
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dm mg the list tew >eais, and there are many noble 
1 unilits to whom we hive advanced large sums ui3on 
die sccuiitv ot th(u pictures, hbianes, or plate 

lestcid y moiumg I v\ is seated m my oJEEce at the 
bank when a caid was brought in to me by one of the 
clerks I stait(/d when I saw the name, for it was that of 
none other thin — ^well, peihaps even to you I had better 
sav no moie than that it was a name which is a household 
w'oid ill ovei the eaith — one of die h ghest, noblest, most 
tvaltcd n lines m England I was oveiw helmed bv^ the 
honoui and attempted, when he entered, to say so, but 
he plunged at once into business with the an of a man 
who wishes to huiiv quickly thiough a disagreeable task 

\Ir Iloldci, said he, ‘I have been informed that vou 
ai e in the h ibit of ad\ ancing. money ’ 

“ Ihe firm do so when the security is good,’ I an- 
sweied 

It is ibsolutcly essential to me, said he, that I should 
hive £50,000 at once I co ild, of couise, boiiow so 
tilling a sum ten times over fiom my friends, but I much 
picfei to mike it a matter of business and to cany out 
that business myself In my position you can readily un- 
de i st iiid th It it IS i nw ise to place one s self under obliga- 
tions ’ 

Foi how long, may I ask, do you want this sum^ I 
asked 

\e\t Monday I have a large sum due to me, and I 
shall then most certainlv lepay what you adyance, with 
whatever interest you dunk it right to charge But it is 
veiv essential to me thit the money should be paid at 
once ’ 

“ I should be happy to advance it without further 
parley from my own private purse,’ said I, ‘were it not 
that the sti iin would be rather more than it could bear 
If, on the other hand, I am to do it in the name of the 
firm, then m justice to my partner I must insist that, even 
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in \oui case, e\eiv businesslike piecaution should be 
taken 

I should much prefer to have it so/ siid he, raising 
up a square, black moiocco case which he had 1 ud 
beside his chan 'iou hive doubtless heaid of the Bend 
Coionet^ 

One of the most precious public possessions of the 
empiie, said I 

‘ ‘Precisely He opened the case, and thcic, imbedded 
in soft, flesh colouicd velvet, lav' the magnificent piece of 
jewelry which he had named There aic thi tv nine 
enormous beivls,’ said he, ‘and the puce of the gold 
chasi ig IS incalculable The low est estimate w ould put 
the worth of the co’onet at double the sum vv'hich I have 
asked I am prepared to leave it with vou as mv security ' 
‘ I took the p ecious case into my hands and looked in 
some perplexity from it to mv illustrious client 
” You doubt its valued he asl ed 

‘Not at all I onlv'’ doubt 

“ The piopnety of my le'^ving it You mav set vour 
mind at rest about that I should not dream of doing so 
weie it not absolutely ceitain that I should be able m 
foul days to reclaim it It is a puie matter of form Is the 
secuiity sufficient'i^ 

‘ Ample 

‘You understand, Mr Holder, that I am giving vou 
a strong proof of the confidence which I have in >ou, 
founded upon all that I have heard of you I rely upon 
you not only to be discreet and to refram from all gossip 
upon the matter but, above aU, to pieserve this coionet 
with every possible precaution because I need not say 
that a great public scandal would be caused it any harm 
were to befall it Any injury to it would be almost as 
serious as its complete loss, for there are no beryls in the 
world to match these, and it would be impossible to re- 
place them I leave it with you, however, with eveiy 
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confidence, ind I shall call for it m peison on Monday 
moniing 

Sccmi; tint my client was anxious to leave, I said no 
moic, but, calling for my cashier, I oideied him to pay 
o\ci fifty LIOOO notes When I was alone once more, 
howc\ci, with the precious case l>mg upon the table in 
front ol me , I could not but think with some misgivings 
of tlie immense icsponsibihty which it entailed upon me 
There could be no doubt that, as it was i national posses- 
sion, »i hoiiible scandal would ensue if anv misfoitune 
should occui to it I already legietted having ever con- 
sented to take eh irge of it However, it w'as too late to 
alter the matter now, so I locked it up in my piivate safe 
and turned once more to my work 

‘ \\ hen e\ ciimg came I felt th it it would be an impru- 
de nee to leave so piecious a thing m the oflBce behind me 
Bankcis’ sifes had been foiced before now, and why 
should not mine bc^ If so, how teiiible would be the 
position in which I should find myself I determined, 
thci ctoro, th it foi the next few davs I would always cairy 
the case backward and forward with me, so that it might 
nev^er be leallv out of my reach With tins intention, I 
called 1 cab and drove out to my house at Stieatham, 
cariving tlie jewel with me I did not breathe fieely until 
I had taken it ups tans and locked it in the bureau of my 
diessing-room 

And now a w ord as to my household, Mr Holmes, for 
I wish you to tliorouglily understand die situation My 
groom and mv page sleep out of the house, and may be 
set aside altoge&ei I have three maid-seivants who have 
been with me a number of years and whose absolute 
reliability is quite above suspicion Another, Lucy Parr, 
the second waiting-maid, has only been in my service a 
few months She came with an excellent character, how- 
ever, and has always given me satisfaction She is a very 
pretty girl and has attracted admirers who have occa- 
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sionally hung about the place That is the only di aw back 
which we have found to hei, but we believe her to be a 
thoroughly good giil in every way 

‘ So much for tlie serv ants hly family itseK is so small 
that it vmU not take me long to describe it I am a 
widower and have an onlv son, Arthur He has been a 
disappomtment to me. Mi Holmes — a grievous disap 
pointment I have no doubt that I am mvself to blame 
People tell me that I have spoiled him \ ery likely I have 
When my deai wife died I felt that he was all I had to 
love I could not bear to see the smile fade even for a 
moment fiom his face I have nevei denied him a wish 
Pcihaps it would have been better for both of us had I 
been sterner, but I meant it foi the best 

It was natuially my intention that he should succeed 
me in my business, but he was not of a business turn 
Pie was wild, wayward, and, to speak the tiuth, I could 
not trust him in the handling of large sums of monev 
When he was young he became a membei of an aiisto 
cratic club, and there, having charming manners, he was 
soon the intimate of a numbei ol men with long purses 
and expensive habits He learned to play heavily at caids 
and to squander money on the turf, until he had again 
and again to come to me and implore me to give him an 
advance upon his allowance, that he might settle his 
debts of honour He tiied moie than once to break awav 
from die dangerous company which he was keeping, but 
each tune the influence of his friend. Sir Geoige Burn 
well, was enough to draw him back again 

And, indeed, I could not wonder that such a man as 
Sir Geoige Burnwell should gam an influence over him 
for he has fiequently bi ought him to my house, and I 
have found myself that I could hardly resist the fascina- 
tion of his manner He is older than Aithui, a man of the 
woild to his finger-tips, one who had been everywhere, 
seen everything, a brilliant talker, and a man of great 
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pcisoiial be iiit\ lict \elicn I think of him in cold blood, 
fell a\\a\ lioin tlu i?l imoui of Ins laicsiiicc, I am con- 
vinced tiom his tvmcil speech and the look which I 
have c un'ht m his c\es tint he is one who should be 
deeply disti listed So I think ind so, too, thinks my 
I’ttk M iiv, who has a womans quick insight into char- 
icter 

Aiiel now theie is onl/ she to be described She is 
mv niece, but when m\ brother died five vens ago and 
kit hei alone in the world I adofited hei, and have 
loohed upon hei ever since is mv d lughtci She is a sun- 
be im 111 mj house — sweet, loving, beiutilul, a wondeiful 
nunigei and housekeepei, yet as tender ind quiet and 
gentle as a vvoni in could be She is mv light hand I do 
not know whit I could do without hei In only one 
matter has she ev ei gone against mv w ishes Twice my 
bov has asked hei to many him, for he loves hei de- 
votecllv, but each time she has refused him I thmk that 
il invone could hive driven hin into the right path it 
w'ould hav e be e n she and that his m image might have 
changed his whole life, but now, alas’ it is too late — ^for- 
es ei loo litc’ 

Now, Ml Holmes v'ou know the peojile who live 
under mv loof, and I shill continue with my miseiable 
stoiv 

Wlien wc weie taking coffee m the drawing room that 
night after dinnei, I told \rthui and Maiv mv experi- 
ence, and of the precious tieasuie which we had under 
om roof, suppiessmg only the name of my client Lucy 
Parr, who hid brought in the coffee, had, I am suie, 
left the room, but I cannot swear that the door was 
closed Maiy and Aithnr vveie much inteiested and 
wished to see tlie famous coronet, but I thought it better 
not to distuib it 

“Wheie hav^e vou put it^ asked Arthur 

In my own bureau ’ 
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“ “Well, I hope to goodness the house won t be burgled 
duiing the night,’ said he 

It IS locked up,’ I answeied 

Oh, any old key will fit thrt buieau When I was a 
voungstei I have opened it m\selt with the key of the 
bo\-ioom cupboard 

He often hid i wild wa\ of till ing, so that I thought 
little of what he said He followed me to mv room, how- 
evci, that night wath a \ ew gia' e face 

Look here, did, said he with his eves cast down, 
can >ou let me have £.200^ 

No, I cannot^ I answeied sharpK I have been far 
too geneious with >ou in money mitteis 

\ou ha\e been \eiv kind, s iid he, but I must hive 
this monev, or else I can never show my face inside the 
club agam ’ 

‘And a very good thing, too^ I ciied 
‘Yes, but you would not have me leave it a dis- 
honoured man,’ said he I could not bear the disgiace 
I must raise tlie money in some way, and if you will not 
let me have it, then I must trv other means ’ 

I was very angiy, foi this was the thud demand 
during the montli You shall not ha\e a farthing from 
me, I Cl led, on which he bow’^ed and left the lOom with- 
out another woid 

‘Wi^hen he was gone I unlocked my buieau, made sure 
that my tieasuie was safe, and locked it again Then I 
started to go lound the house to see that all was secure — 
a duty which I usually leave to Mary but which I thought 
it well to perfoim myself that night As I came down the 
stairs I saw Mary heiself at the side window of the hall, 
which she closed and fastened as I approached 

Tell me, dad,’ said she, looking, I thought, a little 
distuibed, did you give Lucy, the maid, leave to go out 
tonight^ 

“ ‘Certamly not ’ 
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“She cimi in just now bv the back door I ha\e no 
doubt that she hu onlv been to the side gate to see 
someone but I think that it is hardly sate and should be 
stopped 

* "iou must speak to her in the morning, or I will if y ou 
picfcr it \ie \ou sure that eveivthing is fastened'^ 

Quite sure, dad ’ 

Then, good-night' I kissed her and went up to my 
bedioom igain where I was soon asleep 

I im cndeavoui mg to tell you everv tiling. Ml Holmes, 
w Inch m IV h ivc anv bearing upon the case, but I beg 
tint you will question me upon any point which I do not 
make clear ” 

‘On tlie contrary, your statement is singularly lucid ” 
“I come to a part of my story now m which I should 
wish to be particularly so I am not a very heavy^ sleeper, 
and the anxiety in my mind tended, no doubt, to make 
me even less so than usual About two in the morning, 
then, I w IS awakened by some sound in the house It had 
ceased ere I was wide awake, but it had left an impres- 
sion behind it as diough a window had gently closed 
somewhere I lay listening with all mv ears Suddenlv, to 
my honor, there was a distinct sound of footsteps moving 
softly in the next room I slipped out of bed, all palpi- 
tatmg with fear, and peeped round the corner of my 
dressing loom door 

‘ Arthui’’ I screamed, ‘you viUam' you thief ^ How 
dare you touch that coronet'’’ 

■“The gas was half up, as I had left it, and my unhappy 
boy, dressed only in his shirt and trousers, was standing 
beside the light, holding the coronet m his hands He 
appeared to be wrenching at it, or bending it with all his 
strength At my cry he dropped it from his grasp and 
turned as pale as death I snatched it up and examined 
it One of the gold comers, with three of the beryls m it, 
was missing 
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'“You bhckguaid' I shouted, beside mvself with rage 
Tou have destio>ed it* 'iou hive dishonoured me for- 
ever* Wheie are ihe jewels which you have stolen^ 

‘Stolen* he cried 

‘ Yes, you thief* I roared, shaking him by the shoulder 

“ Theie are none missing Theie cannot be any miss- 
ing,’ said he 

‘ ‘Theie are three missing A.nd you know where they 
are Must I call you a liar as well as a thief^ Did I not 
see you trying to tear off another piece^’ 

“ You have called me names enough,’ said he, ‘I will 
not stand it any longer I shall not say another word 
about this business, since you have chosen to insult me I 
will leave your house in the morning and make my own 
way in the world’ 

‘ ‘You shall leave it in the hands of the police*’ I cried, 
half mad with gnef and lage I shall have this matter 
piobed to the bottom’ 

‘ You shall leain nothing from me,’ said he with a 
passion such as I should not have thought was in his 
nature If you choose to call the police, let the pohee 
find what they can ’ 

‘By this time the whole house was astir, for I had 
raised my voice in my anger Mary was the first to rush 
mto my room, and, at the sight of the coronet and of 
Arthurs face, she read the whole story and, with a 
scream, fell down senseless on the ground I sent the 
house-maid for the police and put the investigation into 
their hands at once When the inspector and a constable 
entered the house, Arthur, who had stood sullenly with 
his arms folded, asked me whether it was my intention 
to charge him with theft I answered that it had ceased 
to be a private matter, but had become a public one, 
since the ruined coronet was national property I was 
determined that the law should have its way m every- 
thmg 
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' ‘At leist, said he, Vou will not have me airested at 
once II would be to voui advantvge as vs ell as mine if 
I might leave the house for fi\ e minutes ’ 

Tint vou miv get a\\a\, or peihaps that >ou may 
tonte il wh it vou h ivc stolen,' said I \iid then, leahzing 
tlie dieidhd position in which I vvis placed, I imploied 
liim to leniember th it not oulv my hoiioui but that of 
one who w is fai gi eater than I was at stake, and that he 
t thie itened to i use a scandal winch would convulse the 
n ition lie might iveit it all il he would but tell me what 
he hid done with tlic thiee missing stones 

‘ \ou in IV IS well face tlie matter,’ said I, vou have 
been c lughl iii the act, lad no confession could make 
voui guilt moic heinous If vou but rn ike such reparation 
IS IS in V oui powei, bv tc lling us where the bervls aie, all 
shall be foi giv en and foi gotten ’ 

‘ keep voui foigivcness for those who ask for it,’ he 
ansv tied, tuiiung awav horn me with a sneei I saw that 
he w IS too haidened foi any woids of mine to influence 
him The rc w is but one vv ly foi it I called in the in 
speetoi and give him into eustodv A seirch was made 
it once not only of his person but of his lOom and of 
even portion of the house vvheie he could possiblv have 
conce lied the gems, but no trace of them could be found, 
nor would the wretched boy open his mouth for all our 
persuasions and our threats This morning he was re- 
moved to 1 cell and I, aftei going through all the police 
foi mall ties, have hurried lound to you to implore you to 
use vour skill m uru avelling the matter The police hav'e 
openly confessed that they can at piesent make nothing 
of it 'kou mav go to anv expense which you think neces- 
sary I have already offeied a rew aid of £<1000 My God, 
what shall I do' I have lost my honour, my gems, and my 
son in one night Oh, what shall I do' 

He put a hand on either side of his head and rocked 
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himself to and fio diomng to himself like a ehild whose 
grief has got bceoiid woids 

Sherloek Holmes sat silent foi some few minutes, w ifh 
his biovss knitted and his eves fixed upon the file 
Do \ou leeene mueh eompinv-' he asked 
None sa\e my pirtnei with his familv and an oeca- 
sional fiiend of Arthui s Sii Geoige Buinwell has been 
seveial times litelv No one else, I think 
Do > ou go out mueh in soeietv ^ 

Aithm does Maiv and I sta\ at home We neither 
of us caie foi it ’ 

That is unusual in a \oung gnl " 

She IS of a quiet natuic Besides, she is not so \ery 
young She is four-and-tw entv 

This matter, fiom whit vou si\, seems to have been 
a shoek to her also 

Terrible' She is e\ en more afllected than I 
You hi\e neither of >ou iny doubt as to }our sons 
guilt"^ 

How ean we have when I saw him with my owm eyes 
with the coionet in his hands'^ 

I haidly consider that a conclusive proof Was the 
lemamdei of the coionet at all injuied'^ 

Yes, it was twisted 

Do you not think, then, that he might have been ti\ - 
mg to stiaighten it^ 

God bless you' You aie doing what vou can for him 
and for me But it is too hea\y a task What was he doing 
there at alP It his purpose were innocent, why did he not 
say so'^ 

Preciselv A.nd if it were guilty, why did he not invent 
a lie^ His silence appears to me to cut both wa\s Theie 
aie seveial singular points about the case What did the 
police think of the noise which awoke you fiom youi 
sleep ' 
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‘They coiuidc-tcd th\t it might be caused by Aithurs 
closing his btdioom dooi ” 

\ likcK stoi\ ' \s it a man bent on felons would slam 
his dooi so is to wake a household Whit did they sas, 
tlnn, ot the di^appe ir ince of these gems^’ 

lluy aie still sounding the pi inking and probing the 
fumituic in the hope of finding them ’ 

ilisc thc\ thought of looking outside the house^” 
Its thes h i\e shown esbaordinaiy eneigv The whole 
gaiden his alit idy been minutely esamined 

>,ow% mv dc II sii,” said Holmes, is it not obsious to 
vou now th it this mittci really strikes \ci\ much deeper 
than either you or the police weie at fiist inclined to 
think It appeared to you to be i simple case, to me it 
seems exceedingly complex Considei what is involved 
b> >oui tlieory \ou suppose tliat >0111 son came dowm 
from his bed, went, at great risk, to youi dressing-ioom, 
opened \oui bun lu, took out youi coionet, broke off by 
mam foice i small poition of it, went oft to some other 
other pi ice, concealed thiee gems out of the thirty-nine, 
with such skill that nobodv can find them, and then re- 
turned with the other thirt\-six into the lOom in which he 
exposed himself to the gieatest danger of being dis- 
cos eicd I ask xou now', is such a theoiv tenable^’ 

But what other is theie^’ cried the banker with a 
gcstuie ot despiir ‘If his motives were innocent, why 
does he not expl un them'^ ’ 

‘It is our task to find that out,” replied Holmes, ‘so 
now, if \ou please, Mi Holdei, we will set oft foi 
Streatham together, and devote an hour to glancing a 
little more closely into details ’ 

My friend insisted upon my accompanying them in 
then expedition, which I was eagei enough to do, for 
my curiosity and ssmpathv weie deeply stirred by the 
stoiy to which we had listened I confess that tiie guilt of 
the bankers son appeared to me to be as obvious as it 
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did to his unhipp-v fathei, but still I had such faith in 
Holmes s judgment that I felt that there must be some 
grounds for hope as long as he was dissatisfied with the 
accepted explanation He haidly spoke a woid the whole 
wa\ out to the southern suburb, but sat with his chin 
upon his breast and his hat drawn o\ei his eyes, sunk 
in die deepest thought Our client appeared to have 
taken fresh heait at the little glimpse of hope which had 
been piesented to him, and he e\en bioke into a desul- 
tory chat with me over his business affairs A short rail- 
way journey and a shortei walk brought us to Faiibank, 
the modest residence of the great financier 

Fairbank was a good-sized square house of white 
stone, standing back a little from the road A double 
cainige sweep, with a snow-clad lawn, sti etched down 
in front to two large iron gates which closed the entiance 
On die right side was a small wooden thicket, which led 
into a nairow padi between two neat hedges stretching 
from the road to the kitchen door, and foiming the 
tradesmen s entiance On the left lan a lane which led to 
the stables, and w^as not itself within die grounds at all, 
being a public, though little used, thoroughfaie Holmes 
left us standing at the door and walked slowly all lound 
the house, acioss the front, down the tradesmens path, 
and so lound by die garden behind into the stable lane 
So long was he that Mr Holdei and I went into the 
dinmg-ioom and waited by the fire until he should re- 
turn We were sitting there in silence when the door 
opened and a young lady came in She was rather above 
the middle height, slim, with dark hair and eyes, which 
seemed the darker against the absolute pallor of her 
skin I do not think that I have ever seen such deadly 
paleness m a woman’s face Her lips, too, were bloodless, 
but her eyes were flushed with crymg As she swept 
silently into the room she impressed me with a gieatei 
sense of giief than the banker had done in die morning. 
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ind it \\'is tlu more stnkmg in her as she was esiclentH 
a woman of stionc; chai ictci with immense cipacit> 
foi stli itstiaint Disicgirdmg m\ piestnct she w^ent 
sti light to hti uncle incl pissed her hind o\ti his head 
with i sweet worn inlv ciress 

\ou hi\c given oideis tint ^ithur should be liber- 
itcd huevounot dad"' she asked 

\o no, inv gill, the matte i must be probed to the 
bottom 

But I im so sine tli it he is innoecnt lou know what 
worn ms mstmets ue I know that he his done no harm 
uid til it vou will be sonv foi hivmg acted so haishly” 
Why IS he silent, then, if he is innocent'^ 

“Who knows'^ Perh ips because he was so mgiy tliat 
you should suspect him ’ 

How could I help suspecting him when I actually 
saw him with the coionet in his haiKP 

Oh but he hid only picked it up to look at it Oh, 
do, elo t ike my wmrd for it th it he is innocent Let the 
m ittcr diop ind s iv no moie It is so dreadful to think of 
oui dear A.ithui mpiisonf’ 

I shall ncvei let it diop until the gems aie found — 
nevci, Mti\' 'ioui affection foi Arthur blinds 3 -ou as to 
the iwful consequences to me Far from hushing the 
thing up, I have biought a gentleman down fiom London 
to inquire more decplv into it ’ 

This gentleman f*’ she asked, facing round to me 
]No, his friend He washed us to leave him alone He 
IS lound in the stable line now” 

“The stable lane-^ She raised her dark eyebrows 
“WTiat can he hope to find therei^ A.h^ this, I suppose, 
IS he I trust, sir, that you will succeed in proving, what 
I feel sure is the truth, that my cousin Arthur is innocent 
of this crime 

‘ I fully share your opinion, and I trust, with you, that 
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we ma\ pio\c it, leturned Holmes, going beck to the 
mat to knock tlie snow fiom Ins shoes I believe I have 
the honoui of ^ddresslng Miss Mniy Holder Might I 
ask \ou a question or two^ 

Prav do, sir, i£ it may help to clear this horrible 
aftair up 

'iou heard nothing vouiself last night^^ 

ISothing, until my uncle here begin to speak loudly 
I heard that, and I came down 

You shut up the windows and doors the night before 
Did \ ou fasten all the window 
lies 

“^Vele they all listened this morning^ 

Yes 

liOu hi\e 1 maid who his a sweetheait^ I think that 
you rem liked to jour uncle last night that she had been 
out to see himi^ 

lies, and she was the girl who waited in the drawing- 
room, and who may have heaid uncles lemarks about 
the coronet ” 

I see 1 ou infer that she mav haye gone out to tell her 
sweetheait, and that the two may haye planned the 
robbery ” 

But what is the good of all these vague theoiies,” 
cried the banker impatiently, when I have told you that 
I saw Aithur with the coronet in his hands'^ 

Wait a little, Mr Holder We must come back to that 
About this girl. Miss Holder You saw her return by the 
kitchen dooi, I piesume'^ 

‘Yes, when I went to see if the door was fastened for 
the night I met her slipping in I saw the man, too, in the 
gloom ” 

‘Do you know him^ 

‘ Oh, yes' he is the green-grocer who brings our vege- 
tables round His name is Francis Prosper 



290 idxtntims of SlurlocK Hohtus 

“lie stood said Holmes, to the left of the door — that 
xs to say, 1 uther up the xxath than is nteessiiy to leaeh 
thi dooi^ 

"its lie did 

\nd lu IS i ni iii \Mth a \sooden Icg^ 

Some thing like fe u spi xng mx in the voung lad> s 
e\prcssi\t blaek e\cs Why \ou aie like a migician, 
s iicl she How. do \ou know thxt-* She smiled, but there 
was no inswc iirig smile m Holmes s thin, cxger face 

I should be veiv glad now to go upstaiis,’ said he I 
shill piobablv wish to go o\ei the outside of the house 
agiin PdhiiJs I had bettei take a look at the lower 
windows btfoie I go up 

lie walked swiftly lound from one to the other, paus- 
ing only at the Luge one which looked fiom the hall onto 
the st iblt Lint 1 liis he opened and made a \ ery careful 
examination of the sill with his powerful magmfyang 
lens Is ow we shill go upstairs, siidheatlast 

The bankei s diessing-rooin was a plainly furnished 
httk chamber, with a gny^ carpet, a large buieau, and 
a long miiroi Holmes went to die buieau hist and looked 
hard at the lock 

W Inch kev wis used to open it^ ’ he asked 
‘Thit which my son himself indicated — that of the 
cupboiid of the lumbei room 
Hi\c you it heiei^ 

That is It on the diessing-table ” 

Sherlock Holmes took it up and opened the bureau 
‘It IS a noiseless lock,” said he ‘It is no wondei that 
it did not wake \ou This case, I presume, contains the 
coronet We must have a look at it He opened the case, 
and taking out the diadem he laid it upon the table It 
was a migmficent specimen of the jew^ellers ait, and 
the thirty -SIX stones weie the finest that I have ever seen 
At one side of the coionet was a cracked edge, where a 
comer holding thice gems had been torn away 
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!Now, \fr Holder, said Holmes, Tieie is the corner 
which coiiesponds to thit which has been so unfoitu- 
natel> lost Jvhght I beg that \ou will bieak it off’ 

The banker recoiled in horror I should not dream of 
tr\ mg, said he 

Then I will ” Holmes suddenly bent his strength upon 
it, but without result ‘I feci it gi\e a little,’ said he, 
but, though I am exceptionally strong in the fingers, it 
would take me all my time to bieak it An ordinary man 
could not do it Now, what do you think would happen 
if I did bieak it. Mi Holder There would be a noise 
like a pistol shot Do \ou tell me that all this happened 
within a few yiids of ^our bed and that you heaid 
nothing of it^” 

I do not know what to think It is all dark to me ” 
“But pel haps it may giow lighter as we go What do 
you think. Miss Holder? 

‘ I confess that I still share my uncle’s perplexity ” 
'Your son had no shoes or slippers on when you saw 
him?’ 

He had nothing on save only his trousers and shirt ” 
“Thank you We have certamly been favoured with 
extraordinary luck during this inquiry, and it will be 
entirely our own fault if we do not succeed in clearing 
the matter up With your permission, Mr Holder, I shall 
now continue my investigations outside ” 

He went alone, at his own request, for he explained 
that any unnecessary footmarks might make his task 
more diflBcult For an hour or more he was at work, 
returning at last wuth his feet heavy with snow and his 
features as mscrutable as ever 

‘I think that I have seen now all that there is to see, 
Mr Holder,” said he, I can serve you best by returning 
to my rooms ’ 

“But the gems, Mr Holmes Where are they?” 

' I cannot tell ’ 
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The ‘bankei wrung his hands ‘I shall never see thena 
agun’ lu cried And mv son-* Itou give me hopes 
\lv oinmon is in no way altered ’ 

Then foi Gods sake, what was this dark business 
which w IS acted m my house last night? 

£f \ou can call upon me at inv Bakei Street lOoms 
tomoiiow morning between nine and ten I shill be happv 
to do w h it I c m to make it clcaiei I understand that \ ou 
gne me caitc blanche to act for you, provided onlv' that 
1 get b ick tlie gems, and that you place no limit on tlie 
sum I may di xw ’ 

I would give my fortune to have them back 
\eiv good I shall look into the matter between this 
and then Good-bvc, it is just possible that I may have 
to cornc ovei here xgxin befoie evening ” 

It was obvious to me that mv companion’s mmd was 
now mxde up about the case, although what his con- 
clusions were was more tlian I could even diinlv imagme 
Sevcial times duiing our homewaid journey I endeav- 
oicd to sound him upon the point but he always glided 
away to some otlxer topic until xt Ixst I gave it ovei m 
despan It w^as not yet thiee when we found ourselves m 
our loom once more He huiiied to his chamber, and was 
down xgain m a few minutes diessed as a common loafei 
With his collxr turned up, his shiny, seedy coat, his led 
ciavat, and his worn boots, he was a perfect sample of 
the class 

“I think that this should do,” said he, glancmg into the 
glass above the fireplace I only wish that you could 
come with me, Watson, but I feai that it won’t do I may 
be on the trail m this matter, or I may be foUowmg a 
will-o’-the-wisp, but I shall soon know which it is I hope 
that I may be back in a few hours He cut a slice of beef 
from the joint upon the sideboaid, sandwiched it be- 
tween two rounds of brexd, and thrusting this rude meal 
into his pocket he staited off upon his evpedition 
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I hid just finished n>v tea when he letuined, c\idently 
in exeellent spiiils, swinging an old elastic sided boot 
in his h ind He chucked it downn into a coinei and helped 
himself to a cup of tea 

I only looked in as I passed,” said he “I am going 
right on ” 

Where to^” 

'Oh, to tlie other side of the West End It may be 
some time befoie I get back Dont wait up foi me m 
case I should be late 

How aie sou getting on"* 

"Oh, so so b, othmg to complain of I h i\ e been out to 
Streath im since I s i\v you last but I did not c ill at 
the house It is a veiy sweet little pioblem, and I would 
not have missed it for a good deal However, I must 
not sit gossiping heie, but must get these disreputable 
clothes oft and leturn to my highly respectable self” 

I could see by his manner that he had strongei reasons 
for satisfiction than his words alone would imply His 
eyes twinkled, and there was eyen a touch of colour 
upon his sallow cheeks He hastened upstans, and a few 
minutes later I heard the slam of the hall door, which 
told me that he ’?vas oft once moie upon his congenial 
hunt 

I waited until midnight, but there was no sign of his 
return, so I retired to my room It was no uncommon 
thing for him to be away for days and nights on end 
when he was hot upon a scent, so that his lateness caused 
me no surprise I do not know at what hour he came in, 
but when I came down to breakfast in the morning there 
he w as with a cup of coffee in one hand and the paper in 
the other, as fiesh and turn as possible 

"You will excuse my begmnmg without you, Watson,” 
said he, but you lemember that our client has rather an 
eaily appointment this morning ” 

YVhy, it IS aftei nine now, ’ I answered I should not 
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be suxprisc cl if th it \\ ere he I thought I heard a ring ” 
It \\ IS, indeed, oui friend the hnincici I was shocked 
by the change which had come o\cr him, foi his face, 
which w IS n itiir ilh of a bro id and massive mould, was 
now^ pinched ind fillen in, while his hiii seemed to me 
at k ist a shide whiter lie eiitcrcd with a w'earmess and 
leth ugv which w is even moic piinful thin his violence 
of the moiinng befoie, and he dropped heivily into the 
armchair which I pushed lorw iid foi him 

‘I do not know^ whit I have done to be so severely 
tried,” said he Only two davs ago I was a happy and 
prosperous man, without a caie in the woilcl Now I am 
left to a lonely and dishonoured igt One sorrow comes 
close upon the heels of mother My niece, !Mary, has 
deserted me ’ 

Deserted vou^’* 

'ies Hei bed this moimng hid not been slept in, her 
room wis emptv, and a note foi me lav upon the hall 
table I hid said to her last night, in soirow and not in 
anger that if she hid maiiied my bov all might have 
been well with him Perhaps it w is thoughtless of me to 
say so It IS to that remaik that she lefeis in this note 

Ma nrvREsa b^CLC 

I feel thit I hive bi ought trouble upon you, and that if I 
had acted difterently this teinble misfortune might never 
hive occuired I cinnot, with this thought in my mmd, ever 
ag iin be h ippv undei \ our roof, ind I feel that I must leave 
vou forever Do not woirv ibout my future for that is pro 
vided fot, ind above ill, do not seirch foi me for it will be 
fmitless libour and an ill service to me In life or in death, 
I am ever 

Your lovmg 
Mary 

“Wh It could she mean by that note, Mr Holmes^ Do 
you think it points to suicide^ 

No, no, nothing of the kind It is peihaps the best 
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possible solution I trust Mr Holder, that you are near- 
ing the end of \oui troubles 

Ha' \ou sav so' You hive heird something, Mr 
Holmes, you hav'^e learned something' Where are the 
gemsi^’ 

You would not think £.1000 apiece an evcessive sum 
for them'^’ 

‘I would pav ten ” 

“That would be unnecessarv Three thousand will 
cover the matter Ynd theie is a little rewaid, I fancy 
Have you your check-book^ Heie is a pen Better make it 
out for £.4000 ’ 

With a dazed face tlie bankei made out the required 
check Holmes w^alked over to his desk, took out a little 
triangular piece of gold with three gems in it, and threw 
it down upon the table 

With a shriek of joy our client clutched it up 
‘ You have it'” he gasped I am saved' I am saved' ’ 
The reaction of joy was as passionate as his grief had 
been, and he hugged his recovered gems to his bosom 
There is one other thing you owe, Mr Holder,” said 
Sherlock Holmes rather sternly 

Owe'” He caught up a pen “Name the sum, and I 
will pay It 

‘No, the debt is not to me You owe a very humble 
apology to that noble lad, your son, who has carried him- 
self m this matter as I should be proud to see my ovra 
son do, should I ever chance to have one ” 

‘Then it was not Arthur who took them^” 

‘I told you yesterday, and I repeat today, that it was 
not ” 

‘You are sure of it' Then let us hurry to him at once 
to let him know that the truth is known ” 

He knows it already When I had cleared it all up I 
had an mterview with him, and finding that he would 
not tell me the story, I told it to him, on which he had to 
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confess that I \\ is light and to idd the \ci\ few details 
which wcu not \et quite cleir to me 'ioui news of this 
moinmg how esc i miv open his lips 

Foi ht i\ en s sake, tell me, then, \vh it is this extiaordi 
nan inssten' 

1 will do so and I will show >ou the steps b'v which 
I rt iched it And let me say to you, fiist, th it which it is 
haidest toi me to s ly and for you to hear theie has been 
an undeist Hiding between Sii Geoige Buinwell and jour 
niece Maiv They ha\e now fled togethei ” 

\I\ Maiv'^ Impossible^ 

'It IS unfoitunitely moie than possible, it is certain 
Neither \ou noi voui son knew tlie tiue character of this 
man when you admitted him into \our family circle He 
IS one of the most dangerous men in England — a luined 
gambler, an absolutely desperate \illiin, a man without 
heait or conscience Your niece knew nothing of such 
men When he bieathed his sows to hei, as he had done 
to a hundicd before hei, she flattered herself thit she 
alone hid touched his heart The devd knows best what 
he said, but at leist she became his tool and was in the 
habit of seeing him neaily eveiv evening” 

I cannot, and I will not, believe it' cried the banker 
with an ishen face 

' I will tell you, then, what occurred in your house last 
night Your niece, when vou had, as she thought, gone to 
\ our room, slipped down and talked to her lover through 
the window which leads into the stable lane His foot- 
maiks had piessed light through the snow, so long had 
he stood there She told him of the coronet His wicked 
lust for gold kindled at the news, and he bent her to his 
will I have no doubt that she loved you, but there are 
women in whom the love of a lover extinguishes all other 
loves, and I think that she must have been one She had 
hardly listened to his mstructions when she saw you 
coming downstairs, on which she closed the wmdow 
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rapidh and told } ou about one of the ser\ ants escapade 
with her wooden-legged lo\er, which was all peifceth 
true 

Your bov, Arthur, went to bed after his intei\iew 
with y ou, but he slept badly on account of his uneasiness 
about his club debts In the middle of the night he heaid 
a soft tread pass his door, so he rose and, looking out, 
was surprised to see his cousin w'alking \eiv stealthily 
along the passage until she disappe-ucd into voui diess- 
ing loom Petiificd with astonishment, the lad slipped on 
some clothes and w^aited there in the diik to see w'hat 
w'ould come of this strange affaii Piesently she emeiged 
from the lOom again, and in the light of tlie passage- 
lamp \our son saw that she carried tlie piccious coionet 
m her hands She passed down the staiis, and he, thiilling 
with horror, ran along and slipped behind tlie cuitain 
near \ our door, w^hence he could see what passed m the 
hall beneath He saw'’ her stealthily open the window, 
hand out the coronet to someone in the gloom, and then 
closing it once more huriy back to hei room, passing 
quite close to where he stood hid behind the curtain 
“As long as she was on the scene he could not take 
any action without a honible exposure of the woman 
whom he loved But the instant that she was gone he 
realized how crushing a misfortune this would be for 
you, and how all-unportant it was to set it light He 
rushed down, just as he was, in his bare feet, opened the 
window, spiang out into the snow, and ran down the 
lane, where he could see a dark figure in the moonlight 
Sir Geoige Burnwell tried to get away, but Arthur caught 
him, and there was a struggle between them, your lad 
tugging at one side of the coronet, and his opponent at 
the othei In the scuffle, your son stnick Sir George and 
cut him over the eye Then something suddenly snapped, 
and your son, finding that he had the coronet in his 
hands, rushed back, closed the window, ascended to 
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youi loom, ind had just obscived that the coronet had 
been twisted in the stiuggle and \\as endeavouring to 
str lighten it ^^htll \o\i appealed upon the scene 
Is it iiossibk'^ gisped the banker 
‘You the n loused his anger b'v calling him names at a 
moiiu nt when he felt that he had desei\ed vour warmest 
thanks He could not evplain the tiue state of afiEairs 
without betia>ing one who ceitainlv deseived little 
enough considei ition at his hinds He took the more 
chi\ liious view% how'^ever, and pieserved hei seciet” 

And that w is w'hy she shucked and fainted when she 
s iw the coionct,” cried Mr Holder Oh, my God’ what 
a blind fool I ha\e beeni And his asking to be allowed 
to go out for Eve minutes f The de ir fellow wanted to see 
it the missing piece weie at the scene of the struggle 
IIow cruelly I ha\e misjudged him' ’ 

WTien I arn\ed at the house,’ continued Holmes, I 
at once went very carefully round it to observe if theie 
wcie anv tiaccs in the snow which might help me I 
knew that none had fallen since the evening before, and 
also thit there had been a stiong frost to pieserve im- 
piessions I passed along the ti-adesmen s patli, but found 
it all tiampled down and indistinguishable Just beyond 
it, howe\er, at the far side of the kitchen dooi, a woman 
had stood and talked with a man, whose round impres- 
sions on one side showed that he had a wooden leg I 
could e\en tell that they had been disturbed, for the 
woman had run back swiftly to the door, as was shown 
by the deep toe and light heel m irks, while Wooden-leg 
had waited a little, and then had gone away I thought 
at the time that this might be the maid and her sweet- 
heart, of whom you had already spoken to me, and in- 
quiiy showed it was so I passed lound the garden with- 
out seeing anything moie than random tracks, which I 
took to be the police, but when I got into the stable lane 
a very long and complex story was written in the snow 
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“There was a double line of tiacks of r booted man, 
and a second double line which I saw with delight be- 
longed to a man with naked feet I was at once convinced 
from what you had told me that the latter was your son 
The first had walked botlr wavs, but the other had run 
swiftly, and as his tread was marked in places over the 
depression of the boot, it w’as obvious that he had passed 
after the other I follow'ed them up and found they led 
to tlie hall window, wheie Boots had worn all the snow 
awa> while waiting Then I walked to the other end, 
which was a hundred vaids or moie down the lane I 
saw where Boots had faced round, where the snow was 
cut up as tiiough there had been a struggle, and, finally, 
where a few drops of blood had fallen, to show me that 
I was not mistaken Boots had dien lun down the lane, 
and another little smudge of blood showed that it was 
he who had been huit When he came to the highroad 
at the otlier end, I found that tlie pavement had been 
cleared, so there was an end to that clue 

On entering the house, however, I evamined, as you 
remember, the sill and framework of the haU window 
wnth my lens, and I could at once see tliat someone had 
passed out I could distinguish the outline of an instep 
wheie the wet foot had been placed in coming in I was 
then beginning to be able to form an opinion as to what 
had occurred A man had waited outside the window, 
someone had brought the gems, the deed had been over- 
seen by your son, he had pursued the thief, had struggled 
with him, they had each tugged at the coronet, their 
united strength causing injuries which neither alone 
could have effected He had returned with the prize, but 
had left a fragment in the grasp of his opponent So far I 
was clear The question now was, who was the man and 
who was it brought him the coronet^ 

Tt IS an old maxim of mine that when you have ex- 
cluded the impossible, whatever remains, however im- 
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probable, must be the truth Now, I knew that it was not 
you who had bi ought it down, so theie only lemained 
your niece and the maids But it it were the maids, why 
should youi son allow himselt to be accused in tlieir 
pi ice ^ Th<rc could be no possible reason As he lo\ed 
his cousin, however, there was an excellent evplanation 
why he should retain hei seciet — the more so as the 
sccict was a disgraceful one When I lemembeied that 
you had seen her at that window, and how she had 
fainted on seeing tlie coioiict again, my conjecture be- 
came a certainty 

“And w'ho could it be who was her confederate^ A 
lov er evidently, for who else could outweigh the love and 
gratitude which she must feel to vou^ I knew that you 
went out little, and that your circle of friends was a very 
limited one But among them was Sir George Burnwell 
I had hcaid of him before as being a man of evil reputa- 
tion among women It must ha\ e been he who wore those 
boots and retained the missing gems Even though he 
knew that Arthur had discovered him, he might still 
flatter himself that he was safe, for tlie lad could not say 
a word without compromising his own family 

“Well, \oui own good sense will suggest what meas- 
ures I took ne\t I went in the shape of a loafer to Sir 
Georges house, managed to pick up an acquaintance 
■with his valet, learned that his master had cut his head 
the night before and, finally, at the evpense of six shil- 
hngs, made all sure by buying a pair of his cast-off shoes 
With these I journeyed down to Streatham and saw that 
they exactly fitted the tracks ” 

I saw an ill-dressed vagabond in the lane yesterday 
evening, " said Mr Holder 

‘ Precisely It was I I found that I had my man, so I 
came home and changed my clothes It was a delicate 
part which I had to play then, for I saw that a piosecu- 
faon must be avoided to avert scandal, and I knew that 
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so astute a villain would see that our hands were tied in 
tlie matter I went and saw him At fust, ok couise^ he 
denied eveiy thing But when I gi\e him e\ei> paiticnlar 
tliat had ocemred, he tiied to biustci and took down a 
life-x^reser-ver £iom the wall I knew mv man, howevei, 
and I clapped a pistol to his head bcfoie he could strike 
Then he became a little more leisonable I told him that 
we w ould gi\ e him a pi ice for the stones he held — £ 1000 
apiece That bi ought out the fiiist signs of giief that he 
had shown AVhv, dash it alh’ snd he, i\e let tliem go 
at six hundred for the three^ I soon maniged to get the 
addiess of the receivei who hid them, on piomismg him 
that thei e would be no pi oseeution Off I set to him, and 
aftei much chaffering I got our stones at £1000 apiece 
Then I looked in upon yom son, told him that all was 
right, and eventually got to my bed about tw^o o clock, 
aftei w^hat I may call a reallv hard days woik'’^ 

^ A day which has saved England fiom a gieat public 
scandal, said the banker, rising Sii, I cannot find 
woids to thank you, but you shall not find me ungrateful 
for what you have done Your skill has indeed exceeded 
all that I have heard of it And now I must fly to my dear 
boy to apologize to him for the wrong which I have done 
him As to what you tell me of pooi Mary, it goes to my 
very heart Not even your skill can inform me where she 
is now 

I think that we may safely say,” returned Holmes, 
""^that she is wherever Sii Geoige Buinwell is It is equally 
certain, too, that whatever her sms are, they will soon 
receive a more than suflBcient punishment ” 
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THE ADVENTURE OF 

The Copper Beeches 


T o THE man who loves art for its o\vn sake,” remarked 
Sherlock Holmes, tossing aside the advertisement 
sheet of the Daily Telegraph, it is frequently m its least 
impoitant and lowliest manifestations that the keenest 
pleasure is to be deiived It is pleasant to me to observe, 
\\ atson, that vou have so far grasped this truth that in 
these little lecords of our cases which >ou have been 
good enough to draw up, and, I am bound to say, occa- 
sionally to embellish, you have given pi eminence not so 
much to the many causes cclebres and sensational trials 
m which I have figured but rather to those incidents 
which may have been trivial in themselves, but which have 
given room foi those faculties of deduction and of logical 
synthesis which I have made my special province ” 

“And yet,’ said I, smiling, I cannot quite hold myself 
absolved fiom the chaige of sensationalism which has 
been uiged against my lecords ’ 

You have erred, peihaps,” he observed, takmg up a 
glowing cmder with the tongs and lighting with it the 
long cheiry wood pipe which was wont to replace his 
clay when he was in a disputatious rather than a medita- 
tive mood — you have erred peihaps in attempting to 
put colour and life into each of your statements instead 
of confining yourself to the task of placing upon record 
that severe reasonmg from cause to effect which is really 
the only notable feature about the thing ’ 

It seems to me that I have done you full justice m the 
matter,’ I remarked with some coldness, for I was re 
pelled by the egotism which I had more than once ob 
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scr\cd to be a stiong factor in mv friends singular char- 

actex 

\o, it IS not selfishness or conceit, said he, answering, 
as w xs his wont, niy thoughts lather than my woids If 
I cl uin full justice for ms ait, it is because it is an im- 
pcisonil thing — a thing besoud mvself Ciime is com- 
mon Logic IS raic Inercfoie it is upon the logic lather 
than upon the ciimc that vou should dwell You have 
dcgiaded what should ha\e been a course of lectures 
into a seiics of tales 

It w is a cold morning of the eailv spring, and we sat 
aftei bieakf ist on eithei side of a cheery fiie in the old 
room at Bakei Sticet A. thick fog rolled down between 
tlie lines of dun coloured houses, and the opposing siiin- 
dows loomed like daik, shapeless bluis thiough the heavy 
^eIlow widths Oui gas was lit and shonei.on the white 
cloth ind glimmci of china and metal, for the table had 
not bten clened vet Sheilock Holmes had been silent 
ill the moining, dipping continuously into the ad\eitise- 
menl columns of a succession of papeis until at last, hav- 
ing tppuentK given up his sciich, he had emeiged in 
no \vi> sweet temper to lecture me upon my literary 
shoitcoiiiings 

At the same time,’ he remarked after a pause, duiing 
which he h id sat puffing at his long pipe and gazing 
down into the file, >ou can haidlv be open to a charge 
of sensationalism for out of these cases which vou have 
been so kind as to interest yourself in, a fair pioportion 
do not tic It of Clinic, in its legal sense, at aU The small 
mattei in winch I endeavoured to help the King of Bo- 
hemia, the singular c\peiicnce of Miss Mary Sutherland, 
the xiioLlein connected with the man with the twisted 
hp, and the incident of tlie noble bacheloi, were all mat- 
ters which lie outside the pale of the law But in avoid- 
ing tlie sensational, I fear that you may have bordeied 
on the tiivial ’ 
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“The end mav have been so, I answered, ‘Taut the 
methods I hold to have been novel and of interest” 

Pshaw, my dear fellow, what do the public, the great 
unobseivant public, who could haidly tell a weaver b> 
his tooth oi a compositor bv his left thumb, care about 
the finei shades of analvsis and deduction’ But, indeed, 
if vou aie tiivial, I cannot blame vou, for the days of the 
great cases are past Man, or at least ciiminal man, has 
lost all enteipiise and oiiginality As to my own httle 
practice, it seems to be degenerating mto an agency for 
lecovering lost lead pencils and giving advice to young 
ladies fiom boai ding-schools I think tliat I have touched 
bottom at last, however This note I had this morning 
maiks my zero-point, I fancy Read it’’ He tossed a 
ciumpled letter acioss to me 

It was dated from Montague Place upon die preceding 
evening, and ran thus 

Dear Mr Holmes 

I am very anxious to consult you is to whether I should oi 
should not accept a situation which has been ofiEered to me as 
governess I shall call at half past ten tomorrow if I do not 
inconvemence you 

Yours faithfully, 
Violet Hunter 

“Do vou know the young lady^” I asked 
Not I’ 

‘ It IS half past ten now ” 

‘ Yes, and I have no doubt tiaat is her ring ” 

■“It may turn out to be of more inteiest than you think 
You remember that the affair of the blue carbuncle, 
which appeared to be a mere whim at first, developed 
into a serious mvestigation It may be so in this case, 
also 

‘Well, let us hope so But our doubts will very soon be 
solved, for here, unless I am much mistaken, is the person 
m question 
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As lie spoke the door opened and a young lady entered 
the room She was plainly but neatly dressed, with a 
bright, quiek laee, freckled like a plo\ ei s egg, and with 
the brisk rnannci of a woman who has had hei own way 
to make in tlic world 

“'iou will excuse my troubling you, I am suie,’ said 
she, as my companion rose to greet her, Tiut I have had 
a very stiangc experience, and as I have no parents or 
relations of any sort from whom I could ask advice, I 
thought that peihaps you would be kind enough to tell 
me vv hat I should do ” 

Pi ay take a seat. Miss Hunter I shall be happy to do 
anything that I can to serve you 

I could see tliat Holmes vv is favourably impressed by 
the manner and speech of his new chent He looked her 
over in his searching fashion, and then composed himself, 
with his lids drooping and his finger-tips together, to 
listen to hei story' 

I have been a governess for five yeais,” said she, “in 
the family of Colonel Spence Munro, but two months 
ago tlie colonel received an appointment at Halifax, in 
IN ova Scotia, and took his children over to America with 
him, so that I found myself without a situation I adver- 
tised, and I answered advertisements, but without suc- 
cess \t last the little money which I had saved began 
to run short, and I was at my wit’s end as to what I 
should do 

There is a well-known agency for governesses m the 
West End called Westa way’s, and there I used to call 
about once a week m order to see whether anything had 
turned up which might suit me Westa way was the name 
of the founder of the business, but it is really managed 
by Miss Stoper She sits m her own little oflBce, and the 
ladies who are seeking employment wait in an anteroom, 
and are then shown in one by one, when she consults her 
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ledgeis and sees \\hether she has an\ thing which would 
suit them 

Well, when I called list week I was shown into the 
little office as usual, but I found that Miss Stopei wms not 
alone A prodigiously stout man wuth a very smiling face 
and a great heavy chin which rolled dowm m fold upon 
fold o\ er his throat s it at hei elbow with a pair of glasses 
on Ins nose, looking very earnestly at the Hdies who en- 
teied As I came in he gave quite a jump in his chair and 
tinned quickly to Miss Stoper 

That will do,’ said he, T could not ask for anything 
better Capital! capital’ He seemed quite enthusiastic 
and nibbed his hands together in the most genial fashion 
He w as such a comfortable-looking man that it w is quite 
a pleasuie to look at him 

\ou aie looking foi a situation, miss^ he asked 
les, sir 

A.S governess^’ 
les, sir 

" ‘And what salary do yon ask^ 

I had £.4 a month m my last place with Colonel 
Spence ]\funro ’ 

Oh, tut, tut' sweating — ^rank sweating!’ he ciied, 
throwing his fat hands out into the air like a man who is 
in a boiling passion How could anyone offer so pitiful 
a sum to a lady with such attractions and accomplish- 
ments^ 

JMy accomplishments, sir, may be less than you im- 
agine,’ said I A little French, a little Geiman, music, and 
di awmg ’ 

“ ‘Tut, tut! he cried ‘This is all quite beside the ques- 
tion The point is, have you or have you not the beaiing 
and deportment of a lady^ There it is in a nutshell If 
you have not, you are not fitted for the rearing of a child 
who may some day play a considerable part m the his- 
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toiy of the countiv But if you have, whv, then, how 
could any gentleman ask you to condescend to accept 
in\ thing undei the three figures^ Your salaiy with me, 
madam, would commence at £-100 a year’ 

lou miy imagine, hlr Holmes, that to me, destitute 
as I w IS such an oflFei seemed almost too good to be true 
The gentleman, however, seeing perhaps the look of in- 
credulity upon my face, opened a pocketbook and took 
out a note 

‘ It IS also my custom,’ said he, smiling in the most 
pleasant fashion until his eyes weie just two httle shining 
slits amid the white creases of his face, to advance to 
my voung ladies half their salary befoiehand, so that they 
ma'v meet any httle expenses of then joumev and their 
waidiobe 

It seemed to me that I had never met so fascinating 
and so tlioughtful a man As I was already m debt to my 
tradesmen, the adxance was a gieat convenience, and 
vet thcic was something unnatural about the w-hole trans- 
action which made me wish to know a httle more before 
I quite committed mvself 

]Ma> I ask where you live, sir^ said I 
Hampshire Charming luial place The Copper 
Beeches, five miles on the far side of Winchestei It is 
the most lovely countrv, my dear voung lady, and the 
dearest old countiy-house ’ 

‘ And my duties, sir^ I should be glad to know what 
they would be 

“ ‘One child — one dear little romper just six yeais old 
Oh, if vou could see him killing cockroaches with a slip 
per! Smack' smack' smack' Three gone before you could 
wink'’ He leaned back in his chair and laughed his eyes 
into his head agam 

‘I was a little startled at the nature of the child’s 
amusement, but the fatliei s laughter made me think 
that perhaps he was joking 
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M\ sole duties, Uicn, I asked uc to tike charge ol 
a single child 

JNo, no, not the sole not the sole, ni> dear \oung 
ladi, he cued Youi dut> would be, as I am suie vom 
good sense would suggest, to obe\ anv little comm ends 
m\ wife might give, piovided ilwavs that they weie such 
commands as a lidv might with piopnety obey You see 
no difficulty, heh^^ 

I should be happy to make nrs self useful ’ 

Quite so In dress now, for e\ imple \\ e are faddy 
people, you know — faddy but kind-heaited If you weie 
asked to weai an> dress which we might give vou, )ou 
would not object to oui little wffiim Heh'^ 

‘No, said I, consideiably astonished at his \yoids 

Or to sit heie, or sit thcic, thit would not be offen 
siye to you^ 

Oh, no 

Or to cut your hair quite shoit befoie >ou come 
to us^ 

I could hardly believe mv eais As vou may obseive, 
Mr Holmes, my hair is somewhat luxuriant, and of a 
lather peculiar tint of chestnut It has been considered 
aitistic I could not dream of sacrificing it in this offhand 
fashion 

I am afraid that this is quite impossible,’ said I He 
had been watchmg me eagerly out of his small eyes, and 
I could see a shadow pass over his face as I spoke 

I am afraid that it is quite essential,’ said he ‘It is a 
little fancy of my wifes, and ladies’ fancies, you know, 
madam, ladies’ fancies must be consulted And so you 
won t cut your hair?’ 

No, sii, I really could not,’ I answered firmly 
“ ‘Ah, very well, then that quite settles the matter It 
is a pity, because m other respects you would really have 
done very nicely In that case. Miss Stoper, I had best 
mspect a few more of your young ladies ’ 
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Tilt manageiess had sat all this while busy with hei 
papers without a woid to either of us, but she glanced 
at int now with so much annoyance upon her face that 
I could not help suspecting that she had lost a handsome 
commission through my lefusal 

Do you desiie your name to be hept upon the 
books'^ she asked 

If you please. Miss Stoper ’ 

' Well, really, it seems rather useless, since you refuse 
the most excellent oflEeis in this fashion,’ said she sharplv 
\ou can haidly expect us to exert oui selves to find an 
othci such opening foi you Good day to you. Miss 
Iluntci ’ She stiuck a gong upon the table, and I was 
shown out by the page 

'Weil, Mr Holmes, when I got back to my lodgings 
dnd found little enough in the cupboaid, and two or 
three bills upon the table, I began to ask myself whether 
I had not done a \ery foolish tiling After all, if these 
people had strange fads and expected obedience on tlie 
most extiaoidmary matters, thev were at least ready to 
pav foi their eccentricity Very few governesses in Eng- 
land aie getting £-100 a year Besides, what use was my 
hair to me^ Many people are improved by wearing it 
shoit, and perhaps I should be among the number Next 
day I was inclined to think that I had made a mistake, 
and by the dav after I was sure of it I had almost over 
come my pride so fai as to go back to the agency and 
inquire whether the place was still open when I received 
this letter from the gentleman himself I have it here, 
and I will read it to you 

The Copper Beeches, near Winchester 
Dear Miss Hunter 

Miss Stoper has very kmdly given me your address, and I 
write from here to isk you whether you have reconsidered 
\our decision My wife is very anxious that vou should come, 
for she has been much attracted by my description of you 
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We ire willing to give £,30-1 quarter, or £l 120 a yc ir, so as 
to recompense you foi any little inconvenience winch our 
fads may cause you They are not vciy exacting af tei ill My 
wife IS fond of i particul ir shade of electric blue, and would 
like you to wear such a dress indoors in the morning You 
need not, however, go to the expense of pm chasing one, as 
we have one belonging to my deir diughter Alice (now in 
Philadelphii), which would, I should think, fit vou verv well 
Then, as to sitting here or theie, or amusing yourself in any 
manner mdicated, thit need cause you no inconvenience As 
regards your hair, it is no doubt a pity, especially as I could 
not help remarking its beauty during our shoit interview but 
I am afraid that I must lemain firm upon this point, and I 
only hope that the mereased salarv may recompense you for 
the loss Your duties, as far as the child is concerned are very 
light Now do try to come, and I shall meet you with the dog- 
cart at Winchester Let me know your tram 

Yours faithfully, 

JrpiiRO Rucastle 

"That IS the letter which I have just received, Mr 
Holmes, and my mind is made up that I will accept it 
I thought, however, that before taking the final step I 
should like to submit the whole matter to your considera- 
tion” 

Well, Miss Hunter, if your mmd is made up, that 
settles ihe question,” said Holmes, smiling 
‘But you would not advise me to refuse?* ’ 

‘I confess that it is not the situation which I should 
like to see a sister of mine apply for 

“What IS the meaning of it all, Mr Holmes?*” 

‘Ah, I have no data I cannot tell Perhaps you have 
yourself formed some opinion'^” 

Well, there seems to me to be only one possible solu- 
tion Mr Rucastle seemed to be a very kind, good- 
natured man Is it not possible that his wife is a lunatic, 
that he desires to keep the matter quiet for fear she 
should be taken to an asylum, and that he humours her 
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fancies in e\ei) \’ia\ in oider to pte\ent an outbieak^” 
That IS cl possible solution — in fact, as mittcis stand, 
it IS the most piobible one But in inv case it does not 
seem to be i nice household foi a \oum; lid\ 

But the inonee. Mi Holmes, the mone\’ 

'M'cll \cs, of comse the pay is good — too good That 
IS whit mikes me uneasj Whv should thee gis'e vou 
£120 1 ec 11 , when they could base their pick for £40^ 
Tlieie must be some strong reason behind ’ 

I thought thit if I told >011 the ciicumstances vou 
would unde 1 stand afteiw'iids if I wanted youi help I 
should feel so much stionger if I felt that you weie at 
the back of me ” 

Oh, \ou may cairv thit feeling awa> with vou I as- 
suie \ou tint voui little pioblem pi onuses to be the most 
intciesting which Ins come my wa> for some months 
Tlieic IS something distinctly novel about some of tlie 
featuies If \ou should find >ouiself in doubt or in 
dangt 1 ’ 

Dinged What danger do you foresee^ 

Holmes shook his head giavely It would cease to be 
a dinger if we could define it, ’ said he But at any time, 
die oi night, a telegram would bung me down to vour 
help 

That IS enough ” She rose briskly from her chair with 
the inviety ill swept fiom her lace I shall go dowm to 
Hampshiie cj^uite easy in my mind now I shall write to 
Mr Rucastle at once, sacrifice mv poor hair tonight, and 
start for Wmchestei tomorrow’ With a few grateful 
woids to Holmes she bade us both good night and 
bustled off upon her wav 

‘At leist, ’ said I as we heard her quick firm steps 
descending the stairs she seems to be a young lady 
who is veiy'well able to take care of herself ’ 

‘And she would need to be,” said Holmes gravely “I 
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im nrmcli mistaken if wc do not heir from her bcfoie 
many dais ait p ist 

It was not vtr}’’ long befoio mv fnends piediction was 
fulfilled A foitnight went b\ duiing which I fiequcntlv 
found mv thoughts turning m hti diicction and wonder- 
ing what stringe side illev of human expeiience this 
lonel\ woman had stia’'ed into The unusual siHiv, the 
curious conditions, the light duties, all pointed to somc- 
tlimg abnoimal, thougli whethei a fad or a plot, or 
whethei the min were i philinthiopist or a villain, it was 
quite bevond m\ powtis to determine to Holmes, I 
obseised that he sit fiequcnth for half an hour on end, 
with knitted blows and an ibsti ictcd an, but he swept 
the matter awav with a wa\e of his hind when I men- 
tioned it Dita' diti' diti^ he ciied impatientlv I 
cant make bucks without clav And }et he wmuld al- 
wa\s wind up bv muttcimg tint no sister of his should 
e\ er h i\ e accepted such a situation 

The telegiam which we eeentually received came late 
one night just as I w’as thinking of turning in and Holmes 
was settling down to one of those all-mght chemical le- 
seaiches which he frequentlv indulged m, when I would 
leave him stooping over a retoit and a test-tube at night 
and find him in the same position when I came down to 
breakfast in the morning He opened the yellow enve- 
lope, and, glancing at the message, threw it across to me 
Just look up the trains in Biadshaw,” said he, and 
turned back to his chemical studies 

The summons was a brief and urgent one 

Please be at the Black Swan Hotel at Winchester -at mid- 
day tomoiiow [it said} Do cornel I am at my wits end 

“Will >>P».cofi 3 e \<?ith me^ asked Holmes, glancing up 
I shoulcfwish to ' 
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“Jwst look it lip, then 

Theie is i b iin at hxlf-pist nine,” said I, glancing 
ovti mv Bi xdshaw ‘ It is due at Winchester at 11 30 
That will do vci\ nicely Then peihaps I had better 
postj)onc ni> analysis oi the acetones, as we may need 
to be at our best in the morning ' 

By eleven o’clock the next day we were well upon our 
way to the old English capital Holmes had been buried 
in the morning papers all the way down, but aftei w^^e had 
passed the Hampshire border he threw them down and 
began to admire the scenery It was an ideal spring day, 
a light blue sky, flecked with little fleecy white clouds 
diiftmg across from west to east The sun was shming 
very biightly, and yet there was an exhilarating nip in 
tlie air, which set an edge to a man s energy All over the 
countryside, away to die rolling hills aiound Aldershot, 
the litdo red and gray roofs of the farm-steadings peeped 
out fiom amid the light gieen of the new foliage 

‘ Aie they not fresh and beautifuP ’ I cried with all the 
enthusiasm of a man fresh from the fogs of Baker Street 
But Holmes shook his head gravely 
‘Do you know, Watson,” said he, ‘ that it is one of the 
curses of a mind with a turn like mine that I must look 
at everything with reference to my own special subject 
You look at these scattered houses, and you are im- 
piessed by their beauty I look at them, and the only 
thought which comes to me is a feeling of their isolation 
and of the impunity with which crime may be committed 
there ’ 

‘Good heavens'^’ I cried “Who would associate crime 
with these dear old homesteads^” 

“They always fill me with a ceitam horror It is my 
belief, Watson, founded upon my experience, that the 
lowest and vilest alleys m London do not present a more 
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dreadful rccoid of sm than does the smiling ind beauti- 
ful coimtivside” 

Tiou horrif) me’’ 

But the leason is ver> obviOus The pressure of public 
opinion can do in the town what the law cannot accom- 
plish Theie is no lane so \ilo thit the scieam of a tor- 
tured child, oi the thud of a drunkards blow, does not 
beget svmpathy and indignation among tlie neighbouis, 
and then the whole machinerv of just’ce is ever so close 
that a w’^ord of complaint cm set it going, and tliere is 
but a step between tlie ciime and tlie dock But look at 
these lonely houses, each in its own fields, filled for the 
most part with poor ignormt folk who know little of the 
law Think of the deeds of hellish ciuelty, the hidden 
wickedness which mav go on \t u in, ^eal out, in such 
places, and none tlie wuser Had this lady who appeals 
to us for hJp gone to live in Winchester, I should never 
have had a fear for her It is the five miles of countiv 
which mikes the dangei Still, it is clear tliat she is not 
personalh threatened ’ 

No If she can come to Winchester to meet us she can 
get awaT ” 

Quite so She has hei b eedom 

'What can be tlie mattei, then^ Can you suggest no 
explanation^ 

I have devised seven sepaxite explanations, each of 
which would cover tlie facts as fai as we know them 
But which of these is coiiect can only be detei mined by 
the fresh infoimation which we shall no doubt find wait 
mg foi us Well, theie is the towei of the cathedial, and 
we shall soon leain all tliat Miss Huntei has to tell 

The Black Swan is an inn of lepute in tlie High Sheet, 
at no distance from the station, and theie we found the 
young lady waiting foi us She had engaged a sitting- 
room, and our lunch awaited us upon the table 
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I am so delighted thit you hci\e come,” she said 
eameslU ‘ It is so \ci}- kind of \ou both, but indeed I do 
not know whit I should do Your advice will be alto- 
gether inv all! ible to me ” 

Tiav tell us what has happened to vou ’ 

I w ill do so, and I must be quick, foi I have promised 
Mr Rucistle to be back befoie three I got his leave to 
come into town this morning, though he little knew for 
v\ hat purpose ” 

‘ Let us have everything in its due order ” Holmes 
tinust his long thin legs out tovvaids the fire and com- 
posed himself to listen 

In the first place, I mav sa> that I have met, on the 
whole, with no actu il ill treatment from \li and Mrs 
Rucastle It is only fan to them to say that But I cannot 
understand them, and I am not easy in my mind about 
them ” 

‘ What can you not understand^ ' 

Their rc isons foi their conduct But > ou shall have it 
all just as it occuiied When I came down, Mr Rucastle 
met me here and diove me in his dog-cait to the Copper 
Beeches It is, as he said, beautifully situated, but it is 
not beautiful in itself, for it is a large square block of a 
house, whitewashed, but all stained and sbeaked with 
damp and bad weathei There are grounds round it, 
woods on three sides, and on the fourth a field which 
slopes down to the Southampton highioad, which curves 
past about a hundred >ards from the front door This 
ground m front belongs to the house, but the woods all 
around aie part of Lord Southertons preserves A clump 
of copper beeches immediately m front of the hall door 
has given its name to the place 

“I was driven over by my employer, who was as ami- 
able as ever, and was introduced by him that evening to 
his wife and the child Theie was no truth, Mr Holmes, 
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m the conjtctuic which seemed to iis to be piobible in 
\oiir looms, it B kci St>cct Mis Rucastle is not mad I 
found liei to be s'lf nt, pilcficcd woman, much 
\ourigci than her hu'^b uid, not moic th m thirty I should 
tliink while he can liudlv be less thin foit\''-five Fiom 
then coneeisation I ha\c gatheicd thit thev hi'ce been 
mariicd ibout sc\en \c us, tint hi w'ls x widowei, and 
that h.s only child b\ the hist safe was the daughter 
who has gone to Ph liclelphii Mi Rucastle told me in 
pin ate tint the ica.on win she had left them wis that 
she hid in ini^isoung aicrsion to hei stepraothei \s 
the duiglitc’ could not h \c been less tl>in ts^ enty, I 
can auite luu g ue th it her position must ha\e been un- 
comfoi table w 'h hei lathe i s \oimg wife 

Mis Rucistie seemed to me to he coloudcss m mind 
as wed IS in feature She impiessed me neither fa’ our- 
abl\ nor the leseme She ’/as a nonentiti It \vas easv to 
see that she was passionately desoted both to hei hus- 
band and to hei little son Ilei light gray eves wandeied 
conliuualh fiom one to the olhei, noting cseiy little want 
and lOicstalling it if possible lie was kind to her also in 
his bluff, boisterous fashion, and on tlie whole they 
seemed to be a happy eouple And yet she had some 
secret soriow, tins woman She would often be lost m 
deep thought, w itli tlie saddest look upon her face Jvlore 
than once I base suipiised her in teais I haye thought 
sometimes that it w as tlie disposition of her ehild which 
weighed upon her mind, for I haye neyer met so utterly 
spoiled ind so ill-naturcd a little creatuie He is small 
foi his age, with a head which is quite dispioportionately 
large His whole life appeals to be spent in an alternation 
between savage fits of passion and gloomv inteiyals of 
sulking Giving pain to any creature weakei than himself 
seems to be his one idea of amusement, and he shows 
quite lemaikable talent in planning the capture of mice, 
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little buds, and ins< cts But I \\ ould rather not talk about 
the cre iture \Ii Holmes, and, indeed, he has little to do 
with mv stoiv ' 

I am c;l id of all details,” remarked my friend, 
‘wh< ihti tht\ seem to vou to be rclevint oi not’ 

I <-hill Ij-v not to miss am thing of impoitance The 
om unplfasant thing about tlie house, which stiuck me 
at once w is the appeal anee and conduct of tl e servants 
Thcie <ue on]> two, a man and his wile Tollei, foi th^’t 
IS his name, is a rough, uncouth min, with guzzled hiir 
and wh skeis, and a peipetual smell of dunk I'vice since 
I hive been with them ho has been quite diunk, and ^et 
Mr Rucastle seemed to take no notice of it His wife is 
a veiy tall and stiong woman with a sour face, as silent 
as Mis Rucastle and much less amiable The v are a most 
unpleasant couple, but foitunately I spend most of mv 
time in the imiscrv and mv own loom, which aie next to 
e ich othei in one comer of the building 

‘For two davs aftoi my aiinal at the Copper Beeches 
mv life wais veiy quiet, on the thud. Mis Rucastle came 
down just aftei breakfast and whispeied something to 
hei husband 

Oh, ves, said he, turning to me, ‘we aie very much 
obliged to \ou, ^vliss Hunter, foi falling in with our 
whims so far as to cut your hau I assure you that it has 
not deti acted in the tiniest iota from vour appearance 
We shall now see how tlie electric blue diess will become 
^ ou It ou will find it laid out upon the bed in your room, 
and if you would be so good as to put it on we should 
both be extremely obliged ’ 

“The dress which I found waiting foi me w^as of a 
pecuhai shade of blue It was of excellent material, a 
sort of beige, but it bore unmistakable signs of having 
been worn before It could not have been a better fit if 
I had been measured for it Both Mr and Mrs Rucastle 
expressed a dehght at the look of it, which seemed quite 
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exaggeiated in its \ehemcnce The\ were waiting foi me 
in tlie di i\.irig room, which is a \tn laige lOom, stictch- 
mg along the entiie front of the house, with three long 
windows reaching down to tlie floor A chair had been 
placed close to the ccntrii wnndow, with its back tuined 
tow aids it In this I was iskcd to sit, and then Mr Rucas- 
tle, V diking up and down on the other side of the room, 
began to tell me x seiics of the funniest stones that I 
have ever liitcncd to Ilou cannot imagine how comical 
he was, and I liughed until I v^as quite weaiy Mis 
Rucastle, howcvci, who has evidcntlv no sense of hu- 
moui, never so much as smiled, but sat with hei hands 
in hci 1 ip, and a s id m\ious look upon her face \fter 
an hour or so Mr Rue istlc suddenly rein liked tint it 
was time to commence the duties of the dav^ and that I 
might change mv diess and go to little Edwiid in the 
nurseiv' 

Two days later this same performance was gone 
thiough under exactly similar ciicumstanecs Again I 
changed mv diess, again I sat in the window, and again 
I laughed veiy heartily at the funny stones of which my 
employer had an immense repeitone, and which he told 
inimitably Then he handed me a yellow-bacl ed novel, 
and moving my chair a little sideways, that my own 
shadow might not fall upon the page, he begged me to 
read aloud to him I read tor about ten minutes, begin- 
ning in the heait of a chapter, and then suddenly, in the 
middle of a sentence, he ordered me to cease and to 
change my dress 

You can easily imagine, Mr Holmes, how cuiious I 
became as to what the meaning of this extraordinary per- 
formance could possibly be They were always very care- 
ful, I observed, to turn my face away from the window, 
so that I became consumed with the desire to see what 
was going on behind my back At fiist it seemed to be 
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had been bi(jken &o i h ii>i3v tliought seized me md I 
eoneealed i pitec of the ^<iss m mv hindkeiehief On 
the IK oce is on in the midst of my laughter, I put mv 
hindkeiehn t np to mv eyes, c>nd ss is able with a little 
m m igtineiit to see all that thcie was behind me I con- 
fess th it I IS cho ippointed There w as nothing At least 
thit \\ IS in\ fust inipiession At the second glince, how- 
< \ei, I jxiet’' < d th It theie was a man s^andii g n the 
Soi th 1 ii>toa Hoad a sm ill beaided man m a gia\ suit 
who St erne d to be looking in niv^ direction The road is 
an nnpoituit highw is, and there aie usuall)' people 
thtie This man ho\ CvCi u leamug against the lad- 
ings wb eh boideied our held and w as lookmg earnestly 
up I loweied m\ handkeichief and glmced at Mis 
Rueastle to find her ejes fixed aipo a me witla a most 
sea^ehmg ga/e She said nothing, but I am cominced 
th it si e h id dnined that I bad a naiiioi in mv hand and 
h id seen what w as behind me She lose at once 

fepliio, Slid she tbeie is an impertinei t fellow 
upon ti e loid the e who stales up at Miss Hunter 
\o iiiend of yours. Miss Himtei'^ he asked 
o, I know no one in these p ai ts 
“‘D>_ar me' IIow veil unpeitinent' Kuadly turn round 
and motion to him to go awa> ’ 

Suielv it would be btllei to take no notice 
‘ j\o, no we should have him loitciirg heie alwavs 
Kindi v tuna lound and wave him aw'aa like that 

I did as I was told, and at the same instant Mrs 
Rueastle d ew^' down the blind That was a week ago, 
and from that time I have not sat again in tlie window, 
noi have I worn the blue diess, noi seen the man in the 
load ” 

“Pray continue, ' said Holmes 'Tiour nairative piomises 
to he a most inteiesting one ” 

‘\ou will find it rather disconnected, I fear, and there 
may piove to be little relation between the different inci- 
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dents of which I speak On the \er\ first di> that I was 
at tlic CoxDpcr Beeches, Mr Rucastle took me to a small 
outliouse which stands near the kitchen door 4s we 
appi cached it I heard die sliaip i ittling of a chain, and 
the sound as ot a lirgc ininiil moving about 

Look in hcie' siid Mi Rucastle, show mg me a slit 
betw een two planks 'Is he not a be aut\ 

I looked tlnough and was conscious of two glowing 
eyes, and of a v igue figure hi ddled ujp in the darkness 
Dont be frighteuecl,’ sud my cmxiloyei laughing at 
the start which X h id given Its only Cailo, my mastifF 
I call him mine, but ic liv old Toller, mv gioom, is the 
onh mm who cm do anything with him We feed him 
once a day, and not too much then, so that he is always 
as keen as mustiid Tolki lets him loose every' night, and 
God help the tiespassei whom he lays his fangs upon 
Foi goodness s ike don t you cvci on any pretext set your 
foot over the threshold at night, for it is as much as your 
life IS vvoith ' 

The warning was no idle one, for tw'o nights later I 
happened to look out of my bedioom window about two 
o’clock in the morning It was a beautiful moonlight 
night, and the lawn in front of the house was silvered 
over and ■almost as bright as dry I was standing, rapt in 
the peaceful beautv of the scene, when I was av/are tliat 
something w'as moving under the shadow of the copper 
beeches As it emeiged into the moonshine I saw what it 
was It was a giant dog, as laige as a calf, tawny tinted, 
with hanging jowl, black muzzle, and huge pi ejecting 
bones It walked slowly across the lawn and vanished 
mto the shadow upon the other side Tliat dreadful 
sentinel sent a chill to mv heart which I do not think that 
any burglai could have done 

4nd now 1 have a veiy strange experience to tell you 
I had, as y'ou know, cut off my hair in London, and I 
had placed it in a gieat coil at the bottom of my trunk 



322 Adzentu-res of Sherlock Holmes 

One evening, aftei the child wis in bed, I began to 
amuse m>self by examining the furniture of m> loom 
and by reaiiangmg my own little things Theie was an 
old chest of drawcis in the room, the two uppei ones 
empty and open, the lower one locked I had filled the 
first tw o w ith my linen, and as I had still much to pack 
away I was naturally annoyed at not having the use of 
tlie third diawer It stiuck me that it might have been 
fastened by a meie oce^sight, so I took out mv bunch of 
keys and tiicd to open it The eery fiist key fitted to per- 
fection, and I dicw the diawer open Theie svas only one 
thing in it, but I am sure that you would never guess 
what it was It was my coil of hair 

I took it up and examined it It w'^as of the same pe- 
culiar tint, and the same thickness But then the impos- 
sibility of the thing obti tided itself upon me How could 
mv ha r have been locked in the drawer^ With tiembling 
hands I undid my tiunk, turned out the contents, and 
diew from the bottom my owm hair I laid the two ti esses 
together, and I assuie you that they weie identical Was 
it not extraordinaiy^ Puzzle as I would, I could make 
nothing at all of what it meant I returned the strange 
hair to the drawei, and I said nothing of the matter to 
die Rucastles as I felt tliat I had put myself in the wrong 
by opening a diawer which they had locked 

I am naturally observant, as you may have remarked, 
Mr Holmes, and I soon had a pretty good plan of the 
whole house in my head There was one wing, however, 
which appeared not to be inhabited at all A dooi which 
faced that which led into the quarters of the Tollers 
opened into this suite, but it was invariably locked One 
day, however, as I ascended the stair, I met Mr Rucasde 
coming out through this door, his keys in his hand, and 
a look on his face which made him a very diffeient person 
to the round, jovial man to whom I was accustomed His 
cheeks were red, his brow was all crinkled with anger. 
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and the \eins stood out at his temples with passion He 
locked the dooi and hurried past me without a woid oi 
a look 

This aioused mv cuiiositv, so when I went out foi a 
walk in the giounds with mv chaige, I sti oiled lound to 
the side from w'hich I could see the windows of this pait 
of the house Theie weic foui of tliem in a row, three of 
whieh w'cre simplv dirtv, while the fourth was shutteied 
up Thev weic evidentl> all deserted As I strolled up and 
down, glancing at them occasionally, Mr Rucastle came 
out to me, looking as meiiv and jovial as evei 

‘ Ah' said he, \ou must not think me rude if I passed 
you without a woid, mv dcai young lady I was pieoc- 
cupied with business mitteis’ 

I assuied him that I was not offended Bv the way, 
said I, you seem to have quite a suite of spaie rooms up 
tiiere, and one of them has the shutters up ’ 

“He looked surprised and, as it seemed to me, a little 
staitled at my remark 

“ ‘Photogiaphv is one of my hobbies, said he T have 
made my daik room up there But, dear me' what an 
obseivant young lady we have come upon Who would 
have behev'ed it'^ Who would have evei believed it'^ He 
spoke in a jesting tone, but theie was no jest in his eyes 
as he looked at me I read suspicion there and annoyance, 
but no jest 

Well, Ml Holmes, fiom the moment that I undei- 
stood that there was something about that suite of rooms 
which I was not to know, I vvis all on fire to go over 
them It was not mere curiosity, though I have mv share 
of that It was moie a feeling of duty — a feeling that 
some good might come fiom mv penetiating to this 
place They talk of womans instinct, perhaps it was 
woman s instinct which gave me that feeling At any rate, 
it was there, and I was keenly on the lookout for any 
chance to pass the forbidden door 
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‘It was only yesteiday that the chance came I may 
tell you that, besides Mr Rucastle, both Tollei and his 
wife find something to do in these deserted rooms, and 
I once saw him carrying a laige black linen bag with 
him through the dooi Recently he has been drinkmg 
hard, and yesteiday evening he was veiy drunk, and 
w^hen I came upstairs theie was the key m tlie dooi I 
have no doubt at all that he had left it there Mr and 
jMis Rucastle were both downstairs, and the child was 
witli tliem, so that I had an admirable oppoitunity I 
turned tlie key gently in the lock, opened the door, and 
slipped through 

“There was a little passage in front of me, unpapered 
and uncarpeted, which turned at a right angle at the 
faither end Round this corner weie three doors in a 
line, the first and third of which were open They eich 
led into an empty room, dusty and cheerless, with two 
windows in the one and one in the other, so thick with 
diit that the evening light glimmered dimly through 
them The centie door was closed, and across the outside 
of it had been fastened one of the broad bars of an n on 
bed, padlocked at one end to a ring in the wall, and 
fastened at the other wnth stout cord The door itself was 
locked as well, and the key was not there This barri- 
caded door coiiesponded clearly with the shutteied win- 
dow outside, and yet I could see by the glimmer from 
beneath it that the room wus not in darkness Evidently 
there was a skylight which let in light from above As I 
stood m the passage gazing at the sinister door and won- 
dering what seciet it might veil, I suddenly heaid the 
sound of steps withm the room and saw a shadow pass 
backward and foiward against the little slit of dim light 
which shone out from undei the door A mad, unreason- 
ing terror rose up m me at the sight, Mr Holmes My 
overstrung nerves failed me suddenly, and I turned and 
ran — ^ran as though some dreadful hand were behind me 
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clutching it the shut of iti\ drcis I lushcd do\Mi the 
pisiage, through tiic door, and >li ught into the aims of 
\fi Piucastle, \\ ho is v> utmg outside 

So, said he, smiling, it \ as \ ou then I thought that 
it must be Mhen I s iv the dooi open 
Oh, I am so fiightcncd' I panted 
Mv deir \oung licK' m\ dc vr \oung lad\f — you 
cannot think ho^v cut ssmg and sooths ig his m innei was 
— and what has fiightened \ou, mi dc ir a oi ng Hdv 
'But his voice was just a li^-tle too coaving lie ovcidid 
It I as keenlv on mv guard against him 

‘I was foolish enough to go mto the empty wing,’ I 
ansvveied Bat it is so lone! iiid eerie in th’s dim light 
that I w IS fi iglitencd and i m out again Oh, it is so 
dre'^dfullv still m tlicie' 

Onl_j that-* said he, looking it me keenly 
\Vh , what did vou think I advcd 
Whv do vou think that I loel this door'^ 

I am sure tliat I do not k lovi 

It 1 to keep people out who have no business there 
Do vou uce-^ He Vvas still smiling m the most amiable 
manner 

‘I am sure if I had knovvm 

‘ “Well, then, ou know now And if vou ev cr put y our 
foot ov'cr that tl'icsl old again — ^here in an instant the 
smile haidened into a giin of rage, and he glaied down 
it me widi the face of a demon — 111 throw v'^ou to the 
mastiff 

‘I was so leiiified that I do not know what I did I 
suppose tliat I must have lushtd past him mto my room 
I lemembei nothing until I found myself Ivnng on my 
bed tremblmg all over fhen I thought of you, hir 
Holmes I could not live theie longer without some ad 
vice I vvas frightened of the house, of tlie man, of the 
woman, of the servants, even of die child Thev were all 
horiible to me If I could only bimg you down all would 
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be well Of couise I might have fled from the house, but 
my curiosity was almost es stiong as m\ fears My mind 
was soon made up I would send you a wire I put on my 
hat and cloak, went down to the office, which is about 
half a mile from the house, and then returned, feeling 
very much easiei A. horrible doubt came into my mind 
as I approached the dooi lest the dog might be loose, but 
I remembeied that Toller had drunk himself into a state 
of insensibility that evening, and I knew that he was the 
only one in the household who had anv influence with 
the savage creatuie, or who would venture to set him 
fiee I slipped m m safety and lay awake half the night 
in my joy at the thought of seeing vou I had no diiSBculty 
in getting leave to come into Winchester this morning, 
but I must be back before thiee o’clock, for Mi and 
Mis Rucastle aie going on a \isit, and will be away all 
the evening, so that I must look after the child Now I 
have told vou all my adventures, Mr Holmes, and I 
should be veiy glad if \ou could tell me what it all 
means, and, above all, what I should do ” 

Holmes and I had listened spellbound to this extraordi- 
nary story My friend lose now and paced up and dowm 
the loom, his hands in his pockets, and an expression of 
the most profound gravity upon his face Is Toller still 
drunk he asked 

Yes I heard his wife tell Mis Rucastle that she could 
do nothing widi him ’ 

‘That IS well And the Rucastles go out tonight^” 

‘ Yes ’ 

“Is theie a cellar wath a good strong lock^’ 

Yes, the wine-ctllai ’ 

‘You seem to me to have acted all through this matter 
like a very brave and sensible girl. Miss Hunter Do you 
think that you could perform one more feit? I should 
not ask it of you if I did not think you a quite exceptional 
woman ’ 



The Adventure of the Copper Beeches 327 
‘I will ti> What IS iti^” 

‘We shall be at the Copper Beeches bv se'pcn o’clock, 
my fiiend and I The Rucastles will be s^one by that time, 
and Toller will, we hope, be incapable Thcie onlv re- 
mains Mis Toller, who micjht gi\e tlie alaim If you 
could send her into the cellar on some eirand, and then 
turn the key upon her, you would facilitate matteis im- 
menselv ’ 

I will do It” 

“Excellent' We shill then look thoroughly into the af- 
fair Of couise tliere is onl> one feasible explanation You 
have been brought theie to pcisonate someone, and the 
real peison is imprisoned in this chambei That is ob- 
vious AlS to who this piisoner is, I ha\e no doubt that 
it IS the daughter. Miss Mice Rucastle, if I lemember 
right, who was said to have gone to America You were 
chosen, doubtless, as resembling her in height, figure, and 
the coloui of youi hair Hers hid been cut off, veiv pos- 
sibly in some illness through which she has passed, and 
so, of couise, yours had to be saciificed also By a cuiious 
chance you came upon her tresses The man in the 
road was undoubtedly some friend of hers — ^possibly her 
fiance — and no doubt, as you wore the girLs dress and 
were so like hei, he was convinced fiom your laughter, 
whenever he saw you, and afterwaids from your gesture, 
that Miss Rucastle was perfectly h ippy, and that she no 
longer desired his attentions The dog is let loose at night 
to pi event him fiom endeavouring to communicate with 
her So much is fairly clear The most serious point in the 
case IS the disposition of the child ” 

‘What on eaith has that to do with it^^’ I ejaculated 
My dear Watson, you as a medical man are con- 
tinually ga nmg light as to the tendencies of a child by 
the study of the parents Don’t you see that the converse 
is equally valid^ I have fiequently gained my first real 
insight into the character of parents by studymg their 
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children This child s disposition is abnormally cruel, 
mcrel> foi* ciuelh, s sake, and whethei he derives this 
fiom his smiling lather, as I should suspect, or fiom his 
mothci, "t bodes evil foi the poor gul who is in tlicii 
powci ” 

I am sme that you are right, Mr Holmes,’ cned our 
client A thousand tilings come b icl to me w Inch m ike 
me cfitain that you have hit it Oh, let us lose not an 
instant m bunging help to this pooi cieituic’ 

‘Me must be ciieumsixet, foi aie dc ding wnth a 
veiy cunning m in Wee in do notlnug until se\ cn o clock 
kt tint houi we shill be v idi >(m, and it will not be 
long befoic we solve the mvste..v ’ 

WA wcic as good is oir •.»oid, for it was ]ust seven 
when we iciched the Coppei Beeches, having put up 
oui t ap at a v.'ivside pubbe bo isc The gioup ot trees, 
with tic 11 dnk le n es shining like burnished metal in 
the light of die sctlmg sun, VkCit safteien^- to link the 
house even hid \Iiso Iluiitci not been slindmg smiling 
on tht dooi ste]5 

Hive VO 1 managed it^’ a»ked Holn'cs 
V loud thuchiing no^'c came fiom somewheie dovvn- 
stius ‘Ihiit !•> Mis Tollei m the cellii, satJ she ‘Her 
husbincl lies sno mg on the kitchen iiig Ilcie xie hxS 
ke\s, which aw the dupbc itcs of Mi Rucastles” 

"iou hiv( done well indeed' cued Holmes vvitn en- 
tliusiixm Aovv lead ll e v i>, and vve shah soon see the 
end of this black busiiiess 

\Yl inssed up tlie stiii, unlocked the dooi, followed 
on down i pis'-‘>ge, aiid found omselvws in fiont of the 
biiiicade which Miss Hunter had desciibed Holmes cut 
tile cold and lemovcd the tiansverse bai Then he tried 
the vinous levs in the lock, but without success No 
sound came fiom within, and at the silence Holmes’s face 
clouded ovei 

I bust tl at vve aie not too late,” said he ‘I thmk. 
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Miss Huntei, that we had better go in without \ou \ow, 
\\ atson, put \oui shoulder to it, and we shall see whether 
we cannot make our way in' 

It w'as an old iicketv door and ga% e at once before our 
united strength Together w^e rushed into the room It 
was empt}'^ There w^as no tuinituie save a little pallet 
bed, a small table, and a basketful of linen The skylight 
abov e w as open, and the prisoner gone 

There has been some villuny here,” said Holmes, 
“this beautv' has guess<d Miss Hunters intentions and 
has earned his victim off” 

But how ^ 

Through the skv'light We shall soon see how he man- 
aged it He Svvuiig himself up onto the loof kh, \ts’ 
he ciied, heie s the end of a long light ladder igunst the 
e IV es That is how be did it ’ 

But it IS impossible, said Miss Huntei, ‘the lidder 
was not there when the Rueastles vv^ent away” 

He has come back and done it I tell you that he is a 
clever and dangeious man I should not be veiy much 
sui prised if this were he whose step I hear now upon the 
stair I think, Watson, tliat it would be as well for v'ou to 
hav e vour pistol ready ” 

The words were haidly out of his mouth befoie a man 
appeared at the door of the room, a very fat and bully 
man, wnth a heaw stick m his hand Miss Hunter 
scieamed and shrunk against the wall at the sight of 
him, but Sheilock Holmes spiang forward and con- 
fronted hun 

‘You Viliam'' said he, ‘where’s your daughter 
The fat man cast his eyes round, and then up at the 
open skylight 

It IS for me to ask you that,’ he shrieked, “you thieves' 
Spies and thieves' I hav'e caught you, have 1^ You aie in 
my power 1 11 serve you' He turned and clatteied dowm 
the stairs as haid as he could go 
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‘He’s gone foi the dog' ciicd Miss Hunter 

I have my icvolver, said I 

‘ Better close the fi ont door,” cried Holmes, and we all 
rushed down the staiis tQgether We had haidly i cached 
the hall when we heaid the ba\ing ot a hound, and then 
a scream ot agony, wnth a hoirible worr\ing sound which 
it was dreadful to listen to An elderly man with a red 
face and shaking limbs came staggering out at a side 
' dooi 

‘Aly God' he cried Someone has loosed the dog It’s 
not been fed for two days Quick quick, or it 11 be too 
late' ’ 

Holmes and I lushed out and lound the angle of the 
house, with Toller hurrying behind us There was the 
huge famished biute, its black muzzle buried in Rucas- 
tle’s thioat, while he writhed and screamed upon the 
ground Running up, I blew its brains out, and it fell 
over with its keen white teeth still meeting in the great 
creases of his neck With much labour we separated 
them and earned him, living but hoiiibly mangled, into 
the house We laid him upon the drawing-room sofa, and 
having dispatched the sobered Toller to bear the news 
to his wife, I did what I could to lelieve his pain We 
were all assembled round him when the door opened, 
and a tall, gaunt woman enteied the room 

‘Mrs Toller'” ciied Miss Hunter 

“Yes, miss Mr Rucastle let me out when he came back 
before he went up to you Ah, miss, it is a pity you didn t 
let me know what you were plannmg for I would have 
told you that your pains were wasted” 

‘ Ha'’ said Holmes, looking keenly at her It is clear 
that Mrs Toller knows more about this matter than any- 
one else ’ 

“Yes, sir, I do, and I am ready enough to tell what I 
know ’ 

Then, pray, sit down, and let us hear it, for there are 
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se\ eral points on which I must confess that I im still in 
the daik ’ 

I will soon make it clear to \ ou/ said she, ' md I d 
have done so before now if I could ha got out fiom the 
cellar If tlieies police-court business over this, vmu II 
remember that I was the one that stood your fiiend, and 
that I was Miss Alices fiitnd too 

“She was never happv at home. Miss Alice vv isn’t, from 
the time tliat her fatlicr mained again She was slighted 
hke and had no sav m anv thing, but it never really be- 
came bad for hei until after she met Mr Fowler at a 
friends house \s well as I could leain, Miss Alice had 
rights of her own bv will, but she was so quiet and pa- 
tient, she was, that she never siid a vvoid about them, 
but just left ev'ciythmg in Mr Rucastle s hinds He knew 
he was safe with her, but when there was a chince of a 
husband coming forvvaid, who would ask foi all that the 
law would give him, then hei father thought it time to 
put a stop on it He vv mted her to sign a papei, so that 
whether she married or not, he could use her money 
When she wouldn t do it, he kept on worrying her until 
she got bram-fever, and for siv weeks was at death’s door 
Then she got better at last, all worn to a shadow, and 
with her beautiful hair cut off, but that didnt make no 
change m her young man, and he stuck to her as true as 
man could be 

' Ah, ’ said Holmes, ' I think that what you have been 
good enough to tell us makes the matter fairly clear, and 
that I can deduce all that remains Mr Rucastle then, I 
presume, took to this system of imprisonment^” 

“Yes, sir’ 

'And brought Miss Hunter down from London m 
order to get rid of the disagreeable persistence of Mr 
Fowler ’ 

“That was it, sir” 

'But Mr Fowler bemg a persevering man, as a good 
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seaman sliotild bo blockaded the house, and having met 
you succeeded b\ certain aigiiments, metallic or other- 
wise, m coiwincmg you that vour mteiests were the same 
as his 

^Mr Fowlei was a \ery kind spoken, fiee-handed gen- 
tleman,” said jMis Tollei serenely 

^And in this way he managed that >our good man 
should ha\ e no want of dunk, and that a laddei should 
be ready at die moment when youi mastei had gone out ’ 
You have it, sir, just as it hapxiened ” 

am suie w^e owe you an ax>ologv, Mrs Tollei, said 
Holmes, foi >ou have ceitainly cleaied up e\eivthing 
which x>u/zled us And here comes the countiy surgeon 
and Mrs Rucistle, so I think, Watson that we had best 
escort Miss Iluntei back to Winchester, as it seems to 
me that our locus stanch now is rather a questionable 
one ’ 

And thus was solved the m\stei\ of tlie sinister house 
with die copx>ti beeches m front of the dooi Mr Rucas- 
tic surviv^cd, but was alwi^s a broken man, kept alive 
solelv thiougli the -care ol his deeoted wife They still 
live with then old se v mts, v\ho piobablv know so much 
of Rue lode s p 1 st ITc tint he finds it diflBcult to pait fiom 
them Mr Fowler and Miss Rucastle were married, by 
special license, in Southampton die day aftei their flight, 
and he is now the holdei of a goeeinment appointment 
in the isliiid of JMauritius As to Miss \ lolet Huntei, my 
friend Holmes, rather to my disappointment, manifested 
no further interest iii her w^hen once she had ceased to 
be the centic of one of his pioblems, and she is now die 
head of a piivate school at W ilsall, wheie I believe that 
she has met with considerable success 
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I VM afraid Watson, that I shall have to go, said 
Holmes as vv e sat dow n together to our breakfast one 
morning 

Go' Where to^ 

‘ To Dartmoor, to King s Pv land ” 

I was not suiprised Indeed, my onlv wonder w'as that 
he had not already been mi\cd up in tins e\traordm iry 
case, which was the one topic of conveisation through 
the length and bieadth of England For a whole div my 
companion had rambled about the room with his chin 
upon his chest and his blows knitted, charging and le- 
charging his pipe with tlie stiongest black tobacco and 
absolutely deaf to any of my questions or lemarks Fresh 
editions of eveiy paper had been sent up b\ oui news 
agent, only to be glanced over and tossed down into a 
comei Yet, silent as he was, I knew^ perfectly well what 
it was over which he was bioodmg There was but one 
problem before the public which could challenge his 
poweis of analysis, and that was tlie singular disappear- 
ance of the favourite for the Wessex Cup, and the tiagic 
murder of its trainer When, therefore, he suddenly an- 
nounced his intention of setting out for the scene of the 
drama, it was only what I had both expected and hoped 
for 

I should be most happy to go down with you if I 
should not be in the way,” said I 

My dear Watson, you would confer a gieat favour 
upon me by coming And I think that your time will not 
be misspent, for there are pomts about the case which 
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piomise to make it in absolutcK unique one We have, I 
think, just time to catch oui tiain at Piddington, and I 
will go fuithci into the mattei upon oui journe> You 
would oblige me b> bringing with >ou \oui veiy excel- 
lent field glass 

And so It hippcned that an houi oi so li<-ei I found 
m>sclt in llic coinei of a first-cliss caniigc flving along 
cn loute foi Exeter, while Shcilock Holmes, with his 
shiip, eager face fiamtd in hiS car flapped tiavelling- 
cap, dipped lapidlv into the bundle ot fiesh papers 
which he had procuicd it Paddington We had left Read 
ing tai behind us bcfoic he thiust the last one of tliem 
undci the seat and oficied me his cigai case 

'We aie going well,’ s''id he, lookii g out of the win- 
dow and glancing at his \\ itch Our i ite at piesent is 
fifty thiee and a half miles an houi ’ 

I hwe not obseived tlie quaitei-mile posts,’ said I 
‘jNor have I But the telegraph posts upon this line are 
sixtv vaids apait and the calculation is a simple one I 
pic junie th it vou hive looked into this mat^'ei of the 
miudti of John Straker ind the dismpci ince of Silver 
Blaze 

I have seen what tlie TclegiapJi and the Chiomclc 
h IV e to s IV 

It IS one of those cases whcie tlie ait of die leasoner 
should be used rathet foi the sifting of details tlian for 
the acquning of fiesh evidence The tiagedy has been so 
uncomnon, so complete, and of such peisonal impor- 
tance to so manv people that vve ue suftenng fiom a 
plethoi a of surmise, conjecture, and hypothesis The diflB- 
culty IS to dctich the fiamcvvoik of fact — of absolute 
undeniable fact — fiom the embellishments of tlicoiists 
and repoiters Then, having established ourselves upon 
this sound basis, it is om duty to see what inferences may 
be diavvn and what aie the special points upon which 
the whole mystery turns On Tuesday evening I received 
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telegrams fiom both Colonel Ross, the owner of the 
horse, and from Inspector Grcgoiv, who is looking afti r 
the case, inviting mv coopcmtion 

Tuesday evening' ’ I evciaimed “And this is Thursday 
morning Wh> didnt vou go down vesterdav'^” 

‘Because I made a blunder, m> dear Watson — ^which 
IS, I am afraid, a more common occunence than anyone 
would think who only knew me tliiough vour memoirs 
The fact is that I could not believe it possible that the 
most lemarkable horse m Engl ind could long remain con- 
cealed, especially in so sparsely inhabited a place as the 
north of Dartmoor Fiom hour to hour yesteiday I ex- 
pected to hear that he had been found, and that his 
abductor was the murderer of John Stiaker When, how- 
ever, another morning had come and I found that beyond 
the arrest of young Fitzroy Simpson no tiling had been 
done, I felt that it was time for me to take action Yet m 
some ways I feel that yesterday has not been wasted ” 
‘You have formed a tlieoiy, then'^ ’ 

“At least I have got a giip of tlie essential facts of the 
case I shall enumerate them to you, for nothing clears 
up a case so much as stating it to another person, and I 
can hardly expect youi cooperation if I do not show you 
the position from which we start ’ 

I lay back against the cushions, puflBng at my cigar, 
while Holmes, leaning forward, with his long, thin fore- 
finger checkmg off the points upon the palm of his left 
hand, gave me a sketch of the events which had led to 
our journey 

Silver Blaze,” said he, ‘ is from the Somomy stock and 
holds as brilliant a record as his famous ancestor He is 
now in his fifth year and has bi ought in turn each of the 
prizes of the turf to Colonel Ross, his fortunate owner 
Up to the time of the catastrophe he was the first fa- 
vourite for the Wessex Cup, the betting being three to 
one on him He has always, however, been a prime 
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favourite with the racing public and has never yet disap- 
pointed them, so that even at those odds enormous sums 
of money have been laid upon him It is obeious, there- 
foie, that there were many people who had the strongest 
interest in pi eventing SiKci Blaze fiom being there at 
the fall of the flag next Tuesday 

The faet was, of course, appreciated at Kings Pyland, 
evheie the colonels training-stable is situated Everv pre- 
caution w^as taken to guard the favouiite The trainer, 
John Stinker, is a retired jockey who rode in Colonel 
Ross s colours before he became too heavy for the weigh- 
ing chan He has served the colonel for five years as 
jockev and for seven as tiainei, and has ahvavs shown 
himself to be a zealous and honest servant Under him 
■vveic three lads, for the establishment was a small one, 
containing only four hoises m all One of these lads sat 
up each night m tlie stable, while the others slept in the 
loft All three bore excellent characters John Straker, 
who IS a mairicd man, lived in a small villa about two 
hundred >ards fiom the stables He has no children, 
keeps one maidservant, and is comfortably oE The coun- 
try 1 ound IS \ eiy lonely, but about half a mile to the noith 
theie IS a smill cluster of villas which have been built by 
a Tavistock contractor foi Eie use of invalids and ottieis 
who miv wish to enjov the puie Daitmoor air Tavistock 
itself lies two miles to the west, while across the moor, 
also about twm miles distant, is the larger training estab- 
lishment of Mapleton, which belongs to Lord Backwater 
and IS managed by Silas Brown In every other direction 
the moor is a complete wilderness, inhabited only by a 
few roaming gypsies Such was the general situation last 
Mondav night when the catastrophe occuired 

On that evening the hoiscs had been exercised and 
wateied as usual, and the stables were locked up at nine 
o’clock Two of the lads walked up to the tramer’s house. 
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where they had supper iii the kitehen, while the third, 
ISed Huiitei, icmaiiied on guard Ait r tew minutes atter 
nine the maid, Edith Baxtei earned down to the stables 
his suppei, which consisted of a dish of curried mutton 
She took no liquid as there w is i w itei-tap in the 
stables, and it was the lule th it the lad on duty should 
drink nothing else The mud earned a lantern wnth her, 
as It was very darl and the path rm across the open 
moor 

Edith Baxtei was within thirtv \aids of the stables 
when a man appeared out of the darkness md called to 
her to stop As she stepped into the ciicle of vellow 
light thiown bv the lantern she saw that he w as a person 
of gentlemanly bearing, dressed m a giav suit of tweeds, 
with a cloth cap He woie gaiters and ciiried a heavy 
stick w’th a knob to it She was most impressed, howevei, 
by the extieme pallor of his face and bv the nervousness 
of his mannei His age, she thought, would be rathci over 
thirty than under it 

Can you tell me where I am^ he asked I had almost 
made up my mind to sleep on the moor when I saw tlie 
light of your lantern 

‘Tou aie close to the Kmgs Pyland training stables,’ 
said she 

“ 'Oh, indeed' What a stroke of luck'’ he cried T un- 
derstand that a stable-boy sleeps theie alone every night 
Perhaps that is his supper which you are carrvmg to him 
Now I am sure that you would not be too proud co earn 
the price of a new dress, would you^’ He took a piece of 
white paper folded up out of his waistcoat pocket See 
that the boy has this tonight, and you shall have the 
prettiest fiock that money can buy ’ 

She was frightened by the earnestness of his manner 
and ran past him to the wnndow through which she was 
accustomed to hand the meals It was aheady opened. 
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and Hunter as seated at the small table inside She had 
begun to tell him of what had happened when the 
stranger came up again 

‘Good-evening, said he, looking thiough the window 
'I w anted to have a w ord with you ’ The girl has sworn 
that as he spoke she noticed the coiner of the little papei 
packet protiuding from his closed hand 

‘ What business have you here^ asked the lad 

' ‘It’s business that may put something into your 
pocket, said tlie othei Youve two horses in foi the 
Wessex Cup — Silvei Blaze and Bay aid Let me ha\e the 
straight tip and y ou w on t be a loser Is it a fact th it at 
the weights Bayard could give the other a hundred \ards 
in five fui longs, and that the stable have put their money 
on him'^’ 

‘ So, you re one of those damned louts' cried the lad 
111 show you hov/ wc seive them m Kings Pvland’ He 
sprang up and lushed across the stable to unloose the 
dog Ihe girl fled away to the house, but as she lan she 
looked back and saw that the strangei was leaning 
tlirougli the window A minute latci, however, when 
Huntci rushed out with the hound he wis gone, and 
though he lan all round the buildings he failed to find 
any trace of him ” 

“One moment, ’ I asked “Did the stable-boy, when he 
ran out with the dog, leive the door unlocked behind 
him'^’ 

Excellent, Watson, excellent'’ muimuied my com- 
panion The importance of the point sbuck me so 
forcibly that I sent a special wire to Dartmoor yesteiday 
to clear the matter up The boy locked the door before he 
left it The window , I may add, was not large enough foi 
a man to get through 

‘Hunter v aited until his fellow grooms had returned, 
when he sent a message to the trainer and told him what 
had occurred Stiaker was excited at hearing the account. 
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ilthouqh he docs not seem to hi\e ejuite icili/ccl its tiiie 
si^nfic inci It left Ivm lu\\c\tr, \igTel\ unc is\ uid 
Mis Sti ikcr, eking it oik in the moinmg, found that he 
e\as dressing I i leph to 1 u nie[uiiKs, he said tint he 
could not sle( p o ■> icconil o* his an\iet\ about the 
hoises, end that he intended to \ dk d y\\v to the stdiles 
to see thac dl w well She b( 2 ged hi n to leuiaiu at 
Lome, >s she could he ii the i un pitleiing arunst the 
\,ii!do\v, bat in spite of he' cntieatus he pulhd on his 
luge incki itosh ind Lit the 1 o '‘i 

Mis Stic'Iei iwoke at se\en lu the moiiung to find 
th it hci husbind h id no'" cel ictuni d Slu die ,->ed hti- 
sclf hast'h, called the mud n>el set oft toi the st blcs 
The dooi v is open, insid,., huddled logethe’ upon a 
chai , IIui O'* \\ IS sunk i i i stite of ibsolute ‘tepoi the 
favouiLeo still was einpc>, and Oieit weie no signs of 
his liiiiiei 

‘ Tl e two lads who slept in the ch iff-cutl ng loft above 
the harness loom weie c|uicklv iioi e ^ Ihcy h id heud 
notlimg duimg the night, for thee lUe hoih sound sltoii- 
eis Iluntci was obMOusl> uiide^ tlie influeuc«- of some 
poweifid di ig, and as no sen^e couL* be got out of him, 
he \ as left to sle,^p it oft while the two lids and tlie two 
women lan oat in search of the absentees The} still had 
hopes that the tiainer had foi some leason takv.i out the 
horse foi eaily e^eicisc, but on asceadiug the 1 iicll neai 
tlie house. Lorn which all tlie neighbouiing moois weie 
\isibic, tlie> not only could see no signs of the missing 
favoante, but tliey perccxved something which warned 
them that tliey weie in the presence of a a igc-dv 

About a quaitei of a mile fiom the stables John 
Strakei s ov^eicoat was flapping fiom a fuize-bush Im- 
mediately beyond theie was a bowl-shaped depressim m 
the mooi, and at the bottom of this was found the dead 
body of the unfoitunate tiainei His herd had been shat- 
tered by a savage blow fioin some heavy weapon, and he 
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was wounded on the thigh, where there was a long, clean 
cut, inflicted cvidentlv by some very shaip instiument 
It was deal, howe\ei, that Stiakei had defended himself 
vigoiously agimst his assailants foi in h^s right hand he 
held a small knife, which was clotted with blood up to 
the handle, while in his left he clisped a led and black 
silk ciavat, which av^as recognized bv the maid as having 
been worn on the piecedmg e\emng by the stiangei who 
had Msited the stables Huntei, on lecoveiing fiom his 
stupoi, was also quite positive as to the ownership of the 
ciavat He was equallv ceitnn that the same stianger 
had, while standing at the window, diuggcd his cuined 
mutton, and so depiived the stables of then witchman 
As to the missing hoise, there weie abundant pi oofs m 
the mud which lay at the bottom of the fatal hollow that 
he had been theie at the time of the struggle But fiom 
that moimng he has disappeared, and although a large 
leyyaid has been ofieied, and all the gypsies of Dartmoor 
die on the aleit no news has come of him Finally, an 
analysis has shoyyn tint the lemains of h’s supper left bv 
the stable lad contamed an appreciable quantity of pow- 
dcied opium, yvhile the people «t the house jiaitook of 
the same dish on the same night yyithout an> ill ef- 
fect 

‘Those aie the mam facts of the case, stripped of all 
surmise, and stated as baldly as possible I shall noyv le- 
capitul ite what the police have done in the matter 

Inspectoi Giegorv, to whom the case has been com- 
mitted, is an txtiemel> competent officer Were he but 
gifted with imagination he might use to gieat heights in 
his profession On his arrival he promptly found and ar- 
rested the man upon whom suspicion natuially rested 
There was little difficulty in finding him, for he inhab- 
ited one of those villas which I have mentioned His 
name, it appears, was Fitzroy Simpson He was a man of 
excellent birth and education, who had squandered a for- 
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+une upon the turf and who h\cd now bv dome; a httlo 
(juitt ind £;cntctl book m ikiii" m the si^oitins: clubs of 
Loiidon kn cxinnuation ot Ins bcttins; book shows thit 
bets to the unount ot fi\ c thous xnd pounds h id been reg- 
istcitd bv lain a^dinst the fivounte On bcinc; aiiesttd 
he \oIuntcercd the stitcmcnt that he had come down to 
Diitmooi in the hojre ot iiiitting some inform ition about 
the kimf s Pv land hoi ses, and ilso about Dtsboio i2:h the 
second iivouiitc which w s m chuge o^ Silxs Brown at 
the Mapkton stxblcs Ilr did not attempt to dc m that he 
had acted as desenbed upon the c\ tiling b''fo*c, but de- 
clared that he hid no simsttr designs and had simply 
wished to obtain histhanel intonnation When con- 
fronted VMth his ems at he Pained \ci> ji ile and was ut- 
teily unable to account foi iP presence in the hind of 
the murdered man His wet clothing shovved that he had 
been out in the storm of the night before, and his stick, 
which was a Penang lawvc’’ weighted with Ic ivl, w is just 
such a weapon is might, bv repeated blows, hive in- 
flicted the teiiible iiijuiies to which the tuimer hid suc- 
cumbed On tlie othci hand, there was no wound upon 
his pel son, while the state of Strakers knife would show 
that one at least of his assailants must beai his mark upon 
him Theie you have it all in a nutshell, Watson and if 
you can give me any light I shall be infinitely obliged to 
you 

I had listened with the greatest mteiest to the state 
ment which Holmes, with characteristic clearness had 
laid befoie me Though most of the facts were fimihar to 
me, I had not sufBciently appreciated their relative im- 
portance, nor their connection to each other 

Is it not possible, I suggested, that the incised 
wound upon Strakei may have been caused bv bis own 
Icnife in the convulsive struggles which follow any brain 
injuiy^ ’ 

It is more than possible, it is probable,” said Holmes 
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In that c iio one of tlie mnn jDoints in fd\our of the ac- 
cused disappt us 

\nd \< I Slid I 'c\cn. nosv I ful to imdcistind sshat 
the tacoi\ of the police c in be 

1 am ih ud tint whatever theoij. we stite his veiv 
gi IV e objections to it ” letuined my companion The po- 
lice imigine, I tike ’t, tint this Fit/iov Simtison, having 
diuggecl liie 1 id and having in some way obtained a du- 
phe ite key, opened the stable dooi and took out the 
hoise, with the intention, appirently, of kidnapiDing him 
altogitliei Ills biidle is missing, so that Simpson must 
have put this on Then, having left tlie dooi open behind 
him, he w as leading the horse aw av ov ei tlie mooi when 
he was eithei met or overtaken b> the tiainer A. row nat- 
uially ensued Simpson beat out the tiainer’s biains With 
his heavy stick vvitliout leceiviiig am injury fiom tlie 
small knife which Strakei used in self defence, and then 
the thief eithei led the horse on to some seciet hiJmg- 
pliee, Oi else it miy have bolted dining the struggle, and 
be now waxidenng out on the moms That is the case as 
it ippcais to the police, and impiobible as it is, all othei 
c\pl mations are name mipiobalile still However, I shall 
veiy quickly test the mattei when I am once upon the 
spot, and until then I cannot really see how we can get 
much fuiliicr than oui piesent position’ 

It was evening before we leachcd the little town of 
Tavistock, which lies, like the boss of a shield, la the mid- 
dle of the huge ciicle of Daitmooi Twm gentlemen were 
awaiting us m the station — the one a tall, fan man with 
hon-like hill and beard and curiously penetiating light 
blue eves, the other a small, aleit person, veiy neat and 
dappci, m a fiock-eoat and gaiteis, with trim httle side- 
whiskers and an eveglass The latter was Colonel Ross, 
the well knowh sportsman, the other. Inspector Gregory, 
a man who was rapidly making his name in the English 
detective service 
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“I 'im delii?lited tliat \ou lii\e come down. Mi 
Holmes,’ Slid the colonel 7 lie inspector hcie has done 
ill that could possibh be suc;Qestecl, but I wish to k i\e 
no stone untiuucd in trvmg to avenge pooi Stiakei and 
in reco\ enng m\ hoise 

‘Have there been any fresh developments^” asked 
Holmes 

‘ I am sorrv to sav that we h i\e made \erv little prog- 
ress, ’ said the inspector We hive in open carriage 
outside and as vou would no doubt like to see the 
place before the light fails, vve might talk it over as we 
drive 

\ minute later vve vvcie all seated in a comfoi table 
landau and were rattling through the quiint old Devon- 
shire citv Inspector Giegory was full of his case and 
poured out a stream of remarks, while Holmes thiew in 
an occ isional question or interjection Colonel Ross 
leaned back with his aims folded and his hat tilted over 
his cvxs, while I listened with interest to the dialogue of 
the two detectives Gregory was foimulatmg his theory, 
which was almost exactly what Holmes had foretold in 
the train 

‘ The net is drawn pretty close round Fitzroy Simpson,” 
he lemaiked, ‘ and I believe myself tliat he is our man At 
the same time I recognize that the evidence is purely 
circumstantial, and that some new develojpment may 
upset it 

How about Straker’s knife^” 

“W e have quite come to the conclusion that he 
wounded himself in his fall 

“hly fiiend Dr Watson made that suggestion to me as 
we came down If so, it would tell against this man 
Simpson ” 

Undoubtedly He has neither a knife nor any sign 
of a wound The evidence against him is certainly very 
strong He had a great interest m the disappearance of 
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the fa\ ourite He lies under suspicion of having poisoned 
the stable-boy, he was undoubtedly out in the stoiin, he 
was armed with a he ivy stick, and his cravat was found 
in the dead man’s hand I leally dunk we have enough 
to go befoie a jur)?^ ’ 

Holmes shook his head "A clever counsel would tear it 
all to lags,” said he ‘Why should he take the horse out 
of the stible'^ If he wished to injuie it, why could he not 
do it theie'^ Has a duplicate key been found in his pos- 
session^ What chemist sold him the powdeied opium 
Above all, where could he, a stranger to the district, hide 
a horse, and such a hoise as thisi^ 'V\ hat is his own 
explanation as to the paper which he wished the maid 
to give to the stable-boy^’ 

He says that it was a ten-pound note One was found 
in his puise But your othei difficulties are not so formi- 
dable as they seem He is not a sti ingei to the district 
He has twice lodged at Tavistock in the summer The 
opium was piobably brought fiom London The key, 
havmg seived its purpose, would be hurled away The 
horse mav be at Ae bottom of one of the pits or old 
mines upon the moor ’ 

What docs he say about the crav it^ 

He acknowledges that it is his and declaies tliat he 
had lost It But a new element his been introdi ced into 
the case which mav account foi his leading the hoise 
from the stable 

Holmes pricked up his ears 

We have found traces which show that a party of 
gjpsies encamped on Monday night within a mile of the 
spot where the murder took place On Tuesday they were 
gone Now, presuming that there was some understand- 
ing between Simpson and these gypsies, might he not 
have been leading the hoise to them when he was over- 
taken, and m ly they not hav e him now^ 

It IS certainly possible 
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‘Tlie moor is bcinc; stouied for these g\'psies I have 
also examined everv stable and outhouse in Tavistock, 
ind for a ladius of ten mile s 

There is mother tiaiumg stible quite close, I undei- 
st meP 

"ies, md thit IS a fictoi which vve must ceitunlv not 
neglect As Desboiough then hoise was second in the 
betting thev had an interest m the disappearance of the 
favounte Silas Biown, the tiainei, is known to have had 
laige bets upon the event, and he was no fiiend to poor 
Sti ikei We have hovvevei, examined the stables, and 
thei e IS nolliiiig to conne ct him with the affair 

And nothing to connect this man Simpson with the 
mteiests of the Mapleton stables^” 

Nothing at all 

Holmes leaned back m the carriage and the conver- 
sation ceased A few minutes liter our diivci palled up at 
a neat little led-bnck villa with ovei hanging eaves which 
stood by the load Some distance off, acioss a paddock, 
lay a long giay tiled outbuilding In eveiy othci direction 
the low cuives of the moor, bronze-colouicd fiom the 
fading feins, stretched away to the skv-line, broken only 
by the steeples of Tavistock, and by a clustei of houses 
away to tlie westward which marked the Mapleton 
stables We all sprang out wnth the exception of Holmes, 
who continued to lean back with his eves fixed upon 
the sky in front of him, entirely absorbed m his own 
thoughts It was only when I touched his arm that he 
loused himself with a violent stait and stepped out of 
the carnage 

“Excuse me,” said he, turning to Colonel Ross, w ho had 
looked at him in some suipiise I was day-dreaming ’ 
There was a gleam in his eyes and a suppressed excite- 
ment in his manner which convinced me, used as I was 
to his ways, that his hand w'as upon a clue, though I 
could not imagine where he had found it 
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TPeihaps you would piefer at once to go on to the 
scene of the ciime. Mi Holmes^’ said Gregory 

I think that I should prefer to stay here a little and 
go into one oi two questions of detail Straker was 
brought back heie, I piesume^” 

"ies, he lies upstairs The inquest is tomorrow” 

“lie has been in youi seivice some years, Colonel 
Eoss-^ 

I have always found him an evcellent seivant ’ 

‘I piesume that you made an inventoiy of what he had 
in his pockets at the time of his death. Inspector^ ’ 

I have the things themselves in the sitting-ioom if you 
would care to see them ” 

‘I should be very glad” We all filed mto the front 
loom and sat round the central table while the inspector 
unlocked a square tin box and laid a small heap of things 
before us There was a box: of vestas, two inches of 
tallow candle, an A D P brier-ioot pipe, a pouch of 
seal-skm wuth half an ounce of long cut Cavendish, a 
silver watch with a gold chain, five sovereigns m gold, 
an aluminum pencil-case, a few papers, and an ivory- 
handled knife with a very delicate, inflexible blade 
marked Weiss & Co , London 

“This is a very singular knife,” said Holmes, lifting 
It up and examining it minutely “I presume, as I see 
blood stains upon it, that it is the one which was found 
in the dead mans grasp Watson, this knife is suiely 
in your line^ ’ 

‘ It IS what we call a cataract knife,” said I 
I thought so A veiy delicate blade devised for very 
delicate work A strange thing for a man to cairy with 
him upon a rough expedition, especially as it would not 
shut in his pocket ’ 

‘The tip was guarded by a disc of cork which we 
found beside his body, said the mspector “His wife 
tells us that the knife had lam upon the dressing-table. 
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and tliat he had picked it up as hf left the lOom It \\ is 
i pool weapon but pt rhaps the best tiiat he eould la\ 
his hands on at the moment’ 

\ ci\ possibly How about these papers^’ 

‘Three of them aie leceipted ha\ dealcis’ accounts 
One of them is a letter of instructions fiom Colonel Ross 
This othei is a millinei s account foi tliii tv-st \ en pounds 
fifteen made out b\ Madame Lesuner, of Bond Street, 
to Willi im Derbvshiie Mis Stiiker tells us that Der- 
b>shiie was a friend of her husbands, and that occa- 
sioriallv his letters were addressed heie ” 

Madame Deib\ shire had somewhat expensive tastes,” 
remarked Ilolmts glancing down the account Twenty- 
two guineas is rather heavy for a single costume Hovv- 
evei, there appeals to be nothing moie to k am, and we 
ma> now go down to tlae scene of the ciime 

As wc emerged from the sitting-ioom a woman, who 
had been wauting m the passage, took a step forvvaid 
and laid her hand upon the inspector s sleev e Her face 
was haggard and tliin and eager, stamped with the punt 
of a recent hoiror 

Have you got them^ Have you found them^” she 
panted 

No, Mrs Shaker But Mr Holmes heie has come 
fiom London to help us, and we shall do all that is 
possible 

Surely I met you in Plymouth at a gai den-party' some 
little tmie ago. Mis Straker^ said Holmes 
“No, sii, -vou are mistaken” 

‘Deal me^ Why, I could have sworn to it You woie 
a costume of dove-coloured silk wath ostrich-feather 
trimming ” 

I never had such a dress, sii,” answered the lady 
‘Ah, that quite settles it,” said Holmes And wuth an 
apology he followed the inspector outside A short walk 
across tlie moor took us to the hollow in which the body^ 



350 Memoirs of Sherlocl Holmes 

had been found At the brink of it was the furze-bush 

upon which the coat had been hung 

‘Theie w is no wind that night, I understand, said 
Holmts 

\one, but veiy heavy rain” 

"In that case the overcoat was not blown against the 
fuize bushes, but placed theie 

Its, it was laid acioss the bush” 

You fill me with inteiest I perceive that the ground 
has been tiamplcd up a good deal No doubt many feet 
ha\e been here since Monday night 

A piece of matting has been laid here at the side, and 
we have all stood upon tliat 
Excellent ' 

In this bag I have one of the boots which Stiaker 
wore, one of Fitzroy Simpson s shoes, and a cast horse- 
shoe of Sil\ ei Blaze ’ 

hiv deal Inspectoi, y’^ou surpass yourself! Holmes 
took the bag, ind, descending into the hollow, he pushed 
the matting into a more central position Then stretching 
himself upon his face and leaning his chin upon his 
hands, he made a caieful study of the tiampled mud in 
front of him Hullo’ ' said he suddenly What s this^ ’ 
It was a wax vesta, half burned, which was so coated 
with mud that it looked at fiist like a little chip of wood 
"I cannot tliink how I came to overlook it,” said the 
inspector with an expression of annoyance 

It was invisible, buried in the mud I only saw it be- 
cause I was looking for it 

‘What! you expected to find it^” 

‘I thought it not unlikelv ’ 

He took the boots fiom the bag and compared the im- 
pressions of each of them with marks upon the ground 
Then he clambered up to the nm of the hollow and 
crawled about among the ferns and bushes 

“I am afraid that there are no moie tracks,” said the 
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inspector I Iia.\c examined the ground "veiy carefully 
for a hundred \aids m e ich diieclion 

Indeed’ said Holmes, using I should not ha\e the 
impel tirience to do it igun iftei what vou si\ But I 
should like to tike a little walk over the moor before it 
grows dark thit I ma\ know in\ ground tomoiiow, ind 
I think that I shall put this horseshoe into mv pocket 
for luck 

Colonel Ross who had shown some signs of impatience 
at mv companions quiet and svstematic method of work, 
glanced it his watch I wish \oii would come hick with 
me, Inspcctoi,” said he Thcie iie sever il points on 
which I should like >our idvice, and espcciilH as to 
whetlier we do not owe it to the public to lemove our 
hoises name fiom the entries for the cup 

Ceitiinlv not ’ cried Holmes with decision ‘I should 
let the name stand 

The colonel bowed I am \er> glad to hue had vour 
opinion sir,’ said he “You will find us at poor Strakers 
house when >ou have finished >onr walk, and we can 
drive together into Tavistock 

He turned back with the inspector, while Holmes and 
I walked slow ly across the moor The sun was beginning 
to sink behind the stable of Mapleton, and the long, 
sloping plain in fiont of us was tinged with gold, deepen- 
ing into rich, luddy browns where the faded ferns md 
bi ambles caught the evening light But the glories of the 
landscape vveie all wasted upon my companion, who was 
sunk in the deepest thought 

It’s this way, Watson,” said he at last “We may leave 
the question of who killed John Straker foi the instant 
and confine ourselves to finding out what has become 
of the hoise Now, supposing that he broke away duiing 
or after the tragedy, wheie could he have gone to^ The 
horse is a very gregarious creature If left to himself his 
instincts would have been either to return to Kings 
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Pyland or go ovei to Mapleton Why should he xun wild 
upon the mooi^ lie would suiely have been seen by now 
A^nd why should gvpsies kidnap him^ These people al- 
wavs clear out when tht\ heai of trouble, for tliey do not 
wish to be pestered by the police Thev could not hope 
to sell such a hoise They would lun a great risk and gam 
nothing by taking him Suiely that is cleai 

■“Where is he, fhen^’ 

“I have ahead} said that he must ha\e gone to King’s 
Pyland or to Mapleton He is not at King’s P\ land Theie- 
foic he IS at Mapleton Let us take that as a working 
hypothesis and s<.e whit it leads us to This pait of the 
moor, as the mspectoi icmiiked, is \ery hard and dry 
But it falls away tow aids Mapleton, and you can see from 
here that theie is a long hollow ovei yonder, which must 
have been veiy w^et on Monday night If oui supposition 
IS coircct, then tiie hoise must have ciossed that, and 
tlieie is the point wheie we should look for his tracks” 

Wc had been w liking biiskly dm mg this conveisation, 
and a few moie minutes brought us to the hollow m 
■question 4t Holmes s request I walked down the bank to 
tile light, and he to the left, but I had not taken fifty 
Daces before I htaid him give n shout and saw him 
w i\ mg his hand to me The track of a horse was plainly 
outlined m the soft eaith m fiont of him, and the shoe 
which he took from his pocket exactly fitted the impres- 
sion 

‘See the value of imagination,” said Holmes ‘ It is the 
one quality which Gregory lacks We imagined what 
might have happened, acted upon the supposition, and 
find oui selves justified Let us proceed” 

We crossed tlie marshy bottom and passed over a 
quarter of a mile of dry, hard turf Again the ground 
sloped, and again we came on the tracks Then we lost 
them for half a mile, but only to pick them up once more 
quite close to Mapleton It was Holmes who saw them 
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first, and he stood pointing \\ ith a look of triumph upon 
his face -k mans track N\as visible beside the horses 
The horse was alone bctoie, ' I eiied 
Quite so It w'as alone befoie Hullo, what is this^’ 
The double hack turned sharp off and took the direc- 
tion of kings Pvland Holmes whistled, and we both 
followed along aftci it His e>es were on the trail, but I 
happened to look a little to one side and saw to mv 
surprise the same tracks coming back again in the op- 
posite diiection 

One foi >ou, Watson,” said Holmes when I pointed 
it out lou have saved us a long walk, which would 
have brought us back on oui own traces Let us follow 
the return track ’ 

We had not to go far It ended at the pav mg of asphalt 
which led up to the gates of the Maple ton stables As 
w e approached, a groom ran out from them 

‘We dont want any loiterers about here, said he 
‘I only wished to ask a question,’ said Holmes, with 
his finger and tiiumb in his waistcoat pocket ‘Should I 
be too eaily to see youi mastei, Mr Silas Brown, if I 
were to call at five o’clock tomoirovv morning'^” 

“Bless you, sir, if anyone is about he will be, for he is 
always the fiist stniing But here he is, sir, to answer 
youi questions for himself No, sii, no, it is as much as 
my place is worth to let him see me touch your money 
Aftei wards, if vou like ” 

As Sherlock Holmes replaced the half-crown which he 
had drawn from his pocket, a fierce looking elderly man 
strode out from the gate with a hunting-crop swinging in 
his hand 

‘Whats tins, Dawson^” he cried ‘No gossiping^ Go 
about vour business! And you, what the devil do you 
want herei^” 

‘ Ten mmutes’ talk with you, my good sir, said Holmes 
in the sweetest of voices 
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“IVe no time to talk to e\eiv gadabout We want no 
stiaiigeis heie Be oflr, or you may find a dog at your 
beds ’ 

Holmes leaned forward and whispeied something in 
the trainers ear He staited \iolcntly and flushed to the 
temples 

It s a lie' ’ he shouted An infernal he' ’ 

'\'eiv good Shall we aigue about it heie m public or 
talk it o\er in your pailour'^ ’ 

Oh, come in if you w ish to ’ 

Holmes smiled I shall not keep vou more than a few 
minutes, Watson, ’ said he Now, hlr Blown, I am quite 
at your disposal ” 

It was twenty minutes, and the leds had all faded into 
grays before Holmes and the tiainer le appeared Never 
have I seen such a change as had been biought about in 
Silas Brown in tliat short time His face was ashy pale, 
beads of perspiiation shone upon his biow, and his hands 
shook until the hunting-crop wagged like a branch in the 
wind His bullying, ovei bearing manner was all gone too, 
and he cringed along at my companion s side like a dog 
with Its master 

“Your instructions will be done It shall all be done,” 
said he 

There must be no mistake,” said Holmes, looking 
round at him The other winced as he read the menace 
in his eyes 

“Oh, no, there shall be no mistake It shall be there 
Should I change it first or notf*” 

Holmes thought a little and then burst out laughing 
“No, don’t,” said he, “I shall write to you about it No 
tricks, now, or 

“Oh, you can trust me, you can trust me'” 

“Yes, I think I can Well, you shall hear from me to- 
morrow” He turned upon his heel, disregarding the 
trembling hand which the other held out to him, and 
we set oflE for Kinct’s Pvland 
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“4 moie pcifrct compoiind of tlic bulK, cow ud ind 
snc ik than \I istcr Sil is Riowu I hast stldam met witli, 
rem liked Holmes as we tiudgcd Jong together 
He his the horse thtn^’ 

‘He t'led to Wustei out of it, but I d< scribed to him 
so CMcth w 1 it his actions h id been upon that morning 
that he IS CO i\ uiced th it I w is w itching him Of course 
>ou ob'-'cisfd tht pc cull Ills sf^ii iic Iocs m the impics- 
sions, and tU it his own boots c\ictl\ coiicsponded to 
them \giin of course no suboi din itc would have dared 
to do such i thing I de senbe d to him how when accord- 
ing to his custom he was the first down he Ticiccived a 
stiangc hoi e wandcimg o\oi the inooi How he went 
out to It, ind his astonishment it rccogni/'iiig, fiom the 
white loithe id w'h’ch has gi\en the lasouiite its nime, 
tliat chance 1 id jiut m his power the only hoise which 
could he'll tlie one ujion which he hid put his money 
Then I cleaci bed how his fust impulse hid been to lend 
him back to Lings Pvland, and how>' the clesil had shown 
him how he could hide the hoise until the i ice was o\er, 
and how he had led it back and coiiceiled it at hlapleton 
When I told him eveiy detail he give it uii and thought 
onlv of sa\ mg his ow n skin " 

‘But his stables had been searched^’ 

‘ Oh, an old horse-faker like him h is manv a dodge ” 
But aie >ou rot ali iid to leave the hoise in his power 
now, since he h is esciv mteicst in injuring it 

M\ deal fcl’ow, he will guild it as the apple of his 
eve He I nosvs that his only hope of merev is to pioduce 
it safe 

‘ Colonel Ross did not impress me as a man who would 
be likely to show much meicy in any case ” 

The mittt,! does not rest with Colonel Ross I follow 
my own methods and tell as much or as little as I choose 
That IS the idv antage of being unofficial I don t know 
whether you observed it, Watson, but the colonel s man- 
ner has been just a trifle cavalier to me I am inclined 
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now to have a little amusement at his expense Say noth- 
ing to him about the horse 

"Ceitainlv not without your permission ” 

And of couise this is all quite a minor point compared 
to the question of who killed John Straker ” 

‘4nd you will devote vouiself to that^ 

‘On the contiary, we both go back to London by the 
night tidin 

I was thunderstruck by my friend’s words We had 
only been a few houis in De\onshire, and that he should 
gi\e up an investigation which he had begun so bril- 
liantly was quite incomprehensible to me Not a word 
more could I draw fiom him until we were back at the 
tiaincr s house The colonel and the mspector were await- 
ing us in the parlour 

“My friend and I letum to town by the night-express,’ 
said Holmes ‘We have had a charming little breath of 
your beautiful Dartmoor air ’ 

The inspector opened his eyes, and the colonels lip 
curled in a sneer 

‘So you despair of arresting the murderer of poor 
Straker,” said he 

Holmes shrugged his shouldeis “There are certainly 
grave diffiiculties m the way,” said he “I have every hope, 
howe\ei, that your horse will start upon Tuesday, and 
I beg that you will have your jockev in readmess Might 
I ask for a photograph of Mr John Straker^ ’ 

The inspector took one from an envelope and handed 
it to him 

My dear Gregory, you anticipate all my wants If I 
might ask you to wait here for an instant, I have a ques- 
tion which I should like to put to the maid ” 

“I must say that I am raAer disappointed in our Lon- 
don consultant,’ said Colonel Ross bluntly as my friend 
left the room I do not see that we are any further than 
when he came ” 
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U kast >ou hTL\c ius issuiauct thit \our horse uill 
lun, said I 

■ics I ha\e his assui mcc siid the colonel witli a 
shiug of his shouldcis I should iKetei to hive the 
horse 

I was about to makt some leplv in defence of my 
fuend when he entered the looin it>;un 

‘Now gentlemen,” said he, I am quite rcidy foi 
Tav istoek ’ 

As w'e stepped into the caiiiagc one of the stibk-lads 
held tlie door open for us \ sudden idea seemed to occur 
to Holmes, foi he leaned foiwaid and touched the lad 
upon the sleeve 

‘You have i few sheep in tlie p iddoek, he said Who 
ittends to them^ 

I do, su 

Have vou noticed anv thing imiss with them of late^” 
Well, sir, not of much account, but three of them 
hav'e gone lime, sir' 

I could see that Holmes was evtiemely pleased, for 
he chuckled and lubbed his hands together 

A long shot, Watson, a v ery long shot,” said he, pineh- 
mg my aim Giegoiv, let me lecommend to your atten- 
tion this smgular epidemic among tlie sheep Drive on, 
coachman I ’ 

Colonel Ross stiU wore an expression which showed 
the poor opinion which he had fonaied of my com- 
panions ability, but I saw by the mspectoi’s face tliat 
his attention had been keenly aioused 

You consider that to be important^ ’ he asked 
Exceedingly so 

‘Is there any point to which you would wish to diaw 
my attention^’ 

To the curious incident of the dog m the night- 
time ” 

The dog did nothing in the night time ” 
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‘That was the cuiious incident, lexnaiked Sherlock 
Holmes 

Four di> latei Holmes and I weie again in the tiain, 
bound for Winchester to see tlie lace toi the Wessex 
Cup Colonel Ross met us by appointment outside the 
station, and we drove m his drag to the couise beyond 
tlie town His face was giave, and his mannei was cold 
in the extiemo 

I have seen nothing of my horse,’ said he 

“I suppose that you would know him when you saw 
him? ’ asked Holmes 

The colonel was veiy angry ‘ I have been on the turf 
foi twenty years and never was asked such a question 
as that befoie, ’ said he A child would know Silver Blaze 
witli his white foiehead and his mottled off foreleg 

How is the betting?” 

‘Well that is the curious part of it "iou could have 
got fifteen to one jesteiday, but tlie pi ice has become 
shelter and shorter, until you can haidl> get thiee to 
one now 

Hum’” said Holmes ‘Somebody knows sometinng, 
that IS clear ’ 

As the drag drew up in the enclosure near the grand- 
stand I glanced at the card to see the entiles 

Wessex Plite [it im] 50 so\s each h ft with 1000 sovs 
added, for four and five year olds Second, £-300 Third, 
£200 New course (one mile and five furlongs) 

1 Mr Heath Newtons The Negro Red cap Cinnamon 
] icket 

2 Colonel Wardlaw’s Pugihst Pmk cap Blue and black 
jacket 

3 Lord Backwaters Desborough Yellow cap and sleeves 

4 Colonel Ross s Silver Blaze Black cap Red jacket. 

5 Duke of Balmonls Ins Yellow and black stripes 

6 Lord Smglefords Rasper Purple cap Black sleeves 
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“W e sciatched our othci one and put all hopes on \our 
woid ’ said the colonel Win, whit is thit’^ Sihei Bii/e 
fasouiite-’ 

‘Five to foul against Silver Blaze’’ roaiod the ring 
“Five to four against Silver Blaze’ Five to fifteen agiinst 
Desboiough’ Five to foui on tlie field' 

There aie the numbeis up, I cried They are all si\ 
theie 

‘-^11 si\ tlieie’^ Then my horse is lunning, ’ cued the 
colonel in gieat agitation But I dont see him My 
coloui s hav e not passed ’ 

Only five hive passed This must be he’ 

As I spoke a povv^eiful bav hoise swept out fiom the 
weighing enclosuie and canteied past us, beiring on its 
back the well known black and red of the colonel 

Th it s not m> horse,” ci led the ow nei Th at beast h as 
not a white haii upon its body What is thiS that you 
hav e done. Mi Holmes'^ 

Well, well, let us see how he gets on, said m\ fiiend 
imperturbably For a few minutes he gazed thiough my 
field-glass Capital’ An excellent start’ ’ he ciied sud- 
denly ‘There they are, coming lound the cuive’ 

Fiom our drag we had a supeib v lew as they came up 
the stiaight The six horses were so close together that 
a carpet could have covered them, but halfway up tlie 
yellow of the Ivlapleton stable showed to tlie front Be- 
fore they reached us, however, Desboiough’s bolt was 
shot, and the colonels horse, coming away with a rush, 
passed the post a good six lengths before its rival, the 
Duke of Balmorals Ins making a bad third 

Its my race, anyhow,” gasped the colonel, passing his 
hand ov^er his eyes I confess that I can make neither 
head nor tail of it Don’t you think that > ou have kept up 
youi mystery long enough, Mr Holmes’^ 

‘Ceitainly, Colonel, you shall know everything Let 
us all go round and have a look at the horse togedier 
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Heie he is, he continued as we made oui way into tlie 
weighing enclosme, wheie only owners and their friends 
find admittance ‘ You have only to wash his face and his 
leg 111 spiiits of wine, and you will find that he is the 
same old Sihei Blaze as evei 
‘"iou take my breath away' ’ 

‘ I found him in the hands of a faker and took the 
hbcitv of lunning him just as he was sent over ” 

‘My dear sir, you have done wonders The horse 
looks veiy fit and well It never went bettei in its life 
1 owe you a thousand apologies for having doubted your 
ibilitj lou hav'e done me a gieat service by recovering 
my horse You would do me a greater still if vou could 
lay youi hands on the murdeier of John Shaker” 

I have done so,” said Holmes cjuietly 
The colonel and I staied at him m amazement You 
have got him' Wheie is he, then^ 

He IS heie ” 

‘Here' Wheie^’ 

‘In my comp my at the piesent moment ’ 

Tne colonel Slushed angiih I quite iccogmze that I 
am under obligations to you. Mi Holmes,’ said he, but 
I must legaid what you hive just said as either a very 
bad joke or an insult ’ 

Sheilock Holmes laughed I assuie you that I have not 
associated you with tlie ciime, Colonel said he ‘The 
real murdeier is stindmg immediately behind you” He 
stepped past and laid his hand upon die glossy neck of 
the thoioughbied 

Ihe hoise'” cued both the colonel and myself 
“Yes, the horse And it niay lessen his guilt if I say that 
It was done in self-defence, and that John Stiaker was a 
man who w as entirely unworthy of youi confidence But 
theie goes the bell, and as I stand to win a little on this 
next race, I shall defer a lengthy explanation until a 
more fitting tune ” 
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We had the corner of i Pullman car to ourseKcs that 
c\cning rs wc whirled back to London, and I fanev that 
the jouincv was i short one to Colonel Ross as well as 
to myself 1 $ we listened to oui companions nairativc of 
the events which had occuiud at tlie Dartmoor trammg- 
stables upon that Mond ly night, and the means by which 
he had unravelled them 

I confess, said he, that anv theoiics which I had 
formed fiom the newspapci repoits w^ere entiicly erro- 
neous And v et theie were indic itions tlit le h id they not 
been ov^eilaid bv othei details which conce iled their true 
import I went to Devonshire with the conviction that 
Fit/rov Simpson w is the tiue culpiit, although, of couise, 
I saw that the evidence against him was liv no meins 
complete It was while I was m the ciruige ]ust as we 
icached the tiainer s house, tint the immense significance 
of the cuiiied mutton occurred to me lou m ly lemembcr 
that I was distiait and remained sitting iftei > ou had all 
alighted I was mai veiling in mv own mmd how I could 
possibly have ovei looked so obvious a clue ” 

I confess,’ said the colonel, ‘tliat even now I cannot 
see how it helps us ” 

‘It was tlie fiist link m my chun of reasoning Pow- 
deied opium is by no means tasteless The flavour is not 
disagieeable, but it is peiceptible Weie it mixed with 
any ordinary dish the eater would undoubtedly detect 
it and would piobably eat no more A cuiiy was exactlv 
the medium which would disguise this taste B’v no 
possible supposition could this strangei, Fitzioy Simpson, 
have caused cuiiy to be served in the tiainer s family that 
night, and it is suiely too monstrous a coincidence to 
suppose that he happened to come along w ith powdered 
opium upon the very night when a dish happened to be 
served which would disguise the flavour That is unthink 
able Therefore Simpson becomes eliminated from the 
case, and our attention centies upon Straker and his wife, 



362 Mtmoirs of Sherlock Holme i, 

the only two people who could have chosen curried 
mutton for suppci that night The opium was added after 
the dish was set aside for the stable-bov, foi the otheis 
had the same tor supper with no ill effects Which of 
them then, had access to th it dish without the maid see- 
ing tliem^ 

Befoie deciding that quesbon I had giasped the 
significance of the silence of the dog, foi one tiue infer- 
ence invaiiably suggests others The Simpson incident 
had shown me that a dog was kept in the stables, and 
yet, though someone had been in and had fetched out 
a hoise, he had not barked enough to arouse the two 
lads m the loft Obviously the midnight visitoi was some- 
one whom the dog knew w ell 

I was already convinced, or almost convinced, that 
John Stiaker went down to the stables in the dead of the 
night and took out Silver Blaze For what puipose^ For 
a dishonest one, obviously, or why should he diug his 
own stable-boy^ And yet I was at a loss to know why 
There have been cases before now where trainers have 
made suie of gieat sums of money by laying against their 
own hoises tinough agents and then pi eventing them 
from winning by fraud Sometimes it is a pulling jockey 
Sometimes it is some surer and subtler means What was 
it herc^ I hoped that the contents of his pockets might 
help me to form a conclusion 

And they did so You cannot have forgotten the sin- 
gular knife which was found m the dead man’s hand, 
a knife which ceitainly no sane man would choose for 
a weapon It was, as Dr Watson told us, a form of knife 
which IS used for the most delicate operations known in 
surgery And it was to be used for a delicate operation 
that night You must know, wuth your wide experience of 
turf matters. Colonel Ross, that it is possible to make a 
slight nick upon the tendons of a horse s ham, and to do 
it subcutaneously, so as to leave absolutely no trace A 
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horse so tieitcd uould develop a slicz;ht limcne.ss, which 
would be i>ut down to a sti nn in exercise oi a touch of 
rheumatism, but ncvti to foul pi iv 
"Villain! ScoundicU ciicd the colonel 
"We have heie tlie cvplan ition of why John Straker 
wushed to take the horse out onto the mooi So spirited 
a creature would have certunly loosed the soundest of 
sleepcis Vvhen it felt the puck of the knife It was abso- 
lute! v ncccssaiv to do it in the open air ’ 

I have been blind! ciied the colonel "Of course that 
was why he needed the c indie and struck tlie m itch” 
Uudoubtedlv But in examining his belongings I was 
fortun ite enough to discov er not onl> the method of the 
crime but even its motives \s a man of the w'Oild, 
Colonel you know that men do not cany othei peoples 
bills about in their pockets We have most of us quite 
enough to do to settle our own I at once concluded that 
Stiaker was leading a double life and keeping a second 
establishment The natuie of the bill showed that there 
was a lady in the case, and one who had expensive tastes 
Libeial as you are with your servants, one can hardly 
expect that they can buy twenty-guinea walking dresses 
for their ladies I questioned hlis Straker as to the dress 
without hei knowing it, and, having satisfied mvself that 
it had never reached her, I made a note of the milliner’s 
address and felt that by calling there with Straker’s 
photograph I could easily dispose of the mythical Der- 
byshire 

From that time on all was plain Straker had led out 
the horse to a hollow where his light would be invisible 
Simpson in his flight had dropped his cravat, and Straker 
had picked it up — ^with some idea, perhaps, that he 
might use it in securing the horses leg Once m the 
hollow, he had got behind the horse and had struck a 
hght, but the creature, frightened at die sudden glare, 
and with the strange instinct of animals feeling that some 
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mischief was intended, had lashed out, and the steel 
shoe had stiuck Straker full on the forehead He had al- 
ready, in spite of the ram, taken oflE his overcoat in ordei 
to do his delicate task, and so, as he fell, his knife gashed 
his thigh Do I make it clear^"" 

^ WonderfuP^'' cried the colonel ^‘Wonderfuh You might 
have been there ^ * 

'My hnal shot was, I confess, a very long one It stiuck 
me that so astute a man as Straker would not under- 
take this delicate tendon-mckmg without a little practise 
What could he practise on^ My eyes fell upon the sheep, 
and I asked a question which, rather to my surpiise, 
showed that my suimise was correct 

'When I retained to London I called upon the mil- 
liner, who had recognized Strakei as an excellent cus- 
tomer of the name of Derbyshiie, who had a verv dash- 
ing Wife, with a strong partiality for expensive dresses 
I have no doubt that this woman had plunged him over 
head and ears m debt, and so led him into this miserable 
plot 

You have explained all but one thing,” cried the 
colonel 'Where was the hoise^” 

'Ah it bolted, and was cared for by one of your neigh- 
bours We must have an amnesty in that direction, I 
think This is Clapham Junction, if I am not mistaken, 
and we shall be in Victoria in less than ten minutes If 
you care to smoke a cigar in oui rooms. Colonel, I shall 
be happy to give you any other details which might 
interest you ” 
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[In publishing these shoit sktlchcs biscd upon the numer- 
ous ciscs m which m\ compuiions singul ir gilts hive made 
us the listcneis to, iiid tveetu ill> the ictois in some str inge 
drum. It IS only nituril tint 1 should dwell i ithcr upon his 
successes than upon his f uluics And this not so much for the 
sike of Ills leputitioii — for indeed it w is wlien he w is at 
his wit s end th it his cnerg> ind his vcrsatilitj. were most nd- 
mii iblc — hut bee luse where he f iilcd it h ’ppen„d too often 
th it no one else succcechd ind th it the t ile w is left forever 
without a conclusion \o\v md igim, however it chinccd 
th it c V on w hen he ciu d the truth w is still discov ci ed I h ive 
noted cf some hilf dozen ciscs of the hii d, the idventuro of 
the Musgiive lUtuil md that which I am ibout to recount 
are the two which piescnt the stxongest fc iturcs of interest ] 

S HERLOCK Holmes was a man who seldom took 
cxcicise foi exeicise’s sake Few men weie capable 
of greatei muscular effoit, and he was undoubtedly one 
of tlie finest boxers of his weight that I have ever seen, 
but he looked upon aimless bodily exertion as a waste of 
eneigy, and he seldom bestured himself save where 
theie was some professional object to be served Then 
he was absolutely until mg and indefatigable That he 
should have kept himself m trunmg undei such ciicum- 
stances is lemaikable, but his diet was usually of the 
sparest, and his habits weie simple to the verge of aus- 
terity Save foi the occasional use of cocaine, he had no 
vices, and he only turned to the drug as a protest against 
the monotony of existence when cases were scanty and 
the papeis uninteiestmg 

3Co 
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One d'^y in early spring he had so far relixed as to 
go for a walk with me in tlie Paik, where the hist faint 
shoots of gicen weie bi caking out upon the elms, and the 
sticky speai heads of the chestnuts weie ]ust beginning 
to buist into their fivefold leaves Foi two hours we 
rambled about togethei, in silence foi the most part, as 
befits two men who know each othei intimately It was 
nearly five befoie we were back m Baker Street once 
moie 

Beg paidon, su,’ said our page-bov' as he opened the 
door Theies been a gentleman here asking foi vou, sir ’ 
Holmes glanced leproachfully at me So much for 
afternoon walks' said he Has this gentleman gone, 
then?' 

Yes, sn " 

Didn t you ask him in^” 

‘ Y'es, sii, he came in 

How long did he wait?" 

Half an hour, sir He was a veiy restless gentleman, 
sir, a vvalkm and a-stampm all the time he was here 
I was waitin outside the dooi, sir, and I could hear him 
At last he out into the passage, and he cries. Is that man 
never goin to come?’’ Those were his veiv words, sir 
*Youll only need to wait a little longer,’ says I Then 111 
wait in the open air, for I feel half choked,’ says he Til 
be back before long ’ And with that he ups and he outs, 
and all I could say wouldn t hold him back ’ 

‘Well, well, you did your best,’ said Holmes as we 
walked into our lOom Tt s very annoying, though, Wat- 
son I was badly in need of a case, and this looks, from 
the man s impatience, as if it were of importance Hullo' 
tliat s not youi pipe on the table He must have left his 
behind him A nice old briei with a good long stem of 
what the tobacconists call amber I wonder how many 
real amber mouthpieces there are in London? Some 
people think that a fly in it is a sign Well, he must have 
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been tlisturbcd in his mmcl to a. pipe behind him 

\shichlu e\ideiitK \ dues highh 

How df) \oii know th it he \ dues it liighK^’ I asked 
Well I should iiut the oiignial cost ot the pipe it 
se\en nd si'pence \o\v it h is, \ou sec been twice 
inended once in tlic wooden st< ni ind once m the ambci 
Eieh ot tl ese mends done, is \au observe, with silver 
binds, must hive cost mo>e thin the pipe did oiigmally 
The ni’n must value the pipe highlv when he pieteis to 
patch it up 1 idiei thin buv' a new' one with the same 
inoncv 

\nv thing else-'’ I iskccl tor Holmes was tinning the 
pipe about in las hind and staling at it ni his peculiar 
pensive w w 

He held it up and t ipped on it with his long thin fore- 
hngei, ns a pnofessoi might who was lectuiing on n bone 
Pipes lie occasion illv ot evtraordinaiy inteiest said 
he Nothing has moic mdividuahtv save perhaps 
watches and bootlaces The indications here, howevei, 
aie neither veiy maiked nor vei> impoitant The ownti 
IS obviouslv a muscular man, left-handed, with an ex- 
cellent set of teedi, careless m his habits, and with no 
need to piactise economy” 

My fiiend threw' out the information in a v cry offhand 
wav', but I saw that he cocked his eve at me to see if I 
had followed his reasoning 

You think a man must be well-to do if he smokes a 
seven-shilling pipe^’ said I 

This IS Grosvenor mixtuie at cightpence an ounce,” 
Holmes answered, knocking a little out on his palm 
As he might get an excellent smoke for half the price, he 
has no need to piactise economy” 

And the other points^’ 

He has been in the habit of lighting his pipe at lamp'' 
and gas-]ets You can see that it is quite charred all down 
one side Of couise a match could not have done that 
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Why should a man hold a match to the side of his pipc^* 
But you cannot light it at a lamp -without getting the 
bowl dialled \nd it is all on the right side of the pipe 
From that I gather that he is a left-handed man You 
hold your own pipe to the lamp and see how naturally 
>ou, being iight-handed, hold the left side to the flame 
Y’ou might do it once the othei wny, but not as a 
constancy This has always been held so Then he has 
bitten tlirough his ambei It takes a muscular, energetic 
fellow, and one with a good set of teeth, to do that But 
if I am not mistaken I hear him upon the stair, so we 
shall have something more inteiesting than his pipe to 
study 

An instant later our door opened, and a tall young man 
entered the room He was w'ell but quietly diessed in a 
dark giay suit and earned a brovra wideawake in his 
hand I should ha-ve put him at about thirty, though he 
was really some years older 

T beg your pardon,” said he with some embarrass- 
ment, I suppose I should have knocked Yes, of couise 
I should have knocked The fact is that I am a little upset, 
and you must put it all down to that ’ He passed his hand 
ovei his forehead like a man who is hah dazed, and 
then fell lather tlian sat down upon a chair 

‘ I can see tliat you have not slept for a night or two,” 
said Holmes in his easy, genial way That tries a man s 
nerves more than work, and more even than pleasuie 
May I ask how I can help you^” 

‘I wanted your advice, sii I don't know what to do, 
and mv whole life seems to have gone to pieces 

'‘You wish to employ me as a consulbng detective^” 
“Not that only I want your opinion as a judicious man 
— as a man of the world I w’^ant to know what I ought 
to do next I hope to God you’ll be able to tell me ” 

He spoke m little, shaip, jerky outbursts, and it seemed 
to me that to speak at all was very painful to him, and 



The Yellow Face 369 

til it his will all through was ovtrnding his inclinations 
It s 1 \ trv delicate thing s iid he One does not like 
to speak of one s domestic affairs to strangcis It seems 
dreadful to discuss the conduct of ones wife with two 
men whom I h i\ e ne\ er seen befoie It s horrible to h i\ e 
to do it But I ve got to the end of m> tether, and I must 
ha\ e advice ” 

My deal Mr Grant !Munio begin Holmes 

Oui visitor spiang fiom his chair What* ’ he cried, 
'>ou know mv name^’ 

‘If vou wish to preserve >our incognito, said Holmes, 
smiling, I would suggest thit >ou cease to write your 
name upon tlie lining of youi hit, or else tliat \ou turn 
the Clown tow'ards the person whom \ou are addressing 
I w as about to say that my friend and 1 have listened to a 
good many stiange secrets in this room, and that we ha\ e 
had the good fortune to bring peace to many troubled 
souls I trust that we may do as much f oi > ou Might I 
beg you, as time may prove to be of importance, to fur- 
nish me wnth the facts of youi case without furtlier 
delays* 

Our visitor agam passed his hand over his forehead, as 
if he found it bitterly hard From eveiy gesture and ex- 
pression I could see that he was a reserved, self-con- 
tamed man, with a dash of pride m his nature, more 
likely to hide his wounds than to expose them Then 
suddenly, with a fierce gesture of his closed hand, like 
one who throws reseive to the winds, he began 

‘The facts are these, Mr Holmes,’ said he ‘I am a 
married man and have been so for three years Duiing 
that tune my wife and I have loved each other as fondly 
and lived as happily as any two that ever were joined 
We have not had a difference, not one, in thought or 
word or deed And now, since last Monday, there has 
suddenly sprung up a bairier between us, and I find that 
theie IS something m hei life and m her thoughts of 
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which I know as little as if she were the woman who 
brushes by me in the street We aie estianged, and I 
want to know \\h> 

‘Now thcie is one thing that I want to impress upon 
you befoie I go any further, Mr Holmes Effie loves me 
Dont let thcie be any mistake about that She loves me 
w'lth hci whole heiit and soul, and never moie than now 
I know it I feel it I dont want to aigue about tliat A 
man can tell easily enough when a woman loves him 
But theie s this secret between us, and we can never be 
the same until it is cleared ” 

Kindly let me have the facts, Mr Munio, ’ said 
Holmes with some impatience 

lU tell you what I know about Efl&e’s histoiy She was 
a widow when I met her fiist, though quite young — onlv 
twenty five Her name then was Mis Hebron She went 
out to America when she was young and lived in the 
town of Atlanta, where she married this Hebron, who 
\\as a lawyer with a good piactice They had one child, 
but the yellow fever broke out badly in the place, and 
Loth husband and child died of it I have seen his death 
ceitificate This sickened hei of Ameiica, and she came 
b ick to live witli a maiden aunt at Pinnei , in Middlesex 
I mav mention that her husband had left hei comfoit- 
ably off, and that she had a capital of about foui thou- 
sand five hundred pounds, which had been so well in- 
vested by him that it letumed an average of seven per 
cent She had only been sue months at Pinner when I 
met her, we fell m love with each other, and we mairied 
a few weeks afteiwaids 

* I am a hop merchant myself, and as I have an income 
of seven oi eight hundred, we found ourselves com- 
fortably off and took a nice eighty-pound a year villa 
at Noibury Our little place was very countiified, consid- 
ermg that it is so close to town We had an mn and two 
houses a little above us, and a smgle cottage at die otlier 
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side of tilt fit Id which tacts us, and except those theie 
weie no houses until \ou £;ot hiltw i\ to the stition Mv 
busiiitss took me into town it etitim se isons but in 
summei I h id It ss to do and then m oiii countu hoint 
ni\ Witt ind I wtie just as hipp\ is could be wished I 
ttll ^ou tint tlu It net 01 was a shidow between us until 
this icciiiscd ill 111 bee; in 

Theie s one tl lus; I ou"ht to ttll \ou before I go fm- 
ther \\ hen we maiiied, m\ \ ift nude ovei all hei piop 
trt\ to me — rither igainst niv will ten I saw how awk 
wild it would be it me business iffuis went wiong 
Iloweeei, she would ha\e it so, niid it was done Well, 
ibout SIX w eeks ago she c ime to me 

Jack, said she when \ou took mi moiiev xou said 
that if e\ ei I w anted an\ I w is to isk \ ou foi it ’ 
Ceitainly, said I Its all \oui own 
Well,’ said she, I want a hundred pounds ’ 

I was a bit staggeied at this, toi I hid imagined it 
w as s mply a new dress or something ot the kind that 
she w as af tei 

What on eaith for^ I asked 

Oh, said she in her plavtul w i\ , ou s iid that you 
were only my banker, and bankers never ask questions, 
you know’ 

Tf you really mean it, of course you shall base the 
money, said I 

Oh, yes, I leally mean it 
‘ And you won’t tell me what you want it foi'^’ 

Some day, perhaps, but not just at present, Jack ’ 

“So I had to be content with that, though it was the 
first time that there had e\er been any secret between 
us I gave hei a check, and I never thought any more of 
the matter It may ha\e nothing to do with what came 
afterwards, but I thought it only right to mention it 

Well, I told you just now that there is a cottage not 
far from oui house There is just a field between us, but 
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to reach it vou have to go along tlie road and then turn 
down a lane Just beyond it is a nice little giove of 
Scotch firs, and I used to be veiy fond of sti oiling down 
there, for tiecs are always a neighbouily kind of thing 
The cottage had been standing empty this eight months, 
and it was a pity, for it was a pretty two-storied place, 
with an old fashioned porch and a honeysuckle about it 
I have stood many a time and thought what a neat little 
homestead it would make 

Well, last Monday evening I was taking a stroll down 
tliat way when I met an empty van coming up the lane 
ind saw a pile of carpets and tilings King about on the 
grass-plot beside the poich It was clear that the cottage 
had at last been let I walked past it, and tlien stopping, 
as an idle man might, I ran mv eve over it and wondered 
what sort of folk they weie who had come to live so near 
us And as I looked I suddenly became awaie that a face 
was watching me out of one of the upper windoN/s 

I dont know what there was about that face, Mr 
Holmes, but it seemed to send a chill right down my 
back I was some little way off, so that I could not make 
out the features, but there was sometliing unnatural and 
inhuman about the face That was the impression that I 
had, and I moved quickly foiwaid to get a neaier view 
of llie person who was watching me But as I did so the 
face suddenly disappeared, so suddenly that it seemed 
to have been plucked away into the darkness of the 
loom I stood for five minutes thinking the business over 
and hying to analyze my impressions I could not tell if 
the face was that of a man or a woman It had been too 
fai from me foi that But its colour was what had im- 
pressed me most It was of a livid chalky white, and with 
somethmg set and rigid about it which was shockingly 
unnatural So disturbed was I that I determined to see a 
little more of the new inmates of the cottage I ap- 
proached and knocked at the dooi, which was instantly 
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optiucl bv 1 tall, guint woman with i lurih, forbidding 

f ICC 

\Miat mi% \ou b( w intin she iskcd m a \oithcrn 
accent 

1 im \om ijcighhcmi nsti \ondci, slid I, nodding 
tov lids nn house 1 set th it sou hue onh just inosed 
111 so I thought th it if 1 could lx of an\ help to sou m 
aiis ’ 

•\s S' c 11 just ask sc sshtn sse ss iiit st , said she, and 
shut tlu dooi in ms 1 ice \iinosed it tin cluiihsh u buff 
Ituiiudms bick ind ss dike d home \llcsining though 
I tiled to think of other things ms mind ssould s’"!!! tuiii 
to the ippuition it the ssindosv and tiie rudeness eif the 
ssomin I ckteimmccl to sis nothing about the formci 
to ms ss'ite, fo slu is a ncsous higlils stiu ig ssomin 
and I Ind no ssash thil she should sli lie the umili i' mt 
imprc-*ssion sshich hic^ been pioduced upon ms self I le 
inaikcd to her, lo^esci bc‘'oie I fell aslecn tint th« 
cottage ss IS noss' occupied, to sshich she ictuiucd no 
repls 

I am usualls an e ticmclj sound sin per It has been 
a standing jest m the f imih'’ that nothing could evei 
ss'ake me duiing the night Vnd set somehow on that 
paiticular night, sshcthei it miv hise been the slight 
excitement produced bs' nw little icKcnturc oi not I 
kiioss not, but I slept much moie hghtls than il Half 
in ms di earns I ssas dimls conscious that someth ng ss is 
going on in the room, and gic-duallj. btc ime iwnc that 
mv ssife had diessed herself and ssas slipping on her 
mantle and hei bonnet My lips svere parted to muimur 
out some sleepy ss'oids of surpiise or lemonstrance at this 
untimely prepaiation, when suddenly mv half -opened 
eyes fell upon her face, illuminated bs^ the candle light, 
and astonishment held me dumb She svort an expression 
such as I had nevex seen before — such as I should have 
thought her incapable of assuming She ss as deadly pale 
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and bieathing fast, glancing fuitively towards the bed as 
she fastened her mantle to see if she had distuibed me 
Then, thinking that I was stJl asleep, she slipped noise- 
lessly fiom the loom, and an instant litei I heard a shaip 
creaking which could only come from tlie hinges of the 
fiont dooi I sat up in bed and lapped my knuckles 
against the rail to make certain that I was tiuly awake 
Then I took my watch fiom under the pillow'^ It was 
thiee in the morning What on tins eaitli could mv wife 
be doing out on the countiy load at tliree in the morning^ 
I had sat foi about twenty minutes turning the thing 
over in my mind and trying to find some possible explana- 
tion The more I thought, the moie extraordinaiv and 
inexplicable did it appear I was still puzzl ng over it 
when I heaid the door gently close again, and hei foot- 
steps coming up the staiis 

Wheie in die world have you been, Eflfie^ I asked 
as she enteied 

“She gave a violent start and a kind of gasping cry 
when I spoke, and that ciy and stait troubled me more 
than all the rest, foi theie was something indescribably 
guilty about them My wife had always been a woman of 
a flank, open natuie, and it gave me a chill to see her 
slinking into her own lOom and crying out and wincing 
when her own husband spoke to hei 

“"iou awake, Jack'’ she cued with a nervous laugh 
Why, I thought that nothing could awake you ’ 

Where have you beeni^ I asked, more sternly 
‘ 'I dont wonder that you are surprised,’ said she, and 
I could see that her fingeis weie tiembling as she undid 
the fastenings of her mantle Why, I never remember 
having done such a thing in my life before The fact is 
that I felt as though I weie choking and had a perfect 
longing for a breath of fresh air I really think that I 
should have fainted if I had not gone out I stood at the 
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clooi for a few inuiutes, md now I am quite m\self 
tin 

\11 the time til it she w is telling me tins stoi> she 
iu\ei oiiee looked m m\ dueetion, ind lur \oiec w is 
quite unlike hei usu il teines It w is esidcnt to me that 
she w IS saving what w is 1 ilse I snd notliing in rcplv, 
but turned m\ f lee to the w ill sick at he lit, with inv 
mind hlled witn a thoujind \tnomui s doubts and suspi- 
cions W hat was it that me wiie w is cone eahng tiom mc^ 
\Mieic hid she been duiing that sti iiige e'xpeditioii'^ I 
felt th it I should have no pt ice until I knew and ^■tt 
I shi ink from asking hei igain aftei once she h id told 
me whit w is f ilse All the lest of the night I tossed ind 
tumbled fiamiiig theorv iftei theon, eieh more unhkelv 
than the last 

I should have gone to the Citv tint d i\, but I w is too 
distuibed m mv mind to be able to jiiv ittention to busi- 
ness matters \I\ vnfe seemed to be is upset as mvselt, 
and I could see tiom the little questioning gliiices which 
she kept shooting at me tint she undci stood that I disbe- 
lieved her statement and that she was at her wits end 
what to do We hiidlv exchanged a woid during bitik- 
fast, and immediately afteiwaids I went out for a walk 
that I might think the mattei out in the fiesh morning air 
I went as fai as the Crv stal Palace, spent an hour in 
the grounds, and was back in Noibuiv bv one o clock It 
happened that my way took me past the cottage, and I 
stopped for an instant to look at the windows and to see 
if I could catch a glimpse of the strange face which had 
looked out at me on the day before As I stood there, 
imagine my surprise. Mi Holmes, when the door sud- 
denly opened and mv wife walked out 

“I was struck dumb with astonishment at the sight of 
her, but my emotions weie nothing to those which 
showed themselves upon hei face when our eves met 
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She seemed foi ^n instant to wish to shank back inside 
the house again, and then, seeing how useless all conceal- 
ment must be, she came forwaid, with a \ery white face 
and fiightened eyes which belied the smile upon her lips 
‘ Ah, J ick,’ she said, I hav e just been in to see if I can 
be of an> assistance to oui new neighbours Why do you 
look at me like that, Jicki^ You aie not angiy with me^ 
‘So,’ said I, ‘tins IS where \ou went duiing die night ’ 
‘ What do you mean^ she cried 

‘ You came here I am suie of it Who are these people 
thit vou should visit them at such an houi^’ 

‘I ha\e not been heie befoie ’ 

‘How can you tell me what you know is f alse^ I cried 
‘Youi very voice changes as you speak When have I e\ er 
had a secict fiom you^ I shall enter that cottage, and I 
shall piobe the matter to the bottom ’ 

‘No, no. Jack, for God’s sake' she gasped m uncon- 
trollable emotion Then, as I approached the dooi, she 
sei,!ced my sleeve and pulled me back with convulsive 
strength 

I implore you not to do this. Jack,’ she cued I sweai 
that I will tell you eveiythmg some day, but nothing but 
misery can come of it if you entei that cottage ’ Then, 
as I tried to shake her off, she clung to me in a frenzy of 
entieaty 

Trust me. Jack'’ she cried ‘Trust me only this once 
You will never have cause to regiet it You know that I 
would not have a secret from you if it were not for youi 
own sake Our whole lives are at stake in this If you 
come home with me all will be well If you force your 
way into that cottage all is over between us ’ 

‘ There was such earnestness, such despair, in her man- 
ner that hei words arrested me, and I stood irresolute 
before the door 

‘ I will trust you on one condition, and on one condi- 
tion only,’ said I at last ‘It is that this mvstery comes to 
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an end fiom now Ilou arc at libeity to preserve \our 
secret, but vou must piomisc me that theie shall be no 
moie nightl> visits no more doings which are kept from 
iny knowledge I am willing to loiget those which are 
past if \oii will promise tint there shall be no more in 
the futur< 

I was sure that you would tmst me,’ she cried with 
i great sigh of relief It shdl be just as you wish Come 
aw av — oh, come aw av up to the house 

Still pulling at mv sleeve, she led me away from the 
cottage As we went I glanced back and thcie was that 
vellow hvid face w itching us out of the uppei vvmdow 
What link could time be between that creatine and my 
vvife^ Or hovv' could the coarse, lOugh woman whom I 
had seen the day bcfoie be connected with her-* It was a 
strange puz/le, and vet I knew that mv mmd could never 
know ease again until I had solv cd it 

For two days aftei tins I staved at home, and my wife 
appeared to abide loyally bv oui engagement, for, as far 
as I know, she nevei stiired out of the house On the 
thn d day, howevei , I had ample evidence that her solemn 
piomise was not enough to hold hei back from this 
seciet influence which drew hei away from her husband 
and her duty 

I had gone into town on that day, hut I returned by 
the 2 40 mstead of the 3 36, w'hich is my usual tram As 
I entered the house the maid lan into the hall with a 
staitled face 

Where is youi mistress^’ I asked 
‘ I think that she has gone out for a walk,’ she an- 
swered 

My mind was mstantly filled with suspicion I rushed 
upstairs to make sure that she was not in the house As 
I did so I happened to glance out of one of the upper 
windows and saw the maid with whom I had just been 
speaking runnmg across the field m the direction of the 
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cottage Then of course I saw exactly what it all meant 
My wife had gone ovei theie and had asked the servant 
to call hei if I should return Tingling with anger, I 
lushed down and huiried acioss, determined to end the 
mattci once and foiever I saw mv wife and the maid 
huir\ing hick along the lane, but I did not stop to speak 
with them In the cottage lav the secict which was cast- 
ing 1 shidow o\ei m> life I vowed that, come what 
might, it should be a seciet no longer I did not even 
knock when I reached it, but turned the handle and 
lushed into tire passage 

It w as all still and quiet upon the ground floor In the 
kitchen a kettle 'vas singing on tlic fiie, and a laige black 
cat lay coiled up in the basket, but theie was no sign of 
the woman w'hom I had seen befoie I lan into the othei 
loom, but it w'as equally dese ted Then I rushed up the 
stairs only to find two other rooms empty and deserted 
at the top Thexc was no one at all in the whole house 
The furnituie and pictures weie of the most common 
and vulgar dcsciiption, save in the one chambei at the 
window of which I had seen the strange face That was 
comfoiable and elegant, and all my suspicions rose into 
a fieicc, bitter flame when I saw that on the mantelpiece 
stood a copy of a full-length photograph of my wife, 
which hid been taken at my request only three months 
ago 

“I sta>ed long enough to make ceitain that the house 
was absolutely empty Then I left it, feeling a weight at 
my heart such as I had nevei had before Mv wife came 
out into the hall as I entered my house, but I was too hurt 
and angiy to speak with her, and, pushing past her, I 
made my way into my study She followed me, however, 
before I could close the door 

I am sorry that I broke my promise. Jack,' said she, 
Tiut if you knew all the circumstances I am sure that you 
would forgive me ’ 
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‘ Tell int tsei\ thing then’ siid I 
I cannot, J ick, I c innot, she ciitd 
L ntil \ ou tf II int w ho it is th it has been lu mg in th it 
cottage and who it is to whom \ou ha\c given tint 
photograph, there can ncvci be inv confidence between 
us/ Slid I, and breaking aw iv from her I left the house 
That was vesteidav , \fr Holmes md I have not seen her 
since, noi do I know am thing more about this stiange 
business It is the hist shadow that has come between us 
and it has so shaken me that I do not know whit I should 
do for the best Suddcnlv this morning it occuired to me 
that vou were tlie man to advise me, so I h ive huiried to 
you now, and I place mvself unicscivcdly in vour hands 
If there is any point which I have not made clear, piav 
question me ibout it But abov'e all, tell me quickly what 
I am to do for this misery is more thin I can bear ’ 
Holmes and I had listened w ith the utmost interest to 
this extiaordinaiy statement, which had been delivered 
in the jeiky, bioken fashion of a man who is under llie 
influence of extieme emotion My companion sat silent 
now for some time, with his chin upon his hand, lost in 
thought 

“Tell me,” said he at last, ‘could you swear that this 
was a mans face which you saw at the window^” 

‘Each time that I saw it I was some distance away 
from it, so that it is impossible foi me to say 

“You appear, however, to have been disagreeably im 
pressed by it” 

“It seemed to be of an unusual colour and to have a 
strange rigidity about the features When I approached 
it vanished with a ]erk ” 

‘ How long IS it smee your wife asked you for a hun 
dred pounds^ ’ 

Nearly two months ” 

‘Have you ever seen a photograph of her fiist hus- 
bandi^ ’ 
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“No, there was a great fiie at Atlanta very shortly after 
his death, and all her papers weie destroyed ” 

And vet she had a ceitificate of death You say that 
you saw it ’ 

‘Yes, she got a duplicate after the fire” 

Did > ou evei meet anvone who knew her in America^” 
‘No” 

Did she e\er talk of revisiting the place'^ 

No ’ 

Oi get letters from it^” 

No” 

Thank you I should like to think over the matter a 
little now If the cottage is now permanently deserted we 
may have some difiiculty It, on the othei hand, as I fancy 
IS more likely, the inmates were warned of your coming 
and left befoie you entered yesteidav, then they may be 
back now, and we should cleai it all up easily Let me 
advise you, then, to return to Norbuiy and to evamine 
the windows of the cottage again If \ou have reason to 
believe tliat it is inhabited, do not foice vour way in, but 
send a wire to my friend and me We shall be with you 
within an hour of leceiving it, and we shall then veiy 
soon get to the bottom of the business 
And if it IS still empty^” 

‘In that case I shall come out tomonow and talk it 
over with you Good-bye, and, above all, do not fiet until 
you know that you leally have a cause for it 

I am afraid that this is a bad business, Watson,’ said 
my companion as he returned after accompanying Mr 
Grant Munro to the door “What do you make of it^ 

“It had an ugly sound, ’ I answered 
Yes Theies blackmail in it, or I am much mistaken” 
‘And who is the blackmailer^” 

Well, it must be the creature who lives in the only 
comfoi table room m the place and has her photograph 
above his fireplace Upon my word, Watson, there is 
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something \er\ ittractuf ibout thit li\id face at tlic 
window, and I would not ha\c missed the etse for 
woiids 

"iou have i theorv’ 

■ies, a piovisionil one But I shill be surprised if it 
does not tmn out to be cornet This womans first hus- 
band IS m tliat eottige 

Wliv do ^ou think so-'’ 

‘How else can we explain her frenzied anxiety that her 
second one should not enter it-* The f lets as I rt ad them, 
are something like this This worn in w is maiiied in 
America Hei husb ind developed some hateful eiuahtics, 
or shill we sav he contiaeted some loithsome disease 
and became a leper or an imbecile-' She flies fiom him 
at last, returns to England, changes hti n mat and starts 
her life, as she thinks afresh She has been mimed three 
}ears and believes that her position is epiite sccuie, hav- 
ing shown her husband the death certificate of some man 
w hose name she has assumed, w hen suddenlv hei w here- 
abouts IS discovered by her first husband, or, we may 
suppose, bv some unsciupulous worn in who has attached 
herself to the inv alid They write to the w ife and threaten 
to come and expose her She asks foi a hundred pounds 
and endeavouis to buv them off The> come m spite of 
It, and when the husband mentions casually to the wife 
that there are newcomers in the cottage, she knows in 
some wav that tlicv are her pursuers She waits until her 
husband is asleep, and then she lushes down to en- 
deavoui to persuade them to leave her m peace Having 
no success, she goes again next morning, and hei husband 
meets her, as he has told us, as she comes out She prom- 
ises him then not to go there again, but two days after- 
wards the hope of getting nd of those dieadful neigh- 
bours was too strong for her, and she made another 
attempt, taking down with her the photograph which had 
probably been demanded from her In the midst of this 
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interview the maid rushed in to say that the master had 
come home on which the wife, knowing that he would 
come stiaight down to the cottage, huiried the inmates 
out at the back dooi, into the giove of fii-bees, piobably, 
which w IS mentioned as standing near In this way he 
found the place deseited I shall be \ery much suipiised, 
how'^ever, if it is still so when ho leconnoities it this eve- 
ning What do you think of my theory ^ 

It IS all sunnise ” 

‘But at least it coveis all die facts When new facts 
come to oui knowledge which cannot be covered bv it, 
it will be time enough to reeonsidei it We can do nothing 
moie until we have a message fiom oui fiiend at 
Norbuiv ” 

But we had not a verv^ long time to wait foi that It 
came ]ust as we had finished our tea 

The cottage is still tenanted [it said] Haie seen the face 
again at the window Will meet the seven o clock tiam and 
will tike no steps until you inive 

He was waiting on the platfoim when we stepped out, 
and we could see in die light of the station lamps that he 
was very pale, and quiveiing with agitation 

‘They aie still there. Mi Holmes,’ said he, laying his 
hand hard upon mv friends sleeve I saw lights in the 
cottage as I came dowm We shall settle it now once and 
for all ’ 

“What IS your plan, then'^’ asked Holmes as he walked 
down the daik tiee-lined load 

‘ I am going to force my wav in and see for myself who 
IS m the house I wnsh you both to be theie as witnesses ” 
“You aie quite determined to do this in spite of vour 
wife’s warning that it is better that you should not solve 
the my’^sterv^ 

Yes, I am determined’ 
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‘Well, I tliiiik th it \oii lie m tlu iiijht \n\ tiiilh is 
bcttei than indefinite doubt \\ < hid bittei t;o up at 
onee Of couise, les2;ilK, \\( ik puttini? ouisiKcs fiope- 
kssl) in the wiong but I think th it it is woith it 

it was i vei\ duk night, uid i thin i iin begin to fill 
IS we turned horn the highioitl into i n mow line, 
deepK lutted, with ludges on eilhti side Mr Giant 
Munio pusheu inipitienlK foiw iid, liowcsei, and vve 
stumbli d aftei him as liest we euuld 

Time aie tlie lights of in\ house” he mmmured, 
po nting to i giimnicr iniong the tiees ‘ \nd hi re is the 
cott ige whieh I am going to enter” 

We turned a eornei m the Iuk is he spoke and there 
was the building close beside us \tllow bii 1 illmg 
across die blick foreground showed th it the elooi w is 
not quite closed, ind one window in the uppei stoiy was 
biightly illuimnited \s we looked, we saw a dirk blui 
mo\ing aeioss the blind 

Theie is diit creature’ cried Grant Miinio ‘You cm 
see foi vouiseKcs that someone is there Now follow me, 
and we shall soon know all 

\W ippioached the door, but suddenly a woman ip- 
peared out of the shidow and stood in the golden tiack 
of the lamplight I could not see her face m the darkness, 
but her arms w'^cre thiown out in an attitude of entieatv 
‘Foi Gods sake, don t. Jack’ ’ she cried I had a pie- 
sentxment that }ou would come this evening Think bet- 
ter of it dear’ Tiust me again, and you will never have 
cause to regiet it ’ 

‘I have tiusted you too long, EflBe, ’ he cried stenilv 
Leave go of me’ I must pass you Mv friends and I aie 
going to settle this mattei once and forever’ He pushed 
hei to one side, and we followed closel> aftei him As 
he thievv the door open an old woman ran out m fiont of 
him and tiied to bar his passage, but he thrust her back. 
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and an instant afterwards we were all upon the stairs 
Giant Munio mshed into the lighted lOom at the top, and 
we enteied at his heels 

It was a cosy, well-fui mshed apartment, with two can- 
dles burning upon the table and two upon the mantel- 
piece In the cornel, stooping over a desk, theie sat what 
appealed to be a little girl Her face was turned away 
as we entered, but we could see that she was dressed in 
a red fiock, and that she had long white glo\es on As 
she whisked lound to us, I gave a cry of suipnse and 
hoiror The face which she turned towards us was of the 
strangest livfd tint, and the features were absolutely de- 
void of any expression An instant later the mysteiy was 
explained Holmes, with a laugh, passed his hand be 
hind the child s. ear, a mask peeled off from her counte- 
nance, and there was a little coal-black negiess, with all 
her white teeth flashing in amusement at our amazed 
faces I buist out laughing, out of sympathy with her 
meriiment, but Giant Munro stood staring, with his hand 
clutching his throat 

My God’’ he cried “Wliat can be the meaning of 
this^’ 

‘T will tell you the meaning of it,’ cried the lady, 
sweeping into the room with a proud, set face You have 
forced me, against mv own judgment, to tell vou, and 
now we must both make the best of it My husband died 
at Atlanta My child survived ’ 

Your child^ ’ 

She drew a large silver locket from her bosom “You 
have never seen this open 

I understood that it did not open ’ 

She touched a sprmg, and the front hinged back 
There was a portiait withm of a man strikingly hand- 
some and intelligent-looking, but bearing unmistakable 
signs upon his features of his African descent 

“That IS John Hebron, of Atlanta,” said the lady, ‘ and 
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a nobler man ne\cr walked the e irtli I cut m\sclf off 
fiom m\ laec in ordei to wed him, but ut\er once while 
he lived did I loi an instint le^ret it It was our mis- 
fortune that oui onlv child took alter his people rither 
tlian mine It is often so in such matches and little Liiev 
IS daikei far thin e\ci hei father w is But daik oi fair, 
she IS m\ own dear little giilie, and hei mother’s pet 
The little eieatuie ran across at the words and nestled up 
against the lad\ s diess ‘When I left her in \merica,” 
she continued, ‘ it wais onlv because hei he ilth was weak, 
and tlae change might hive done her hirm She was 
given to the caie of i faithful Scotch woman who had 
once been our servant \e\er foi an iiist int did I dicain 
of disowning hei as mv child But when eh nice thievv 
}ou in mv^ wav' J ick, and I learned to love \ou, 1 feaied 
to tell >ou about mv child God foigive me, I feaied that 
I should lose \ou, and I had not the eourige to tell >ou 
I had to choose between you, and in my weakness I 
turned away fiom my own little girl For thiee years I 
have kept her existence a secret fiom you, but I heaid 
from the nurse, and I knew that all was well with her At 
last, howevci, there came an ovei whelming desire to see 
the child once more I stiuggled against it, but in vain 
Though I knew the danger, I determined to have the 
child over, if it were but for a few weeks I sent a hun- 
dred pounds to the nurse, and I gave her instructions 
about this cottage, so that she might come as a neigh- 
bour, without my appearing to be in any way connected 
with her I pushed my precautions so far as to order her 
to keep the child in the house during the daytime, and 
to cover up her little face and hands so that even those 
who might see her at the window should not gossip about 
there being a black child in the neighbourhood If I had 
been less cautious I might have been more wise, but I 
was half crazy with fear that you should learn the truth 
‘It was you who told me first that the cottage was 
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occupied I should have waited for the morning, but I 
could not sleep foi excitement, and so at last I slipped 
out, knowing how difficult it is to awake you But you 
saw me go, and that was the beginning of my troubles 
Next day vou had my secret at youi mercy, but you nobly 
lefiamed fiom pui suing your advantage Thiee days 
later, how^evei, tlie nurse and child only just escaped 
from the back door as you rushed in at the front one 
And now tonight you at last know all, and I ask you 
what is to become of us, my child and me^ She clasped 
hex hands and waited for an answer 

It was a long ten minutes befoie Grant Munro broke 
the silence, and when his answer came it was one of 
which I love to think He lifted the little child, kissed her, 
and then, still cairying her, he held his other hand out to 
his wife and turned towards the door 

“We can talk it over more comfortably at home,’ said 
he I am not a vei*y good man, Efiie, but I think that I 
am a bettei one than you have given me credit for being ’ 
Holmes and I followed them down the lane, and my 
friend plucked at my sleeve as we came out 

" I dunk,” said he, ^that we shall be of more use in 
London than in Norbuiy ” 

Not anothei word did he say of the case until late that 
night, when he was turning away, with his lighted 
candle, for his bedroom 

‘"Watson,” said he, h£ it should ever strike you that I 
am getting a little over-confident in my powers, or giving 
less pains to a case than it deserves, kindly whisper Nor- 
bury in my ear, and I shall be infinitely obliged to you ” 
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S iiORTL'i after me marnic;e I had bought i connec- 
tion m the Paddington distiict Old \li Fuquhai 
from wliom I pnrchised it had it one time in excellent 
general practice, but his ige, iiid an ilHiction of the na- 
ture of St Vitus s dince fioin which he sufleicd, had \erv 
much thinned it The public not unn itui ihv goes on the 
principle that he who would heal others must himself be 
whole, and loohs askance at the cm itnc poweis of the 
man whose own case is be\ond the leach of his drugs 
Thus as mv predecessoi weakened his prictice declined, 
until when I purchased it fiom him it had sunk fiom 
twelxe bundled to little moie than thiee hundred a year 
I had confidence, howeser in m\ own youth and energy 
and wars convinced that in a xery few >ears the concern 
w'ould be as flourishing as e\ er 

For tliree months after t iking over the pr ictice I W'as 
kept very closely at work and saw little of my friend 
Sherlock Holmes, foi I was too busy to \isit Baker Sheet, 
and he seldom went anywhere himself save upon pro- 
fessional business I was surprised, therefore, when, one 
morning in June, as I sat reading the British Medical 
Journal after breakfast, I heard a ring at the bell, fol- 
lowed by the high, somewhat shident tones of my old 
companion’s voice 

'Ah, my dear Watson,” said he, striding into the room, 
I am veiy delighted to see you! I trust that Mis Watson 
has enhrely recoveied from all the little excitements con- 
nected wiihi our adventure of the Sign of Foui 

Thank you, we are both very well,” said I, shaking 
him warmly by the hand 
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‘And I hope, also, he continued, sitting down in tiie 
loching-chaii, that the cares of medical practice have 
not entirely obliteiated the interest which you used to 
take in our little deductive problems ’ 

‘On the contiary,” I answered, it was only last night 
that I uas looking over my old notes, and classifying 
some of our past results ” 

I trust that you don t consider your collection closed ” 
“Not at all I should wish nothing better than to have 
some moie of such experiences 
Today, for example 
“Yes, today, if you like ” 

“And as far off as Birmingham^” 

‘ Certainly, if you wish it 
“And tlie piactice^ ’ 

‘ I do my neighboui’s when he goes He is always ready 
to vtork off the debt” 

Ha> nothing could be better,” said Holmes, leaning 
back in his chair and looking keenly at me from undei 
his half -closed lids ‘I peiceive that you have been un- 
well lately Summei colds aie always a little tiving” 

I was confined to the house by a severe chill for three 
days last week I thought, however, that I had cast oflE 
eveiy trace of it” 

“So you have You look lemarkably robust” 

How, then, did you know of it^ 

‘ My deal fellow, you know my methods ’ 

You deduced it, then^ 

“Certainly ” 

“And from what^’ 

“From your slippers ” 

I glanced down at the new patent-leathers which I 

was wearing How on earth ’ I began, but Holmes 

answered my question befoie it was asked 

“Your slippers are new, he said ‘You could not have 
had them more than a few weeks The soles which you 
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ire it this moment pitscnting to me ire shglitK scorcheel 
For i moment I thought thee might hi\e got wet and 
been burned in tlie diving But iie n the instep theie is 
a small eiieular water ot p ipei w ith the shopman s hieio- 
glvphics upon it Damp would ot eoiiise hive removeel 
this lou had then been sitting with voui teet out 
stietehed to the hre whieh a in in would hiidlv do ev'en 
in so w'et a June as this it he we re in liis full health 

Like all Holmes s leisoning the thing seemed simphc- 
itv itself when it w is onee e\pl lined He re id the 
thought upon mv fe ituies, and his smile hid a tinge of 
bittei ness 

I am ifriid that I i ithei give mvself awiiv when I 
explain sud he Results without eiuses aie mueh moie 
impiessive lou irereidv to eome to Birmingh iin, then^ 
CeitiinK What is the ease-' 

\ou shall hear it all m the trim \Iv client is outside 
in a foul wheeler Can \ou come at once-' 

‘In an instant ’ I scribbled a note to mv neighbour, 
rushed upstiiis to explain the maltei to mv wife, and 
joined Holmes upon the dooistep 

'iour neighbour is a doctoi, said he, nodding at thas 
brass plate 

'ies, he bought a piactiee as I did ’ 

\n old established one^ 

Just the same as mine Both have been evei since the 
houses were built ” 

Ah' then vou got hold of the best of the twm ” 

I think I did But how do vou know ^ ’ 

‘Bv the steps, my bov Yours are worn three inches 
deeper than his But this gentleman in the cab is m> 
client, Mr Hall Pycroft Allow me to introduce vou to 
him Whip your horse up, cabby, for we have only just 
time to catch our tram ” 

The man whom I found myself facing w as a well built, 
fresh-complexioned young fellow, with a frank, honest 
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face and a slight, crisp, yellow moustache He wore a 
veiy shiny tox? hat and a neat suit of sober black, which 
made him look what he was — a smart \ oung Cit> man, of 
tlie class who have been labelled cockneys, but who give 
us our ciack \ olunteer legiments, and who turn out more 
fine athletes and sportsmen than any body of men in 
tliese islands IIis lound, luddy face was naturally full 
of cheeiiness, but tlie corneis of his mouth seemed to me 
to be pulled down in a half -comical distress It was not, 
howe\ei, until we w'ere in a fiist class carriage and well 
started upon oui journey to Birmingham that I was able 
to leain what the trouble was which had driven him to 
Sheilock Holmes 

‘We have a clear run here of seventy minutes,” Holmes 
remarked I want you, hli H ill Pvcioft, to tell my friend 
your very interesting experience exactly as you have told 
it to me, or with more detail if possible It will be of use 
to me to hear the succession of events again It is a case, 
Watson, which mav prove to have something in it, oi may 
prove to have nothing, but which at least, presents those 
unusuil and outre features which are as dear to you as 
they are to me Now, IMi Pycioft, I shall not mterrupt 
vou again ” 

Oui } oung companion looked at me with a twinkle in 
his eye 

‘ The worst of the story is, ’ said he, that I show myself 
up as such a confounded fool Of course it may work out 
all light, and I dont see that I could have done other- 
wise, but if I have lost my cub and get nothing in ex- 
change I shall feel what a soft Johnnv I have been I m 
not very good at telhng a story, Di Watson, but it is like 
this with me 

‘I used to have a billet at Coxon & Woodhouse’s, of 
Draper Gardens, but they weie let in early m the spring 
through the Venezuelan loan, as no doubt you remember, 
and came a nasty ciopper I have been with them five 
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\eiis iiul old C o\f)n m« i iippsiit^ u;ood ttstimonnl 
vliLii tht smash emu hut ot course wc tlcjks wcit ill 
turned idiiil the tucnt\ st\cu us i tiud lu u ind 
tiled tluie, but theie weu lots ot otlui chaps on the 
siinc 1 1 \ as nnselt and it w is i pMlect fiost foi i lont!; 
tunc I hid been tikiu" thuc pounds iveek it Covin’s 
and I hid sued ibout sesents oi: them, but I soon 
voikccl 111 ) \\ n ihioiudi th it ind out it tl < othei end 
1 e\ IS finlv it the end of m\ tctln r il list ind could 
h^iah Qnd the si imps to inswci the ich ( rtiscments or 
the cnselopis to ‘•tick tlicm to I h id woin out in\ boots 
p iddiino; ip office stiiis, ind I set ne d just is fir horn 
gcttin" i bilk t as e > c i 

\t 1 ist I saw a s ic incs it M iw son &. \\ illi ir is '• the 
gieit stockbiokiiig him m Lomb ird Stud I due siv 
E C IS not much in soiii liiu but I cm tell sou that 
tins IS about the richest house in I onclon The idvctisc 
ment was to be answcicd bv kttci oils 1 sent m ni\ 
tcstinioiiil ind application, but witboia the leist hope 
of getting it Bick came in answei b\ return, saving that 
if I would appeir next Monel w I might take over my 
new duties at once, provided that mv appeal ince was 
satisfactory No one knows how these things aie vvoiked 
Some people siv thit the manigti just plunges his hind 
into the heap and tikes the fiist th it comes Ainvhovv it 
was my innings that time, and I don’t evci wish to feel 
better pleased The screw vv is a pound a week rise, and 
tlie duties just about the same as at Coxons 

And now I come to the queer pait of the business I 
was in diggings out Hampstead wav' 17 Pottei s Teirace 
Well, I was sitting doing a smoke that vciv' evening after 
I had been piomiscd the appointment when up came my 
landlady with a caid which had -krtliur Pinner, Finan- 
cial Agent, punted upon it I hid nev^er he ird the name 
before and could not imagine what he wanted with me, 
but of course I asked her to show him up In he w alked. 
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a middle-sized, dark-haired, dark-eyed, black-beaided 
man, with a touch of the sheeny about his nose He had 
a brisk kind of way with him and spoke shaiply, like a 
man who knew the value of time 

“ ‘Ml Hall Pycroft, I believe^ said he 
‘ Yes sir, I answered, pushing a chair towards him 
‘ ‘Lately engaged at Coxon & Woodhouse’s^ 

“ Yes, sir ' 

“ And now on the sta£E of Mawson’s ’ 

Quite so ’ 

‘ Well,’ said he, ‘the fact is that I have heard some 
really extraordinary stones about your financial ability 
You lemember Parkei, who used to be Coxon s manager 
He can nevei say enough about it 

‘Of couise I was pleased to hear this I had always 
been pietty sharp in the ofiSce, but I had never dreamed 
that I was talked about in the City in this fashion 
‘ You have a good memoiy^’ said he 
“ Pietty fail,' I answered modestly 
Have you kept in touch with the market while you 
have been out of work^’ he asked 

“Yes I read the stock-exchange list every morning’ 
‘ ‘Now that shows real application^’ he cried That is 
the way to prosper' You won t mind my testing you, will 
you^ Let me see How are Ayrshiresi^' 

A hundred and six and a quarter to a hundred and 
five and seven ei^ths ’ 

“ ‘And New Zealand consolidated'^ 

“ A hundred and four ’ 

And British Broken Hills^’ 

“ ‘Seven to seven-and six 

Wonderful'’ he cried with his hands up This quite 
fits in with all that I had heard My boy, my boy, you are 
very much too good to be a cleik at Mawsons*’ 

This outbuist rather astonished me, as you can think 
‘Well,’ said I, ‘other people don t thmk quite so much of 
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me as ’vou sotm to do. Mi Pmxif i I hid i hiul onous>;h 
fight to get this berth and 1 am \ti\ glad to h i\e it 

Pooh, man, \ou should sou ibovt it Ilou aie not m 
\our true sphere Now, 111 tell \ou how it stands with 
me What I h ive to offer is little enough when measnied 
b> ^ouT abiliU, but when coinpaied with Miwsons its 
light to dark Let me see \\ hen do miu go to \I iwson s^ 
On Mondi\ 

Ha hat I think I would risk i little sporting flutter 
that \ ou don t go the le at all ’ 

Not go to Maw son s-^ 

No, sii Be that da\ \ou will be the business ininigcr 
of the Fianeo-Midland Haielw lie Compuie Limited, 
with i hundrt d and ihii tv -four brinehes in the towns ind 
Milages of Fi ince, not counting one m Brassels and one 
in Sin Remo 

This took mv breath awav I never heaid of it,’ smd I 
\ exy likelv not It has been k( pt veiv quiet, foi the 
capitil w'ls all piivately subscribed, and its too good a 
thing to let the public into Mv brother Hairv Pmnei, is 
piomoter, and joins the boaid afttr allotment is man- 
aging director He knew I was in the swim down heie 
and asked me to pick up a good man cheap \ young, 
pushing man with plenty of snap about him Pirker 
spoke of you, and that brought me heie tonight We can 
only offer vou a beggaily five hundred to stait with ’ 

Five bundled a year'’ I shouted 
“‘Only that at the beginning, but vou are to hive an 
over-ridmg commission of one per cent on all business 
done by your agents, and vou mav take mv word foi it 
that this will come to more than your salary ’ 

“ ‘But I know nothing about hai dvvai e 
‘ Tut, my boy, you know about figures ’ 

“My head buzzed, and I could hardly sit still in my 
chair But suddenly a little chill of doubt came upon me 
“ I must be frank with you,’ said I Mawson only gives 
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me two bundled, but Mawson is safe Now, really, I 

know so little about your company that ’ 

‘Ah, smait, smart* he cried m a kind of ecstasy of 
delight You aie the very man foi us You are not to be 
talked over, and quite right, too Now, here s a note for 
a bundled pounds, and if you think that we can do busi 
ness you may just slip it into your pocket as an advance 
upon voui salaiy’ 

‘ ‘That IS veiy handsome,’ said I When should I take 
over my new duties'^ 

‘ ‘Be in Birmingham tomorrow at one,’ said he I have 
a note in my pocket heie which >ou will take to my 
biother You will find him at 126 b Coiporation Street, 
wheie the temporary offices of the company aie situated 
Of course he must confirm youi engagement, but be 
tween ouiselves it will be all right 

‘ Really, I haidly know how to evpress my gratitude. 
Ml Pinner,’ said I 

Not at all, my boy You have only got your deserts 
Theie aie one or two small things — mere formalities — 
which I must arrange with you You have a bit of paper 
beside you there Kindly wiite upon it I am perfectly 
willing to act as business manager to the Franco-Midland 
Hardwaie Company, Limited, at a minimum salary of 
£500’ 

‘ I did as he asked, and he put the paper in his pocket 
“ There is one other detail, said he What do you in 
tend to do about Mawson s*^ 

‘I had foi gotten all about Mawson’s in my joy 111 
write and resign, said I 

Pieciselv wffiat I don’t want you to do I had a low 
over you with Mawson s manager I had gone up to ask 
him about you, and he was very offensive, accused me of 
coaxing you away from the service of the firm, and that 
sort of thing At last I faiily lost my temper If you want 
good men you should pay them a good price,” said I 
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“lie would I ithtr hue our simll price thin \our 
big one s ud lu 

111 lu \ou i fi\tr Slid I th it when he has in\ 
offci sou 11 ne\(.i so niucli is lu ir fiom him iguii 

Done* Slid ht \\ i picked him out of tli< gutter 
and he wont leue us so e isil\ Ihose were his \ei\ 
w oi ds 

The impudent seoundn 1' I cue d I \ e nc \ 1 1 so much 
as seen him m m\ hie W h\ should i consider him m anv 
WcU’^ I shall eeitunlv not wiite it sou ssould lathex I 
didn t 

Good’ Thit’s \ pionusc ’ said he rising from lus 
chill Well, 1 rn delighted to hast got so good a ni in 
for ms bi other litres soui ads ante of i hundred 
pounds and heic is the Ictttr Mike a note of the id 
dress 126 b Coijior ition Street, and rtmcmbei th it one 
o clock tomoirow is soui appointment Good-night ind 
mas sou base all the foitune th it sou deseist ’’ 

That s just about all tli it passed betsseen us, as ne ir as 
I can lemtmber "iou can imagine. Dr Witson hosv 
pleased I was at such in extraordinary bit of good foi 
tune I sat up half the night hugging m>self osei it, and 
next di> I ssas oft to Birmingham m a ti iin that ssould 
take me in plents time foi ms appointment I took mv 
things to a hotel in Nesv Street, and then I made my ssay 
to the address svhich h id be en gis en me 

It was a quarter of an hour before my tunc, but I 
tliought that ss ould make no difference 126 b ss as a pas- 
sage betsveen tsso large shops, sshich led to a svmdmg 
stone stall, from sshich there svere mans" flits, let as , 
offices to companies or profess onal men The names of 
the occupants wcie painted at the bottom on the wall 
but there was no such name as the Fianco-Midland 
Hardwaie Company, Limited I stood for a fesv minutes 
with my heart m m> boots, svondeimg sshether the ssholc 
thing syas an elaborate hoax or not, when up came a man 
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and addressed me He was very like the chap I had seen 
the night befoie, the same figure and voice, but he was 
clean-shaven and his hair was lighter 
‘ Are you Mr Hall Py croft’’ he asked 
“ Yes/ said I 

"‘Oh’ I was expecting you, but you aie a tiifle before 
vour time I had a note from my bi other this morning in 
which he sang your praises very loudlv 

I was just looking for the offices when you came 
“ We have not got our name up yet, foi we only se- 
cuied these temporary premises last week Come up with 
me, and we will talk the matter over ’ 

I followed him to the top of a very lofty stau, and 
there, right undei the slates, were a couple of empty, 
dustv little rooms, uncarpeted and uncurtained, into 
which he led me I had thought of a great office with 
shining tables and rows of clerks, such as I was used to, 
and I daresay I stared rather straight at the two deal 
chairs and one little table, which, with a ledger and a 
waste papei basket, made up the whole furniture 

Dont be disheartened, Mr Pycroft/ said my new 
acquaintance, seeing the length of my face ‘Rome was 
not built in a day, and we have lots of money at our 
backs, though we don’t cut much dash yet in offices 
Pray sit down, and let me have youi letter ’ 

I gave it to him, and he read it over veiy carefully 
You seem to have made a vast impression upon my 
brother Arthur/ said he, and I know ffiat he is a pretty 
shrewd judge He swears by London, you know, and I 
by Birmingham, but this time I shall follow his advice 
Pray consider yourself definitely engaged ’ 

■“ ‘What are my duties’’ I asked 

“ You will eventually manage the great depot m Pans, 
which will pour a flood of English crockery into the 
shops of a hundi ed and thirty four agents in France The 
pm chase will be completed in a week, and meanwhile 
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\ou will remain in Biiinmgli im ind mile \ouisclf 
useful ’ 

How ^ 

For answei, he took a big lecl book out of i dr iwii 
This IS a diiectorv of Puis said he, with the ti ides 
after the names of the peoph 1 w uit >ou to take it home 
with \ou, and to maik oft ill the haidvsaie-selieis with 
their addresses It would be of the gie itest us< to me to 
have tliem ’ 

‘Surelv, theie aie elissificd lists I suggested 
ISotieliible ones Then ssstem is difierent from oms 
Stick at it and let me hi\e the lists In \^ond^^ it 
twelve Good-di\ Mr Pveioft If vou contmuc to show 
zeal and intelligence vou will End the eomiiiin i good 
m istei 

I went back to the hotel with the big book under my 
aim, and with \ei\ conflicting feelings m m\ bieast On 
the one hand I was definitelv eiigiged and hid a hun- 
dred pounds in mv pocket, on the other the look of the 
ofi&ces, the absence of name on tlie w^all, and other of the 
points which would sti ike a business man had left a bad 
impiession as to the position of my employers However, 
come what might, I had mv money, so I settled dowm to 
my task All Sunday I was kept hai d at work, and y et by 
Monday I had only got as far as H I went round to mv 
employer, found him m the same dismantled kind of 
room, and was told to keep at it until Wednesday, and 
then come again On Wednesday it was still unfinished, 
so I hammered away until Friday — that is yesterday 
Then I brought it round to Mr Hairy Pinner 

Thank you very much, said he, I fear that I under- 
rated the difficulty of the task This list will be of very 
material assistance to me ’ 

‘ It took some time,’ said I 

‘ And now,’ said he, I want vou to make a list of the 
furniture shops, for they all sell crockery ’ 
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“ Very good ’ 

“ And you can come up tomonow evening at seven 
and let me kn?)w how you aie getting on Dont overwork 
j-ouiself A couple of hours at Days Music Hall in the 
evening would do you no haim after your labours ’ He 
laughed as he spoke, and I saw with a thrill that his 
second tooth upon the left-hand side had been very badly 
stufiEed with gold ’ 

Sheilock Holmes rubbed his hands with delight, and 
I stared with astonishment at our client 

“'jtou may well look surpiised, Di Watson, but it is 
this way,” said he “When I was speaking to the other 
chap in London, at the time that he laughed at my not 
going to Mawson s, I happened to notice that his tooth 
was stuffed in this very identical fashion The glint of the 
gold in each case caught my e>e, you see When I put 
that wnth the voice and figure being the same, and only 
those things altered which might be changed by a razor 
or a wig, I could not doubt that it was the same man Of 
course you expect two brotheis to be ahke, but not that 
they should have the same tooth stuffed in the same way 
He bowed me out, and I found myself in the street, 
haidly knowmg whether I was on my head or my heels 
Back I went to my hotel, put mv head in a basin of cold 
water, and tried to think it out Why had he sent me 
from London to Birmingham? Why had he got there be- 
fore me? And why had he written a letter from himself 
to himself? It was altogethei too much for me, and I 
could make no sense of it And then suddenly it struck 
me that what was dark to me might be very hght to Mr 
Sherlock Holmes I had just time to get up to town by 
the night tiain to see him this morning, and to brmg you 
both back with me to Birmingham 

There was a pause after die stock-broker’s cleik had 
concluded his surprising experience Then Sherlock 
Holmes cocked his eye at me, leaning back on the cush- 
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ions with TL iil( i^cd uicl \tt ciitic il tac( like i connois 
scui who li IS just t ik( Il Ins fust sip ol i coini t \ iiit 
Rithci fine \\ itson is it not"* s iitl lu flu it lu 
points in it winch please me i think th it \on will lajitc 
with me thit an intcuiew with Mi \ithur llinv Pinnei 
in the tempoi nv offices of the Fi ineo Midi intl II ird 
ware Compam, Limitcel, wonlel h< i r tthcr interesting 
cxiitiiencc foi both of ns ’ 

‘But how can we do it-' I isked 

‘Oh ( asih cnnii"h said II ill P\ croft die e iih You 
ait two fi lends of mine who iie in w int of i billet, and 
wh it could he moie n itmal thru thrt I should bim'4 \ou 
both loiintl to the min ic;ing director-' 

Quite so, of couise sue! Ileilmes I should like to 
hue 1 look it the gentleman ind see if I e in mike mi- 
thing of his little g imt Whit ejiiilities hi\c Miu mv 
fiiend, which would mike \oui sen ices so ealuible'^ Oi 

IS it possible tint He began biting his mils ind 

staling blinkh out of the window, and wc hiitllv ehew 
another woid horn him until we we le in New Stiect 
Yt se\en o clock that evening we weic walking the 
thiee of us, down Corpoiation Stieel to tlie compam s 
oflfices 

It IS no use oui being at all befoie our time, ’ slid our 
client He onl> comes tlieie to sec me, ippiientlv, for 
the place is deseited up to the \erv hour he names 
‘That IS suggestwe remarked Holmes 
Bv Jove, I told \ou so’’ cued the clerk Thats he 
walking ahead of us theie” 

He pointed to a smallish, daik, well-dressed mm who 
was bustling along the other side of tlie road As we 
watched him he looked acioss at a boy who w'as biwluig 
out the latest edition of the evening paper, and, lunnmg 
ovei among the cabs and busses, he bought one horn 
him Then, clutching it in his hand, he vanished through 
a doorway 
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‘There he goes’’ cued Hall Pycroft ‘These are the 
company’s offices into which he has gone Come with me, 
and 1 11 fix It up as easily as possible ” 

Following his lead, we ascended five stories, until we 
found ourselves outside a half-opened dooi, at which our 
client tapped A voice within bade us enter, and we en- 
tered a bare, unfurnished loom such as Hall Pycroft had 
desciibed At the smgle table sat the man whom we had 
seen in the stieet, with his evening paper spread out in 
fiont of him, and as he looked up at us it seemed to me 
that I had never looked upon a face which boie such 
maiks of grief, and of something beyond grief — of a hor- 
ror such as comes to few men in a lifetime His brow 
glistened with perspiration, his cheeks were of the dull, 
dead white of a fish s belly, and his eves were wild and 
staring He looked at his clerk as though he failed to 
recognize him, and I could see by the astonishment de- 
picted upon our conductors face that this was by no 
means the usual appearance of his employer 
“You look ill, Mr Pinner’ he exclaimed 
‘Yes, I am not veiv well,” answered the other, making 
obvious efforts to pull himself togethei and licking his 
dry lips before he spoke ‘Who are these gentlemen 
whom you have brought with youi^” 

One IS Mr Harris, of Bermondsey, and the other is 
Mr Puce, of this town,” said our clerk glibly They are 
friends of mine and gentlemen of experience, but they 
have been out of a place for some little time, and they 
hoped that perhaps you might find an opening for them 
in the company s employment 

Very possibly’ \ery possibly’’ cned Mr Pinner with 
a ghastly smile Yes, I have no doubt that we shall be 
able to do something for you What is your particular 
Ime, Mr Hairis^” 

“I am an accountant, ’ said Holmes 
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“AlIi, \es, we shall want something of the sort Vncl 
\ou, Ml Piice'^ 

A clerk,’ said I 

I have e\ci\ hope that the compm\ ma\ accommo 
date \ou I will let sou know ibout it as soon is we come 
to an\ conelusion -And now I beg tint sou will go For 
Gods sake leave me to imsclf 

These last words were shot out of him as though the 
constiamt which he w is evidenth sitting upon himself 
had suddenl> and uttcih^ buist asunder Ilolnus and I 
glanced at each othei, ind H ill P> croft took a step to- 
w irds the table 

You foiget, Mr Piniiei that I ira here bv ipiioint- 
ment to receive some directions fiom vou said he 

Ceitainlv, Mr Pveioft certunlv,’ the othei resumed 
in a calmei tone 'kou m u wait hcie a moment ind theie 
IS no leason whv voiii friends should not wait with vou 
I will be entiielv it voui seiviee m three minutes, it I 
might trespass upon voui patience so fir” He rose with 
a veiy couiteous an, and bowing to us, he passed out 
through a dooi at the faither end of tlie room, w'hich he 
closed behind him 

What novv^ vvhispeied Holmes Is he givang us the 
slip^ 

Impossible,” answered Pvcioft 
'Why so^' 

"That door leads into an inner lOom ” 

"There is no exit^’ 

‘None” 

Is it furnished^ 

‘ It was empty yesterday ” 

Then what on eaitli can he be doing^ There is some- 
thing which I don t understand in this m itter If ever a 
man was three paits mad with teiroi, that mans name is 
Pinner What can have put the shivers on him^’ 
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'He suspects that we aie detectives,” I suggested 
That’s it, cued Pycioft 

Holmes shook his head He did not turn pale He was 
pale when we enteied the room,’ said he It is just pos- 
sible that 

His words were inteirupted by a sharp rat-tat from 
the direction of the inner door 

'What the deuce is he knocking at his own door for^ ’ 
cried the clerk 

Again and much louder came the rat-tat-tat We all 
gazed expectantly at the closed door Glancing at Holmes, 
I saw his face turn rigid, and he leaned forwaid in in- 
tense excitement Then suddenly came a low guggling, 
gaigling sound, and a brisk drumming upon woodwork 
Holmes sprang frantically across the room and pushed at 
the door It was fastened on the inner side Following his 
example, we threw ourselves upon it with all our weight 
One hinge snapped, then the other, and down came the 
door with a crash Rushing over it, we found ourselves in 
the inner room It was empty 

But it was only for a moment that we were at fault 
At one coi ner, the corner nearest the room which we had 
left, there was a second door Holmes sprang to it and 
pulled it open A coat and waistcoat weie lying on the 
floor, and from a hook behind the door, with his own 
braces round his neck, was hanging the managing direc- 
tor of the Fianco-Midland Hardware Company His 
knees were drawn up, his head hung at a dreadful angle 
to his body, and the clatter of his heels against the door 
made the noise which had broken in upon our conversa- 
tion In an instant I had caught him round the waist, and 
held him up while Holmes and Pycroft untied the elastic 
bands which had disappeared between the livid creases 
of skin Then we carried him into the other room, where 
he lay with a clay-coloured face, puffing his purple lips 



The Stotk-Riokit's (Ink i()^ 

in out with t\(i\ bi< ith — i cIk ulhil wuck of ill 
th it lit h id btcu but h\t miiinti s btfoii 

Whit do \ou think of hmi W itsoii"' iski d Holmes 
I stooped o\Li him ind c \ imnu d linn Ills pulse w is 
feeble and inteimittent ])ut his bit ithine; t^iew Ionian 
ind tin It w IS i little shiveiimj; ot his esehds, whieh 
showt d a thin white slit of b til bt in ith 

It Ills beta toiieli ind go with him ’ sad I ‘but heHl 
li\c now Just oi>en th it window ind h ind mt the w iter 
cai ife I uneliel his eoll u, point d the cold w iter o\tr 
his fice, and i used and sink his urns until he elitw i 
long natur il bieatli Its onl\ a ejiit stion of time now,’ 
said I as I turned iw i\ fiom him 

Holmes stood b\ the t ible, with his hinds deep m his 
tiouscis pockets ind his chin upon lus bre ist 

I suppose we ought to call the police m now s ml he 
\nd \ct I coi fess that Id like to gi\c them a complete 
case \vhcn the\ come ’ 

It s a blessed m\ sterv to me ci led P\ eioft sciatching 
his head W hates ei they w inted to bring me all the 

\\ av up here for, ind the n ” 

‘Pooh' A.11 that is clear enough said Holmes impi- 
tientlv ‘It IS this last sudden mo\e’ 

‘You undeisland the lest, then^ 

I dunk that it IS faiily obvious Whit do \ou sav, 
Watson^ 

I shrugged m> shoulders I must confess that I im out 
of my depths, said I 

Oh, suiely if vou consider the events at first thev cm 
only point to one conclusion 
What do y ou make of them^ ’ 

‘Well, the whole thing hinges upon two points The 
first IS tlie making of Pycioft wiite a dcclmtion by which 
he enteied tlie seivice of this preposteious company Do 
you not see how veiy suggestive that is^ 
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“I am afraid I miss the point ” 

‘ Well, why did they want him to do it*^ Not as a busi- 
ness matter, foi these airangements are usually verbal, 
and theie was no eaithly business reason why this should 
be an exception Don’t you see, my young fiiend that 
they weie veiy anxious to obtain a specimen of youi 
handwiitmg, and had no other way of doing it^’ 

And whv ’ 

“Quite so Whyf* When we answer that we have made 
some piogiess with our little problem Why^ There can 
be only one adequate reason Someone wanted to leain 
to imitate youi writing and had to proem e a specimen of 
it fiist And now if we pass on to the second point we 
find that each throws light upon the other That point is 
the request made bv Pinner that you should not resign 
your place, but should leave the manager of this impor- 
tant business in the full expectation that a Mr Hall 
Pvcioft, whom he had never seen, was about to entei the 
office upon the Mondav morning 

“My GodI ’ cried our client, what a blind beetle I have 
been' 

Now you see the point about the handwriting Sup- 
pose that someone turned up in your place who wrote a 
pompletely different hand fiom that in which you had 
applied for the -vacancy, of couise the game would have 
been up But in the interval the rogue had learned to 
imitate you, and his position was therefoie secure, as I 
presume that nobody in the office had ever set eyes upon 
you ” 

Not a soul,’ groaned Hall Pveroft 
Very good Of course it was of the utmost importance 
to pi event you fiom thinlcmg better of it, and also to 
keep you from coming into contact with anyone who 
might tell you that your double was at work in Mawson’s 
office Therefore they gave you a handsome advance on 



Tilt Chtl 10 > 

vour salan , and rin \ou off to tlu Midi uids wIhk tiK v 
ga\e \ou cnoui>;h work to do to pit \t lit \oui t^oiii”; to 
London, whcic \ou ini2;lit hi\i biiist then little gnne 
up That IS ill pi nil enough 

But whv should tins min pietiud to be his own 
brother-^ 

Well, that IS piettv ek ir ilso Tluie in tvielently 
only two of them in it The othei is imptison iting \ou at 
the office This one acted is \oui eugigtr iiid then 
found that he could not find \ou an tmplo\cr without 
admitting a thud peison into his plot fh it he was most 
unwilling to do Hechingidhis ippe n ince is t n is he 
could, and trusted that the likeness which \ou could not 
fail to observe would be put down to a f iiniK icscm- 
blance But for the happv chincc of tlic gold stuff- 
ing, \our suspicions would piobiblv nc\ci hi\f been 
aroused ” 

Hall Pveroft shook his clenched hinds in the iii 
"Good Lord' he cried, w'hile I hive been fooled m this 
way, w'hat has this other Hall Pvcioft been doing at 
Mawsons^ What should we do. Mi Holmes'^ Tell me 
what to do 

We must wiie to Maw-son’s 

‘ They shut at twelve on Satui dav s ’ 

‘Never mind Theie mav be some dooi keeper oi at- 
tendant ’ 

‘Ah, yes, they keep a permanent guard there on ac- 
count of the value of the secuiities that they hold I re- 
member hearing it talked of in the City 

‘Veiy good, we shall wire to him and see if all is well, 
and if a clerk of your name is working there That is clear 
enough, but what is not so clear is why at sight of us 
one of the rogues should instantly walk out of the room 
and hang himself ’ 

‘The paper' ’ croaked a voice behind us The man was 
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sitting up, bl niched and ghastly, with returning reason 
in his eyes, and hands which lubbtd neivously at the 
bioad icd bind which still encircled his tin oat 

The papei^ Of course’ ’ >ellcd Holmes in a paroxysm 
of excitement ‘Idiot that I was’ I thought so much of 
oui visit that the paper never entered my head foi an 
instant To be sure, the secret must he theie’ He flat- 
tened it out upon the table, and a ciy of tiiumph burst 
from his lips ‘Look at this, Watson, ’ he ciied ‘It is a 
London papei, an early edition of the Evening Standard 
Heie IS what we want Look at the headlines Ciime m 
the City Murdei at Mawson & William’s Gigantic at- 
tempted Robbery Capture of the Criminal’ Heie, Wat- 
son, we aie all equally anxious to heai it, so kindly read 
it aloud to us 

It appealed fiom its position in the paper to have been 
the one event of importance in tow n, and the account of 
it ran. m this way 

A despeiite attempt at robbery, culminating in the death 
of one min and the captuie of the criminal, occurred this 
afternoon m the City Foi some time back Mawson & Wil- 
liams, the f imous financial house, h ive been the guardians of 
securities which amount m the aggregite to a sum of con- 
siderably over a million sterling So conscious was the man- 
ager of the responsibility which devolved upon him in con- 
sequence of the gieat interests at stike thit sifes of the very 
1 itest constiuction have been employed, and an armed watch- 
man has been left dry and night in the building It appeals 
tliat last week a new cleik named Hill Pycroft was engiged 
by the firm This person appears to have been none other 
than Beddmgton, the famous forger and cracksman, w'ho, 
witli his brother, has only recently emerged from a five years 
spell of penal seivitude By some means which are not yet 
clear, he succeeded in winning under a false name, this oflfi- 
cial position in the office, which he utilized in order to obtain 
mouldings of various locks, and a thorough knowledge of the 
position of the strong room and the safes 
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It IS custom 11 \ it \I iwson s ioi tlic cl< iks to k i\ « it inicl 
d IV oil S ilnrd IV St i int oi the Cits polict \s is 

somiwhit suipiiscci thtitioit to SiC i iitlc ui in with i 
c upit b ici; come chmn tht steps it tvints ramnti p ist one 
His suspicitins bcinej iroust d the sei^^’c ml fc^Ilowcc! the min 
iiici witli the lie! ul Const ible Pollock succettkd liter i most 
lie pc r itc icsistincc in iiicstim4 him It w is it once etc ir 
til it i billing ind itn-t intic lolibciv hid been committed 
Xc ulv i liuiidicd thons ind pounds worth ot \mcrxc in ml- 
w IV bonds w tli i li»* 4 c imoiiiit of senp m mines ind other 
comp lines w is discosered m the liicc On c\ 11111111012: the 
jircnnscs the bods of the imloitnnitc s, it< bm in s' is found 
doubled up irid thrust into the Inchest of die sites ssherc it 
'soiild not h IS e been discoseied until \ fond is moimnit hid 
it not lieen foi the xiiompt iclion ot Serene mt lu-^on The 
TTi'^n s skull hid Ik e n sh ittc red bs i bloss f*oin 1 pokf r de- 
lisered tiom b< bind Fhcic roulel lx no doubt th it Bt ddinet 
ton hid obt lined enti ince bs pr< tendinit th it he hid left 
somethin'^ beliiiid lii n, md h is ing miiichicd the ss itclii lan 
r ipidl> riflod tlie liis^r site md then ni ide off with his boots 
His bi other, ssho usu ills' ssorks ssith him his not ippe ircd 
in this job IS fai ns cm at x>rosent be iscei tamed illhoui2;h 
the me making encigetic incj[uirit s is to Ins where- 

abouts 

""Well, we mav save the police some little trouble in 
that diiection,” said tiolmes, glancing at the haggard 
figure huddled up by the vsundoss' Human nature is a 
stiange mivtuie, Watson You see that esen villiin and 
miirdeier can inspiie such affection that his brothei turns 
to suicide when lie leains that his neck is forfeited IIosv- 
e\ ei ss'e have no choice as to 0111 iction The doctoi and 
I will lemain on guard Mr Pveiott it vou wall have the 
hindness to step out £01 the police 
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I n S.M some papers heu,’ s ud ms frieisd Slirrlock 
Holmes IS we set one wiritei s night on either side 
o£ the hrt, which I k ilK think, Watson th it it would 
be worth sour while to glinec o\tr The sc iic the elocu- 
ments in the e\tiaoidinii\ case of the Gloria Sfott, and 
this IS the messigc which stiuck Justice ot the Peace 
Tresor dead with honor when he read it 

Pie had picked from a drawei a little tunisheel c\hn- 
dei, and undoing the tape, ht hindeel mo a shoit note 
sciawled upon a hilt sheet of slitc gi i\ papci 

The suppK of gime for Lonelon is gomcc steidily up [it 
ran] He idkeeiicr Pludson we belies e, his been now told to 
receive ill orders for fl\ piper ind for prtserv ition of >our 
hen phe is int s life 

I glanced up fiom reading this enigmatical mes- 
sage, I saw' Holmes chuckling at tlie expression upon my 
face 

liou look a little bewildcied,” said he 
“1 cannot see how such a message as this could inspire 
horror It seems to me to be i ither grotesque than other- 
wise 

Veiy likely Yet the fact remains that the readei, who 
was a fine, lobust old man, was knocked clean down by 
it as if it had been the butt end of a pistol ” 

1 ou arouse m> curiosity,” said I ‘ But wdiv did you 
sav ]ust now that theie were very particular icasons why 
I should study this case^’ 

Because it was the first in which I was e\er engaged” 

409 
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I had often endeavouied to elicit from my companion 
■what had first turned his mind in the direction of crim- 
inal reseaich, but had never caught him before in a 
communicative humour Now he sat forward in his arm- 
chan and spread out the documents upon his knees Then 
he lit his pijie and sat for some time smoking and turning 
them ovei 

‘ You never heard me talk of Victor Trevor^” he asked 
“He was the only friend I made during the two years I 
was at college I was never a very sociable fellow, Wat- 
son, always rather fond of moping m my rooms and 
working out my own little methods of thought, so that I 
never mixed much with the men of my year Bar fencing 
and boxing I had few athletic tastes, and then my line 
of study was quite distinct from that of the other fellows, 
so that we had no points of contact at all Trevor was 
the only man I knew, and that only through the accident 
of his bull terrier freezing onto my ankle one morning 
as I went down to chapel 

‘It was a piosaic way of forming a friendship, but it 
was effective I was laid by the heels foi ten days, and 
Trevor used to come in to inquiie after me At first it 
was only a minute s chat, but soon his visits lengthened, 
and befoie the end of the term we were close friends 
He was a hearty, full-blooded fellow, full of spuits and 
energy, the very opposite to me in most respects, but we 
had some subjects in common, and it was a bond of 
union when I found that he was as fiiendless as I Finally 
he invited me down to his father s place at Donmthorpe, 
in Norfolk, and I accepted his hospitality for a month of 
the long vacation 

“Old Trevor was evidently a man of some wealth and 
consideration, a J P, and a landed pioprietor Don- 
nithorpe is a little hamlet just to the north of Langmere, 
m the country of the Broads The house was an old- 
fashioned, widespiead, oak-beamed brick buildmg, with 
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a fine lime, lined avenue kadint:? up to it Tlu it was t 
cclknt wild diitk shootinq m tlu lens rein irk iblv 'J!ood 
fishmc; a small but stktt librarv tiktn ovti as I imdti- 
stood fiomafoimei otciip int ind i tole r iblc cook se> 
that he would be a f istidious in in who eould not put m 
a pic IS int month thoi e 

‘Trevor senior w'as a widower, and inv friend his only 
son 

‘There had been a daughter, I he ud but she hid died 
of diphtheria while on i visit to Bumine;ham The father 
interested me evtrcmelv lie w is i m in of little culture, 
but with a considerable amount of rude stitm>;th both 
phvsicxllv and mentallv He knew hiidlv un books, but 
he had tiavelied fai, had se<n mueh of the vvoild and 
hid remembeied all tint he hid k irned In peison he 
was a thiek-set, builv man with a shock of gm/led hur, 
a brovvn, weather-beaten face, and blue eves which weie 
keen to the veige of fiticeness "iet he hid a reputation 
foi kindness and chanty in tlie countivside, and was 
noted foi the leniencv of his sentences fiom the bench 
‘One evening, shortly after my aiiival we were sitting 
over a glass of port aftci dinner, when voung Trevor be- 
gan to talk about those habits of observation and infer- 
ence winch I had already foimed into a s>stem, although 
I had not vet appreciated the part which tliev were to 
play in mv life The old man evidently thought that his 
son was exaggerating in his desciiption of one or two- 
tiivial feats which I had performed 

“ ‘Come, now, Mr Holmes,’ said he, laughing good- 
humouredly I m an excellent subject, if you can deduce 
any tiling fiom me ’ 

I fear there is not very much,’ I answered I might 
suggest that you have gone about m fear of some per- 
sonal attack within the last twelvemonth ’ 

The laugh faded from his lips, and he staled at me in 
great surprise 
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‘ ‘Well, that s tiue enough, said ht You know, Victor, 
turning to his son, when wt bioke up that poaching 
gang tlity swoie to knite us, and Sir Edwaid Holly has 
actually been attacked IVe always been on mv guild 
since then, though I have no idea how >ou 1 now it ’ 
lou ha\ e a very handsome stick, I answcied Bv the 
inscription I obseived that you had not had it more than 
a >eai But you have taken some pams to boie the head 
of it and pour melted lead into the hole so as to make it 
a formidable weapon I aigued that \ou would not take 
such precautions unless you had some danger to fear 
Anything else^’ he asked, smiling 
lou ha\e boxed a good deal in vour youth ’ 

Right again How did \ou know it^ Is my nose 
knocked a little out of the stiaight^ 

“No,’ said I It IS >our eais They have the peculiar 
flattening and thickening which maiks die boxing man 
\n\ thing elsei^ 

"iou ha\e done a good del of digging by your cal- 
losities 

Made all my money at the gold fields ’ 

You have been m New Zealand ’ 

Right again ’ 

“ A ou have visited Japan ’ 

Quite tiue 

“ And you have been most intimately associated with 
someone whose initials weie J A , and whom you aftei- 
wards w ere eagei to entirely forget 

Mr Tie\oi stood slowlv up, fixed his laige blue eves 
upon me with a stiange wild stare, and then pitched 
foiward, with his face among the nutshells which strewed 
the cloth, in a dead faint 

You can imagine, Watson, how shocked both his son 
and I weie His attack did not last long, however, for 
when we undid his collar and spimkled the water from 



Tin Scott" tlJ 

one of Ihc fina;ti i>;lissts ()\ti Ins Kite, lu cjisf n €;isp or 
two iiid s it up 

\h, bens Slid he foie in" i smile 1 hope I hneiit 
fu^htenedvou Sti on" as I look IIuh is iveikplice in 
im he lit and it does not tike moth to knock me over I 
dont know how voii niaiiitjt this \Ii Holmes, but it 
stems to me tint ill the detectives ol 1 ict ind ol fmey 
would be chiiditn in vo ii ii inds I hits voiir hut of lift, 
sii ind \ou niiv t’ke the woiel of a in in who has seen 
somethin" oJ the woild’ 

\nd th it lecomme ndation with the e vite^e i ited esti- 
mate of nn ibilitv with which he pie 1 iced it vv is if vou 
wdl believe me \\ itson the vetv fust thin" which ever 
made me feel tbit i profession ini'^ht be m ici< out of 
whit h id up to th it ti lit been the incie st hobbv \t the 
moment howevei I v. is too much eoneerned it the 
sudden illness of mv Iient to think ot nivthm" else 

I heipe th it I h ive said nothin" to p im vou"' said I 
Well von ceituniv touched upon i ithei a tcndei 
point Misjht I ask how vou know, and how much vou 
know ^ He spoke nov in i hilf-jcstin" f ishion, but a look 
of tenor still linked at the b lek of his eves 

It IS simpheit} itself ^iid I When \ou baied > our 
arm to draw that fish into the bo it I saw tliat J A h id 
been tattooed in the bend of the elbow The lettcis were 
still legible, but it vv is pcifcctlv' cleii fiom their binned 
appeal ance, and fiom tlie st lining of the skin round 
them that effoits had been made to obhterite them It 
was obvious, tlien, th it those imtiils hid once been very 
familiar to vou, and tliat you had afteiwairds wished to 
forget tliem 

What an eve vou have’ he cried with a sigh of ichef 
Tt IS just as you sav But we won 1 1 ilk of it Of all ghosts 
the ghosts of oui old loves aie the waiist Come into the 
bilhaid loom and have a quiet cigar ’ 
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“From that day, amid all hus cordialitv'", there was al- 
ways a touch of suspicion in Mr Trevor’s manner to- 
wards me E\en his son remarked it Youve given the 
goveinoi su>.h a turn,’ said he, ‘that he’ll never be suie 
again of what you know and w'hat you don t know ’ He 
did not mean to show it, I am sure, but it was so stiongly 
in his mind that it peeped out at eveiy action At last I 
became so convinced that I was causing him uneasiness 
that I diew my visit to a close On the very day, howe\ er, 
befoie I left, an incident occuried which proved in the 
sequel to be of impoitance 

We were sitting out upon the lavn on gaiden chairs, 
the thiee of us, basking in the sun and admiring the view 
across the Broads, when a maid came out to say that 
there was a man at the dooi who wanted to see Mr 
Trevor 

What IS his name^’ asked mv host 
“ ‘He would not give any 
What does he want, then^ 

“ ‘He says that you know him, and that he only wants 
a moment s conversation ’ 

“Show him lound here An instant afteiwaids there 
appeared a little wizened fellow with a cringing manner 
and a shambling style of walking He wore an open 
jacket, with a splotch of tai on the sleeve, a red-and- 
black check shut, dungaree trouseis, and heavy boots 
badly worn His face was thin and brown and ciafty, 
wath a peipetual smile upon it, which showed an irregu- 
lar line of yellow teeth, and his crinkled hands were half 
closed in a way that is distinctive of sailors As he came 
slouching across the lawn I heai d Mr Trevor make a sort 
of hiccoughing noise in his throat, and, jumping out of 
his chair, he ran into the house He was back m a mo- 
ment, and I smelt a strong reek of brandy as he passed 
me 

‘ ‘Well, my man,’ said he “What can I do for youi^’ 
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“TIic siiloi stood Ifjokinn ‘it liini with puckeud (\ts 
and witli the same loose hiJpecl snuh upon ins 1 itt 
loudoutkiKm UK-' In isk(d 
“‘\\h\ deal me it is sun K Hudson, s nd Mr lunoi 
in i tone of surprise 

‘Hudson it IS sir, slid tlu s< unau ‘Wli\, its tlniU 
\ear and mon since I s iw sou I ist Ht le sou ire m soui 
house, and me still jiicking ms silt meal out of the har- 
ness e isk ’ 

Tut you \s ill find th it I has t not for^otton okl limt s, 
tilt'd Ml Iiesoi, u'd ss ilkmg toss iids tlu siilor, he 
said something in a loss soiee Go into the kitclu n ' he 
continued out loud, and sou ssill g( t tood ind drink I 
base no doubt tint I shall find son i sitn ition 

‘Think sou sir,’ siiel the st un in touching his foic- 
lock Im just off a tsso-sc uei in an eight knot ti imp 
short hindcd at tint, and 1 ss ints i rest I thought I d gi t 
it either ssith Mi Btddoes oi ssith seiii’ 

Ml' cried Ml ficsoi 'iou know sshcie Mr Bed- 
does is-^ 

“Bless you, sir, I knosv ssheie all m> old fiiends are,’ 
said the felloss’’ ss ith i sinister smile, md he slouched off 
aftei the maid to the kitchen Mi Tres or mumbled some- 
thing to us ibout having been shiiimate with the man 
sshen he ssas going back to the diggings, and then, leav- 
ing us on the law n, he went indoors A.n hour liter sshen 
sve entered the house, ss'e found him stretched dead 
diunk upon the dining-room sofa The sshole incident 
left a most ugly impression upon mv mind and I svas not 
sorry next dav to lease Donnithoipe behind me, for I 
felt dial mv presence must be a source of embarrassment 
to my friend 

‘All this occurred during the first month of the long 
vacation I went up to mv London rooms, sshere I spent 
seven weeks ssoikmg out a few experiments in organic 
chemistiy One day, however, when the autumn was far 
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advanced and the vacation di awing to a close, I received 
a telcgi im fiom my fiieni imploring me to letuin to 
Donnithoii)^, and saying that he was in great need of my 
advice md assistance Of couise I diopped eveiything 
and set out foi the North once moie 

IIl met me with the dog-cait at the station, and I saw 
at a glince that the last two months had been veiv tivmg 
ones for linn He had giown thin and careworn and had 
lost the loud, cheery mannei for w'^hich he had been 
remarkable 

Ihe goveinoi is dying,’ weie the fiist vvoids he said 
Impossible' I cried What is the matter^ 

A-poplexy Nervous shock lies been on the verge all 
day I doubt if we shall find him alwe ’ 

“I was, as you may think, Watson, bonified at this un- 
expected news 

What has caused itf^ I asked 

A,h that is the point Jump in and we can talk it over 
while we diive lou lemcmbei that feUow w^ho came upon 
the ev ening before you left us^’ 

Pcifectly 

‘ Do you know who it was that we let into the house 
that dav^ 

I have no idea ’ 

It was the devil. Holmes,’ he cried 
■“I staled at him in astonishment 
Yes, it was the devil himself We have not had a 
peaceful hour since — not one The goveinor has never 
held up his head from that evening, and now the life has 
been crushed out of him and his heart broken, all through 
this accursed Hudson 

“ What power had he, then'^’ 

‘ Ah, that IS what I would give so much to know The 
kindly, chantable good old governor — ^how could he have 
fallen into the clutches of such a ruffian' But I am so glad 
that you have come. Holmes I tiust very much to your 
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jiiclc^nu nt ind cliscrt tiou, 'nd I know tli it %oti w ill ,ul\ ist 
mt for tlu 1)( St 

Wt wcu d alo i‘4 tlu sinoodi white couiitis 

roid V ith tilt lonn stulch of tlu Biouis in tiont of ns 
glimnitiinq in tlu itd light of tlu sitting sun hioin i 
glint upon our ktt I tonltl ilu id\ stt thi high chiin 
ntss indthc fl igst df wluth in iikt d the squiii sdwtiling 

\I\ { ithci in t J« till fellow giidinir s iid nn com 
pinion ind then is th it tlul not sutisft him he was 
pron oted to be butlei Hit houst sc mud to be it his 
intit\ ind lit w intli rid ibout ind d>tl wh it he chosi in 
it I he muds coinpl untd ot his dinnkin h ibits ind Ins 
\ilt Hngu ige Iht did laistd then w igt s ill itmncl to 
letonptnst them foi th anno\ uict Fht ft How would 
tike the boat and m\ iathti s best enn incl tieat himself 
to little shooting tijps \ntl cdl this widi such i sneering 
Iteiing insolent fue tint I would hi\e knocked h in 
down twtnU bines o\ti if lit hid httii a man of ms own 
age I ftll \eju Ilolnits I hue hid to keep i tight hold 
upon inssclf til this time ind now I am asking in\stlf 
whethci if I h id It t nnstlf go i lilflt moic, I might not 
have been a wisei man 

Well, mitltis went fiom bad to worse with us and 
this animil Hudson becimc more and moic mtiusive*, 
until at last, on his making some insolent replv to mv 
fathti in m> presence one div, I took him by the shoul- 
deis and turned him out of the lOom He slunk aw i\ with 
a h\id fice and two venomous t>es which uttered more 
thi eats thin his tongue could do I dont know whit 
passed betw een tlie poor dad and him after th it, but the 
dad cime to me next d and asked me whether I would 
mind apologizing to Hudson I lefused as vou can im 
agme, and asked inv father how he could illow such i 
wretch to take such liberties with himself and Ins house- 
hold 

' “Ah, m> bo>,” said he, ‘ it is all veiv well to talk, but 
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you don’t know how I am placed But you shall know, 
Victor 1 11 see that you shall know, come what may You 
wouldnt believe haim of your pooi old father, would 
you, lad^’ He was very much moved and shut himself 
up m the study all day, where I could see thiough the 
window that he was writing busily 

‘ That ev ening there came what seemed to me to be a 
grand release, for Hudson told us that he was going to 
leave us He walked into the dining loom as we sat after 
dinnci and announced his intention in the thick \oice of 
a half drunken man 

‘ “I ve had enough of Noifolk,” said he ‘ 111 run dovm 
to Mr Beddoes in Hampshue Hell be as glad to see me 
as you were, I daresay 

You’re not going away in an unkind spirit, Hudson, 
I hope,” said my father with a tameness which made my 
blood boil 

I\e not had my ’pology,” said he sulkily, glancing 
in my direction 

'‘Victor, you will acknowledge that you have used 
this worthy fellow rather roughly, said the dad, turnmg 
to me 

On the contrary, I think that we have both showm 
extiaoidinary patience towards him, I answered 

'Oh, you do, do you^ ’ he snailed 'Very good, mate 
We 11 see about that' ’ 

He slouched out of the room and half an hour after- 
wards left the house, leavmg my father in a state of 
pitiable nervousness Night after night I heard him 
pacmg his room, and it was just as he was recovering his 
confidence that the blow did at last fall ’ 

‘ And howP’ I asked eagerly 

In a most extiaoidinary fashion A letter arrived for 
my father yesterday evening, bearing the Fordmgham 
postmaik My father read it, clapped both his hands to 
his head, and began running round the loom in little 
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circles like a man who hts been driven out of his senses 
\\ hen 1 it 1 ist drew him down on to the sofa, his mouth 
and tvchds were all pucUied on out side, and I saw tint 
he had a stroke' Dr Fordh im t inu ov c r at once \\ c put 
him to bed but the parilvsis Ins spread, he has shown 
no sis;n of letuining consciousness, uid I think tliat we 
shall hardlv find him alive’ ' 

“‘lou homh me, Trevor*’ I cried ‘What then could 
have been in this Icttei to cause so dieidful a re'sult”^ 

ISothim? Thcie lies the mevplicable part of it The 
messige w is absurd and tiivnl \h, m\ God, it is as 
I feared' 

\s he spoke we cinie round the curve of the avenue 
and saw in the fading light tliat ev ery blind m the house 
had been diawn down is we dasheel up to the dooi Tn> 
friends f ice convulsed witli grief a gentleman m black 
emerged from it 

When did it happen doc tor ■* asked Trevor 
‘ ‘ Almost immediatelv aftei \ou left 
Did he lecover consciousness'^’ 

For an instant be foie the end ’ 

‘“A.ny message for me^ 

“ Onl> that the papers were in the back drawer of the 
Japanese cabinet 

My fiiend ascended with the doctor to the chamber 
of death, while I remained m the study, turning the 
whole mattei over and over in my head, and feeling as 
sombi e as ev ei I had done in my life What was the past 
of this Trevor, pugilist, traveller, and gold-digger, and 
how had he placed himself in the power of this acid- 
faced seamani^ Why, too, should he faint at an allusion 
to the half-effaced mitials upon his arm and die of fright 
when he had a letter from Fordmgham'^ Then I remem- 
bered that Fordingham was in Hampshire, and that this 
Mr Beddoes, whom the seaman had gone to visit and 
presumably to blackmail, had also been mentioned as 
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living in Hampshire The letter, then, might either come 
from Hudson, the seaman, saying that he had behaved 
the guilty secret which appeared to exist, or it might 
come from Beddoes, warning an old confederate th'i<- 
such a betrayal was imminent So far it seemed clcai 
enough But then how could this lettei be trivial and 
grotesque, as described by the son^ He must have mis- 
lead it If so, it must have been one of those ingenious 
seciet codes which mean one thing while they seem to 
mean another I must see this letter If there w^as a hid- 
den meaning in it, I was confident that I could pluck it 
foitli Foi an hour I sat pondering over it in the gloom, 
until at last a weeping maid brought in a lamp, and close 
at her heels came my fiiend Tievor, pale but composed, 
with these very papers which he upon my knee held in 
his grasp He sat down opposite to me, drew the lamp to 
the edge of the table, and handed me a shoit note scrib- 
bled, as 'v ou see, upon a single sheet of gray paper ‘The 
supply of game for London is going steadily up,’ it ran 
‘Head keeper Hudson, we believe, has been now told to 
receive all oiders for fly-papei and for preservation of 
youi hen-pheasant’s life’ 

‘ I daresay mv face looked as bewildered as youis did 
]ust now when fiist I read this message Then I reread it 
veiy carefully It was evidently as I had thought, and 
some seciet meaning must lie buried in this strange com- 
bination of words Oi could it be that there was a prear- 
langed significance to such phrases as fly-papei’ and 
hen-pheasant Such a meaning would be arbitrary and 
could not be deduced in any way And yet I was loath 
to believe that this was the case, and the piesence of the 
word Hudson seemed to show that the subject of the 
message was as I had guessed, and that it was fiom 
Beddoes rathei than the sailor I tried it backwaid, but 
the combination life pheasant’s hen’ was not encourag- 
ing Then I tiied alternate words, but neither ‘the of for’ 
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nor ‘snpph "amt London piotnistd to thiow nn lit^ht 
upon it 

\nd then m in ii ttant tlu L \ of the iiddlf w is lu ni\ 
hinds, ind I sm tint cu«\ tlind woid hc‘4ininn'4 -with 
the fust, stonkl ui\t a me ss %\liith ini"ht well dii\t 
old I rc\ oi to di sp.ui 

it \ias shoit ind ttrs< tlu \\ 11*111114 i* I ri- id 

it to mv coinpiinoH 

Th< i;imc is up Hudson his tolil 11 Fl\ loi \our 

lift ’ 

\jCtoi licvoi sink Ins 1 ici into Ins sh ikini4 hinds 
‘It must ht th it 1 suppost suet lu Tins is \soist tli in 
dt th, for it UK ms dis'^i ict is will But whit is tin 
mta’an" of thtsc lu iditcptis md lu u pin tsaiiB ■* 
It means lU'thii " to the ini ss 1141 , but it iin^ht int in 
a good de il to us il w< h id no otiu 1 nu ins of distosti ug 
the stiider lou see that he Ins begun b\ willing fho 
g line IS lud so on V.ftf iw irtls he hid to 
fulfill the pitinangcd cipher, to hll in iu\ two w'ords 
in each space He would n itui ilK use the fust words 
which came to Ins mind ind if tlieie w'tic so miin which 
icfeiicd to sjioit among them ion mu be tolei ibh suie 
that he is cithci an iident shot 01 inte rested in bieetlmg 
Do sou kncAs am thing of this Beddoes’^ 

Whv, now that vou mention it, sud he ‘I le me mber 
dial mv pool f ither used to hi\e an imitation fiom hiir 
to shoot o\er his picstiees c\ei\ autiunn ’ 

Then it is undoubte clK fioin him th it the note 
comes’ said I It onlv rtmiins foi n> to find out what 
this secret w is which the sailor Hudson sceras to ha\e 
held over the heads of tliese tvvo wealthy and ic'-pceted 
men 

Alas, Holmes, I fear that it is one of sm and s^i inie' 
cried mv fiiend But from you I shill hue no scciets 
Heie is the statement which was drawn up b\ m\ father 
when he knew that the danger fiom Hudson had become 



432 Mcmoiis of Sheilock Holmes 

imminent I found it in the Japanese cabinet, as he told 
the doctor Take it and read it to me, foi I have neither 
the strength nor the courage to do it myself ’ 

‘These are the very papers, Watson, which he handed 
to me, and I will lead them to you, as I read them m the 
old study that night to him They aie endorsed outside, 
as you see, ‘Some particulars of the voyage of the bark 
Gloria Scott, from her leaving Falmouth on the 8th Oc- 
tobei, 1855, to her destruction in N Lat 15° 20', W 
Long 25° 14', on Nov 6th ’ It is in the form of a letter, 
and runs in this way 

“ My dear, dear son, now that approaching disgrace 
begins to darken the closmg yeais of my life, I can write 
with all truth and honesty that it is not the terror of the 
law, it IS not the loss of my position in the county, nor 
IS it my fall in the eyes of aU who have knoMm me, which 
cuts me to the heart, but it is the thought that you should 
come to blush foi me — ^you who love me and who have 
seldom, I hope, had reason to do other than respect me 
But if the blow falls which is forever hanging over me, 
then I shall wish you to read tins, that you may know 
straight from me how far I have been to blame On the 
othei hand, if all should go well (which may kind God 
Almighty giant'), then, if by any chance this paper 
should be still undestroyed and should fall into your 
hands, I conjure you, bv all you hold sacied, by the 
memoiy of your dear mother, and by the love which has 
been between us, to hull it into the file and to never give 
one thought to it again 

“ If then your eve goes on to read this Ime, I know that 
I shall aiieadv have been exposed and dragged from my 
home, 01 , as is more likely, foi you know that my heart 
IS weak, be lying with my tongue sealed forever in death 
In either case the time for suppression is past, and every 
word which I tell vou is the naked truth, and this I swear 
as I hope for mercy 
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\I\ name ckar lid is nnl Tusoi T \\ is Julies 
Arimt igc III in\ louiigei dus ind sou can imdt ist ind 
nou the shock th it it \\ is to me i lew weeks igo when 
>oui college liicnd addresse d me in worels which s< enitd 
to unplv that he hid suipnseel rm seeiet As \imitige 
it was that I entered i London b inkmg-hoiise and as 
4rmitigc I was comicteel ol bie d mg in\ countn s laws 
and w is sentenced to ti inspoitition Do not think \cri 
hnshh of me, 1 iddic It was i d< bt of lionemi so c died, 
which I had to i/i\, ind I used monel which w is not 
mv own to elo it in the ceitimli tint I rould lepLict it 
before thcie could he aiiv po‘-sil)iht\ ol its being missed 
But the most ditadful ill luck puisne d me The inonev 
which I had leckoned uiioii neitr came to hind ind i 
piematuie evimmition of accounts exposee^ mj deficit 
The case might hue been dealt lementlv with, but the 
laws were moic haishh idmimsteied thntx icus igo 
than now, and on mx twenty -thud birthdu I found mv- 
self eh lined is a felon with thiitx seven other com lets 
in the tween decks of the baik GJotia Scott, bound for 
Australia 

It was the xear ’55, when the Ciimcin Wai was at its 
height, and the old com ict ships h id been largely used 
as ti inspoits in the Black Sea The goxernment was com- 
pelled, thciefoie, to use smilltr and less suitable xcsscls 
for sending out their pnsoneis The Glotia Scott had 
been m tlie Chinese tea-trade, but she was an old-fish- 
loned, heavy -bowed, broad-beamed craft, and the new 
clippers had cut her out She was a five-hundrccl-ton 
boat, and besides her thirty eight jail-birds, she earned 
twenty -si\ of a crew, eighteen soldiers, a captiin, three 
mates, a doctor, a chapliin, and foui warders Nearly a 
hundred souls were in her, all told, when we set sail 
from Falmouth 

The paititions between the cells of the convicts in- 
stead of being of thick oak, as is usual in convict ships. 
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were quite tlim and fiail The man next to me, upon the 
aft side, was one whom I had paiticularlv noticed when 
we weie led down the quay He was a young man -w ith a 
deal, hail less face, a long, thin nose, and lather nut- 
crachei jaiv^s He cairied his head very jauntily in the air, 
had a swaggeiing style of walking, and was, above all 
else, lemarkable £oi Ins extiaoidinary height I dont 
think any of oui heads would have come up to his 
shoulder, and I am suie that he could not have measured 
less than six and a half feet It was strange among so 
many sad and weaiy faces to see one which was full of 
eneigy and lesolution The sigiit of it was to me like a 
file in a snowstoim I was glad, then, to find that he was 
my neighboui, and gladder still when, in the dead of the 
night, I heard a whispei close to my ear and found that 
he had managed to cut an opening in the boaid v/hieh 
separated us 

‘Hullo, chummy!’ said he, ‘what’s your name, and 
what are you heie foi!^” 

I answered h’m, and asked in turn who I w'as talking 
with 

Im Jack Prendergast,’ he said, “and by God! you’ll 
leain to bless my name befoie youve done with me” 

“ I lemembeied heanng of his case, foi it was one 
which had made an immense sensation throughout the 
country some time before my own arrest He was a man 
of good family and of great ability, but of incurably 
vicious habits, who had by an ingenious system of fiaud 
obtained huge sums of money from the leading London 
merchants 

‘Ha, ha! You remember my case!” said he proudly 

Very well, indeed ” 

Then maybe >ou remember something queer about 

It?” 

“What was that, then!^” 

““Id had neaily a quarter of a million, hadnt I!^” 
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Tht ‘Glotia xSiott” i2~> 

So it \\ IS s lid 

But HOIK \%as itcovtucl ili-' 

‘ ‘ \o 

\\ til, wilt 1 C d\< suppose till 1) il nee is"* lit iskt ct 
I ha t no idt i, s ud I 

Ricijht bt tween ni\ fiiic't r ual tluaiib lie cind 
“B\ God' 1 vt t!;ot inoit jX/uiuK t > ni\ ii lua than \on\t 
bans oil \our litad Vnei li \ou\t iiioiit \ in\ son and 
ki ow how to handle it ind spit id it ^ oii can do anij- 
tlnn" \ow% \ou clout think it hkth t'l it i nun who 
could do anstlnii'j; is going to wi ii hii bntthts out 
sitting in the stinking hold of i i it guttc d bet tk nddtn 
inoulcH old tofhn of a Chin Chin i coistti \o su, such 
”1 nun will look aftci himstlf aid Will look dtti his 
chums \ou ma\ las to th it' \ou liold on to him and sou 
m IS kiss the book tiiat he II h ml sou thiough 

Tint svas his stslc of tilk and at hist I thought it 
mesrt nothiner but iftcr a sshile sslicn he hid tested me 
and s\' orn me in sith all possible sokmnits he let me 
undeistand th t theie italls \s is a plot to gun command 
of the sessel A dozen of the pnsoneis hid hatched it 
befoie they came aboard Piendeigast ss is the ie idei, and 
his mones svas the motise possci 

Ida paitncr,’ smd he, ‘a rare good man as tiue 
as a stock to a band lies got the dibbs, he has, and 
svheie do >ou think he is at tins moment-^ Why, he’s the 
chaplain of this ship — the chaplim, no less' He came 
aboard svith a black coat, and his papers light, and 
money enough m his boa to bus the thing right up fiom 
keel to main-truck The cresv are his, body and soul lie 
could buy em at so much a gioss with a cash discount, 
and he did it befoie ever the\ signed on Hes got two of 
the waiders and Meieer, the second mate and he d get 
the captam himself if he thought him w'orth it 
‘ ‘ What are we to do, theni^ I asked 
' What do you think^” said he We 11 make the coats 
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of some of these soldieis reddei than ever the tailor did ” 
But tliey aie armed,” said I 
““And so shall we be, my boy There s a biace of 
pistols foi every mother’s son of us, and if we can’t cany 
this ship, with the ciew at our back, it’s time we were 
all sent to a young misses boai ding-school You speak 
to your mate upon the left tonight, and see if he is to be 
trusted ” 

‘ T did so and found my other neighbor to be a young 
fellow in much the same position as myself, whose ciime 
had been forgeiy His name was Evans, but he after- 
wards changed it, Uve myself, and he is now a rich and 
prosperous man in tire south of England He was ready 
enough to ]Oin the conspiracy, as the only means of 
saving oui selves, and before we had crossed the bay 
there were only two of the piisoners who weie not in the 
secret One of these was of weak mind, and we did not 
dare to trust him, and the other was suffering from 
jaundice and could not be of any use to us 

Fiom the beginning there was really nothing to pre- 
vent us from taking possession of the ship The crew 
were a set of ruffians, specially picked for the job The 
sham chaplain came into our cells to exhort us, carrying 
a black bag, supposed to be full of tracts, and so often 
did he come that by the third day we had each stowed 
away at the foot of oui beds a file, a brace of pistols, a 
pound of powdei, and twenty slugs Two of the warders 
weie agents of Piendergast, and the second mate was his 
right-hand man The captain, the two mates, two warders. 
Lieutenant Maitin, his eighteen soldiers, and the doctor 
were all that we had against us Yet, safe as it was, we 
determined to neglect no precaution, and to make our 
attack suddenly by night It came, however, more quickly 
than we expected, and in this wav 

‘ ‘One evening, about the third week after our start, 
the doctor had come down to see one of the prisoners 



Thi ‘‘Gloria Siotr 

who was ill and piittinc; his hint! down on the bottom 
of his bunk he felt tht outhiK. fit the pistols It lit h id 
been sihnt ht mii^ht hut blown the whole thine; hut ht* 
w IS a nervous little chaji, so lu a ut i tiv of surprise ind 
turned so pale that the ni m knt w what was up in an 
instant ind semd him lie w is <;igifcd before he could 
gise the ilaim and tied dfiwn upon the bed He hid un- 
locked the dooi tint led to the deck and we were 
througli It in i rush The two stntnts were shot down 
and so was a coipoi il who c inie i unniug to sec wh it was 
the matter Theic weie two more soldiers at tht door of 
the stateioom, and their muskets seemed not to lx 
loaded foi this luvci hi ed upon us, ind thev weu shot 
while trving to fi\ then bivoncts Then we rushtd on 
into the ciptiins cibin, but is wt pushed open the door 
there w is an explosion fiom within, iiid there he lav 
vxith his brims smeared over the chart of the Atlantic 
which was pinned upon the table, while the chaplain 
stood w ith a smoking pistol in liis h ind at his elbow Tht 
two mates had botli been seized b'v the ciew, and the 
whole business seemed to be settled 

The stateroom vx as next the cabin, and xve flocked in 
theie and flopped dovxn on the settees, all speaking to 
getliei, foi we wtie just mad xxith the feeling that we 
were fiee once moie There weie lockers all round, and 
Wilson, tlie sham chaplain, knocked one of them in and 
pulled out a dozen of brown sherr> We cracked off the 
necks of the bottles, pouied the stuff out into tumblers, 
and were just tossing them off when m an instant xvith 
out warning theie came the loai of muskets in our ears, 
and the saloon was so full of smoke that we could not 
see across the table When it cleared again the place was 
a shambles Wilson and eight others were waiggling on 
the top of each other on the floor, and tlie blood and the 
brown sherry on that table turn me sick now when I 
think of it We were so cowed by the sight that I think 
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we should have given the ]ob up if it had not been for 
Prendergast He bellowed like a bull and rushed foi the 
door with all that were left alive at his heels Out we 
ran, and there on the poop weie the lieutenant and ten of 
his men The swing skylights above the saloon table had 
been a bit open, and they had fired on us through the 
slit We got on them before they could load, and they 
stood to it like men, but we had the uppei haiid of tliem, 
and m five mmutes it was all ovei My God^ was there 
ever a slaughter-house like tliat ship' Piendergast was 
like a raging devil, and he picked the soldiers up as if 
they had been children and threw them overboard alive 
or dead There was one seigeant that was hoiiibly 
wounded and yet kept on swimming for a sui prising 
time until someone m meicy blew out his biains When 
the fighting was over there was no one left of oui enemies 
except ]ust the warders, the mates, and the doctor 

‘It was ovei them that the great quairel arose There 
were many of us who were glad enough to win back our 
freedom, and yet who had no wish to have murder on 
our souls It was one thing to knock the soldiers over with 
their muskets in their hands, and it was another to stand 
by while men were being killed in cold blood Eight of 
us, five convicts and tlnee sailors, said that we would not 
see it done But there was no moving Prendergast and 
those who weie with him Our only chance of safety lay 
in making a clean job of it, said he, and he would not 
leave a tongue with power to wag in a witness-box It 
nearly came to our sharing the fate of the prisoners, but 
at last he said that if we wished we might take a boat and 
go We jumped at the offer, for we were already sick of 
these bloodthirsty doings, and we saw that there would 
be worse before it was done We were given a suit of 
sailor togs each, a barrel of water, two casks, one of junk 
and one of biscuits, and a compass Prendergast threw 
us a chart, told us that we were shipwrecked marmers 
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whose ship hid fouiidtitd in L il 13 ind Loir' 23 
west and then cut the p iintf i md h t ns ero 

‘\nd now I conic to tin most suipiisintj iiut ol m\ 
stoi\, mv deal son The sc anu n h id h ink d the iou \ ml 
ab ick dniini? the iiiinci but now is we lilt tin in this 
bioui^ht it sqn lie i^nn, ind is thiu w is x !it,Lt wind 
fioni the north uid t ist tin b irk bt in to di iw slowK 
aw xx- horn us Our boat liv iisinit and 1 ilhn'4 upon the 
lomr smooth loHcis md Lv ms mill whowiu thi most 
c ducated ot the puts wim sitt n_, m the she ets woikinct 
out onr position md pla mint; whxt C'Oist wi should 
111 ike loi It w xs a net t[iu stion loi the C ipt \eides 
weie about fi\e hiincl ed milts to tbe iioith oi ns and 
tlie ktiicin CO ist about sCvcn bundled to the e ist 
On the whol is tht wind w is coining lonnd to the 
noith we thought th it Sicira Leone ini'rht bt bt st xnd 
tinned oui he id m th it cine chon, the baik be in"; it th it 
time neaiH hull down on oni staibo ird qnuttr Sud- 
denl\ a& we looked nt hei we saw a dense bl itk cloud of 
smoke shoot up horn hei, which himtr like x monstious 
hee upon tixe sk\-Iine few seconds latci x roxr like 
thundei buist upon oui eais and as the smoke thinned 
aw'av theie was no si^n left of the Gloria Scott In an 
instant w'e swept the bo its he id round again xnd pulled 
with all our stiength for the place wheie the haze still 
hailing over the watei mxikcd the scene of this catas- 
trophe 

It was a long hour before we reached it, xnd at first 
we feared that we had come too lite to save am one A 
splintered boat and a number of crates and fiagments 
of spai s rising and falling on the w av es show ed us where 
the vessel had foundered, but theie was no sign of life, 
and we had turned away m despair, when we heaid a 
cry for help and saw at some distance a piece of wreck- 
age with a man lying stretched across it When we pulled 
him aboaid the boat he proved to be a young seaman of 
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the name of Hudson, who was so burned and exhausted 
that he could give us no account of what had happened 
until the following morning 

‘ ‘It seemed that after we had left, Prendeigast and his 
gang had proceeded to put to death the five icmaining 
prisoners The two warders had been shot and thiown 
overboard, and so also had the third mate Prendergast 
then descended into the tween-dechs and with his own 
hands cut the throat of the unfortunate surgeon There 
only remained the first mate, who was a bold and active 
man When he saw the comict approaching him with 
the bloody knife in his hand he kicked off his bonds, 
which he had somehow contiived to loosen, and rushing 
down the deck he plunged into the after-hold A dozen 
convicts, who descended with their pistols in search of 
him, found him with a match-box in his hand seated be- 
side an open powder barrel, which was one of a hundred 
carried on board, and swearing that he would blow all 
hands up if he were in any way molested An instant 
later the explosion occuiied, though Hudson thought it 
was caused by the misduected bullet of one of the con- 
victs rather than the mates match Be the cause what it 
may, it was the end of the Gloria Scott and of the rabble 
who held command of hei 

‘ ‘Such, in a few words, my dear boy, is the history of 
this terrible business in which I was involved Next day 
we were picked up by the brig Hotspur, bound for 
Australia, whose captain found no difficulty in believing 
that we were the survivors of a passenger ship which had 
foundeied The transport ship Gloria Scott was set down 
by the Admiralty as being lost at sea, and no word has 
ever leaked out as to her true fate After an excellent 
voyage the Hotspur landed us at Sydney, where Evans 
and I changed our names and made oui way to the 
diggings, where, among the crowds who weie gathered 
from all nations, we had no difficulty m losing our former 
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identities The rest I need not i elate We piospcied \\( 
tra\elled, we came b ick is rich soloniils to Fa^lind 
and CSC boncfht connti\ estibs koi inon thin twuilc 
>ears we have led pt ic( hil and usitul h\es md wt 
hoped that our past w is kniser buiud then, 

m% feehne^s when in the s< imin wlio c ime to us I icc- 
ognized instanth the man who hid bttn pickt d ofF the 
wreck He hid ti ickid us ehma sonii how anel had set 
himself to Ii\c upon oni te us "You v ill undiistind now 
how it was tint I stio\e to ke eji tlie pe ice witli him, ind 
\ou will m some me isiiu s\inpithi/e with me in th< 
fe irs whieh hll me now th it he h is gone fioin me to his 
othci Mctim V ith ihre its upon h s tongue 

Liidirneith is \vutten in i hind so sh ik\ is to be 
haielK legible Bccldoes wiites in cipher to s i\ II his 
told 11 Sweet Loid, h i\e meres on oui souls' 

Tint w IS the nail itne wh eh 1 re id tint night to 
\oung Tievor, and I think \\ itson tint unde i the cir- 
cumstnices it was % drimitic one I he good fellow was 
hcait biot en at it, and w cut out to the Te rai te i pi intmg 
w here I hear that he is doing w cll \s to the s ulor and 
Beddoes, neither of them was e\ei h<aid of igain aftei 
that day on which the lettei of w irning w is wiitten 
The\ both disappciied utterK md completel} !No com- 
plaint had been lodged with the police, so that Beddoes 
had mistaken a thicat foi a deed Hudson h id been seen 
lurking about, and it w as belies ed bv the police th it he 
had done awav with Beclclocs and had fled For m\self 
I believe that the truth was exactlv the opposite I think 
that it is most laiobable that Beddoes pushed to despera- 
tion and believing himself to hive been alrc idy bctiaved, 
had revenged himself upon Hudson, md hid fled from 
the countiv with as much money as he could lav' his 
hands on Those are the facts of the cast. Doctor, and if 
they aie of an> use to vour collection, I am sme that they 
are very heartily at vour service ” 




The Musgrave Ritual 


A ^ anoma-LTl which oft( n stmck mo m the chii- 
actcr ol in> hidicl Shcilock Holrnts was tint al- 
though in his methods ot tliought he was tli< nt ittst ind 
most methodical ot n» inkiiid ind ilthough ilso h( if- 
fectfcd I ceitain till et piiinncss ol thess ht was iioiu the 
less in his pcison d liabits one of the most untich men 
that e\ei diovt a fellow lodger to distrittion Not tint 
I am in the It ist coinention d in tint respect m>sclf The 
lough-aud-tuinble woik m \fglnnistxn coming on the 
top of natinal Bohemnmsm of disposition, has nnde 
me 1 ithcr more 1 1 \ than befits i medic d min But with 
me theie i* a Lmit, and when I find i nnn who keeps 
his cigais in the coil scuttle his tobicco in the toe end 
of a Peisian slipper uid his uinnsweied concspondcncc 
tiansfixed b\ a jackknife into the \crv centre of his 
wooden mantelpiece, then I begin to give mvs>elf virtuous 
aiis 1 have ilvvavs held, too, th it pistol practice should 
be distinctly an open-air pastime, md when Holmes, 
in one of his queei humours, would sit in an armchair 
with his hair-tiiggei and a hundied Boxer cartiidges 
and proceed to adorn the opposite will with a patiiotic 
V R done in bullet pocks, I felt sti ongly that neither 
the atmosphere nor the appe irance of oui room was im- 
pioved by it 

Om chambeis weie always full of chemicals and of 
ciiminal relics which had a way of wandering into un- 
likely positions, and of turning up in the buttcr-dish or m 
even less desirable places But his papers were my gieat 
crux He had a horror of destroying documents, espe- 

133 



43 i Memoirs of SherlocL Holmes 

cially those which were connected with his past cases, 
and yet it was only once in everv year or two that he 
would muster energy to docket and ai range them, for, as 
I have mentioned somewhere in these incoheient mem- 
oirs, the outbursts of passionate energy when he per- 
formed the remarkable feats with which his name is as- 
sociated were followed by reactions of lethaigy during 
which he would he about with his violin and his books, 
hardly movmg save from the sofa to the table Thus 
month after month his papers accumulated until every 
corner of the room was stacked with bundles of manu- 
sciipt which were on no account to be burned, and which 
could not be put away save by their owner One wmter s 
night, as we sat together by the fire, I ventured to suggest 
to him that, as he had finished pasting extracts mto his 
commonplace book, he might employ the next two houis 
in making our room a little more habitable He could not 
deny the justice of my request, so with a rather rueful 
face he went off to his bedroom, fiom which he returned 
presently pulling a large tin box behind him This he 
placed m the middle of the floor, and, squatting down 
upon a stool m front of it, he threw back the lid I could 
see that it was alieady a tiiird full of bundles of paper 
tied up with red tape mto separate packages 

“There aie cases enough heie, Watson,” said he, look- 
mg at me with mischievous eyes “I think that if you 
knew all that I had in this box you would ask me to pull 
some out instead of putting others in ’ 

“These are the records of your early work, then^” I 
asked 'I have often wished that I had notes of those 
cases ” 

“Yes, my boy, these were all done prematurely before 
my biographer had come to glorify me ” He lifted bundle 
after bundle m a tender, caressing sort of way They 
are not all successes, Watson,” said he ‘But there are 
some pretty little problems among them Heres the 



Thi Ritual t'H 

lecoul of tfif* Tultton inuirl<rs, uicl tlit else of \ im- 
I)cii\ tlit wi’K TiKitlunt uid tlu ithtntuu of tlu old 
Russi in woni in, uid the smuul u iff in of tlu iluuunnin 
crutt h IS will IS i full utouiit ol Hu ol< tti of tlu tiuh 
foot ind Ills d)omni ihi< \vif< \ii(l htrt — ih now this 
re ill\ IS soini thin" i littli ridurdu 

lit dned his iim dovin to tlu bottom of tlie chest and 
biouirht up i sm ill woodin hov with i shdinij hd such 
as childiciis toss at kipt in loom within he produced 
i ciumpkd putt of piper in ohl f ishioncd hi iss kev 
a pee; of wood with a bill of stiine; itt u lu d to it, aid 
thict lust’ old discs of inctil 

Well m\ bo\, whit do sou mikt of this lot"* he 
ask( d smilinc; at ms tspicssion 
It is a cuiious collection ’ 

\ ers cuiioiis, aid the stars tint h inifs round it ssill 
strike sou is being more cunuus still 
These lelics hasp a histors then-' 

So much so that thes an histois " 

‘ \\ hat do s ou mean hs that^ ’ 

Sherlock Holmes pitkcd them up one bs one and laid 
them along the edge of the table Tlien he leseated him- 
self in his chair and looked them osei ssith a gleim of 
satisfaction m his Cvcs 

These,’ said he, aic all thit I base left to remind me 
of the adsenture of the Musgnse Ritual ” 

I had heaid him mention the case more than once 
tliough I had neser been able to gadier the details T 
should be so glad,’ said I if sou svould give me an 
account of it ” 

‘And leave the litter as it is^” he cried mischievouslv 
“ Yoiir tidiness svont bear much sham, after all, W itson 
But I should be glad that you should add this cise to 
your annals, for theie are points m it which make it quite 
unique m the criminal records of this oi I believe, of 
any other countiy A collection of my tiiflmg achieve- 
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ments would ceitainly be incomplete which contained 

no account of this veiv smgulai business 

“You mav lem^mbcr how the affair of the Gloria Scott, 
and m> comeisation with the unhapi^) man whose fate 
I told you of, fiist turned my attention in the diiection of 
the piofession which has become my lifes woik 'kou see 
me now when my namd has become known fai and wide, 
and when I am geneially recognized both by the public 
and by the official foice as being a final court of appeal in 
doubtful cases Even when you knew me fiist, at the time 
of tlie affair which you have commemorated in A Study 
in Scarlet, I had aheady established a consideiable, 
though not a very lucrative, connection You can haidly 
realize, then, how difficult I found it at fiist, and how 
long I had to wait before I succeeded in making any 
headway 

When I first came up to London I had rooms in 
Montague Sheet, just lound the coiner from the British 
Museum, and there I waited, filling in my too abundant 
leisuie bme bv studying all those branches of science 
which might make me moie efficient Now and again 
cases came in my way, principally thxough the introduc- 
tion of old fellow-students, for during my last yeais at 
the university there was a good deal of talk there about 
m> self and my methods The third of these cases was that 
of the Musgrave Ritual, and it is to the interest which 
was aroused by that singular chain of events, and the 
large issues which proved to be at stake, that I trace my 
first stride towards the position which I now hold 

Reginald Musgrave had been in the same college as 
myself, and I had some slight acquaintance with him 
He was not generally popular among the undergradu- 
ates, though it always seemed to me that what was set 
down as piide was really an attempt to cover extreme 
natural diffidence In appearance he was a man of an 
exceedingly aristocratic type, thin, high-nosed, and large- 
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t\ttl V »th ] II 411 <1 ai 1 1 > t ‘ oiiilU in iiiiK IS lit \s is ai 
dt t ci I stian ot oiu o* llii m n old sf lanaln s in tlu 
kai',(loni tlioadi kis la ui< li v ts it idi t oni wlatli li id 
St] I it< d lioin th« noitifi ’ll Must!,! \( s soni* tint i 1 tht 
sistt I nth ( ( 1 t?n\ aid h id < st ihlis' < d itsi !l in \ < sti in 
SnsM whtit t!i( \I iiio! IJoiiM oi niiils'’nm isptiha]>s 
lilt oidt 4 mil did' d lai 1 1 114 m tht co'intv Soint tliiia^ 
oi his bath pi let si t nu iMo chiaj; to tht mm iidlutsti 
looktd it his p ih ktt’i Ikl ti iht past of las lit ad 
without issue’ till u h 11 w dh t,i ts ath \ as aid i lul 
lioiH d wmdtn s ad ill fit \t n 1 ddi wackiitt of i 
fen Id kttp Once o twiet wt diii‘'tvl mlo t dk aid I 
c in It n f inbeh tliilino't tli m oiict lit ttpitsstd ikteti 
iiittiest m me lat tho Is of oh^tiv ition aid ndciti it 
Foi foiii \t us 1 1 id S' tn ntithiiio; ot han 1 ntil fiiit 
morning he w d' t d into in\ lOo a in M int niut Staet 
lie hid chait>:ed Iittk w is dit sst d hi t 11 oiiiag in.in ot 
fashion — he w is ilw as i hit t ‘ i daide — aid { lewetd 
the sime quint suite niiin'i wlueii li id hjinitde dis- 
tinguished him 

How his ill gone with \ on Miisgiiee^ I i«'ked after 
we had coidialh shiktn hands 

lou piobibh head of m\ pool fithci s dt ith ’ slid 
he, he w’as cairied od about two ecus igo Since tht n I 
have of couise had the Hailstone estitt to minage and 
as I am member foi mv disti ict as w ell inv life has bet n 
a busv one But I undeistind Holmes, tbit vou aie tuin- 
mg to piactic-il ends those powers with which vou used 
to amaze us^ 

Yes, said I, I have taken to living bv mv' wits 
I am delighted to hear it, foi > our adv ice at present 
would be exceedingly v aluable to me We h iv e had some 
very stiange doings at Iluilstone, and the police have 
been able to thrown no light upon the mattei It is re ally 
the most extraoidinaiy and inexplicable business’ 

‘You can imagme with what eagerness I listened to 
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him, Watson, for the very chance for which I had been 
panting duiing all those months of inaction seemed to 
have come within my leach In my inmost heart I be- 
lieved that I could succeed wheie others failed, and 
now I had the oppoitunity to test mvself 
“ Pi ay let me have the details,’ I cried 
“Reginald Musgrave sat down opposite to me and lit 
the cigaiette which I had pushed towards him 

‘ You must know,’ said he, that though I am a bach- 
elor, I have to keep up a consideiable staflE of servants at 
Huilstone, for it is a rambling old place and takes a good 
deal of looking aftei I preserve, too, and in the phersant 
months I usually ha\ e a house paity, so that it would not 
do to be short-handed Altogether there are eight maids, 
the cook, tlie butler, two footmen, and a boy The garden 
and the stables of course have a sepaiate staff 

“ ‘Of these servants the one who had been longest in 
oui scivice was Brunton, the butler He was a young 
schoolm ister out of place when he was first taken up by 
my father, but he was a man of great energy and char- 
acter , and he soon became quite invaluable in the house- 
hold He was a well-grown, handsome man, with a splen- 
did fOi-ehead, and though he has been with us for twenty 
years he cannot be more than forty now With his per- 
sonal ad/antages and his evtraordinaiv gifts — for he can 
speak seveial languages and pliy nearly every musical 
mstrument — it is wonderful that he should have been 
satisfied so long in such a position, but I suppose that he 
was comfortable and lacked energy to make any change 
The butler of Huilstone is always a thmg that is re- 
membered by all who visit us 

“ ‘But this paragon has one fault He is a bit of a Don 
Juan, and you can imagine that for a man like him it 
IS not a very difficult part to play in a quiet country 
district When he was married it was all right, but since 
he has been a widower we have had no end of trouble 
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with him \ few moiitlis we wcic in hopes tint h< 
w IS about to sttth clown iii un, for hi bee line ciiai^e cl 
to Rachel Howells, oui stcoiicl hciusc m iicl but Ik his 
thiown he I cnti smi e then anti liken up with jinet 
Titcielhs, th<‘ cl incible i ol tlie he id nime keepei Rachel 
— who IS i vci\ c^e od tinl, but ot an evcitible Welsh 
tempc^riment — hid a shop touch ot bi un fever ind 
teocs ibont the house now — or did until \cste‘rdi\ — like 
a black-e\ed shidow oi her forme i self That w is our 
first ch im i at JIuilstoue but i second one c ime to dnve 
It from our mi ids, and it w is pi et iced bv the displace 
and dismissal ot butlci Bnmton 

This w is how it einie about I have siid tbit the 
man was intelligent, ind tins \en intellnienc' h is c lusi cl 
his rum, for it sc ems to h i\e It d to in insati ihlc cuiiositv 
about things which did not in tlie leist concci i hnu I 
had no idea of the lengths to which this would can v him 
until the mciest accidc nt opened mv tve s to it 

1 have s iid tli it the house is a i imhhng one One dav 
last w eek — on Thui sd iv night, to be more exact — I lound 
that I could not sleep, having foolishly taken a cup ot 
strong cafe noir afte-*r m\ dnmei After struggling against 
it until two in the morning, I felt that it was cjuitc hope- 
less, so I lose and ht the candle with the intention of 
continuing a novel which I was reading The book, how- 
ever, had been left in the bilhaid room, so I pulled on my 
diessmg-govvn and stilted off to get it 

In order to rcich the billiird-ioom I had to descend 
a flight of Stan s and then to cross the he ad of a pass ige 
which led to the libraiy and the gun-room lou can 
imagine my surpiise when, as I looked down this cor- 
ndoi, I saw a glimmer of light coming from the open 
door of the hbraiy I bad mvself extinguished the lamp 
and closed the dooi before coming to bed Niturillv 
my first thought was of burglars The corndois at Huil- 
stone have their walls largely decorated with tiophies of 
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old weapons Fiom one of these I picked a battle-axe, 
and then, leiving my candle behind me, I ciept on tixo- 
toe down tlie passage and peeped in at the open dooi 
‘Biunton, the butlei, was m the libiaix He \/as 
sitting, fully diessed, in an easy-chair, with a slip of 
papei which looked like a map upon his knee, and his 
foiehead sunk foiward upon his hand in deep thought 
I stood dumb with astonishment, watching him from the 
darkness A small tapei on the edge of the table shed a 
feeble light which sufficed to show me that he was fully 
diessed Suddenly, as I looked, he rose from his chan, 
and, walking ovei to a buieau at the side, he unlocked 
it and diew out one of the draweis Fiom this he took a 
paper, and, leturning to his seat, he flattened it out 
beside the taper on the edge of the table and began to 
study it with minute attention My indignation at this 
calm examination of oui family documents overcame me 
so far tliat I took a step forward, and Biunton, looking 
up, saw me standing in the doorway He sprang to his 
feet, his face turned livid with fear, and he thrust into 
his breast the chart like paper winch he had been oiig- 
inaliy studying 

‘So*’ said I “This is how you repay die trust which 
we ha\e reposed m you You will leave my service to- 
morrow ” 

“ ‘He bowed with the look of a man who is utterly 
ciushed and slunk past me without a word The taper 
was still on the table, and by its light I glanced to see 
what the paper was which Biunton had taken from the 
bureau To my surprise it was nothing of any importance 
at all, but simply a copy of the questions and answers in 
the singulai old observance called the Musgiave Ritual 
It is a sort of ceremony peculiar to oui family, w^hich each 
Musgiave for centuiies past has gone through on his 
coming of age — a thing of private interest, and perhaps 
of some httle importance to the archaeologist, like our 
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own bl i/oiunirs aid cliatfcs, bnl of no pi itticil ust 
wh it< \ti 

c Ltd btltti tonu !j ick to tlu p ipt i afttiw ‘ids’ 

s ad 1 

It \nu llnnk il n dl\ luctssas lu inswtitd with 
som< Ik sit itioii To coutmiu an nI th me iit howtsti I 
itlockcJ thf buu m nsiu'4 th kt \ which Bnmtoii hid 
left tiid I Ind tiuiif d to 'Jio w!i( a I w is siupnst d to find 
th it the bath 1 hic^ ittuiaitl, aid w is staadiiit!; bt- 
foi ( me 

Ml ''‘his'41 i\( sa lu tiled lU i \oitt winch was 
hoaise ’Mth emotion I c t it be u dise;! ict sa l\t al- 
ee les been pioiid iboee me stition in hie ii d dis'41 lec 
eeonld kill me Me hlexid evill be on eoui he id sn — it 
eeill aieked — if oiu dnee me to ehsp' i If eou e uiiiot 
keep me iftei eebit his pissed then ten Caids sake kt 
me "lee eou aotiee aid 1( lee 111 a month a^ d el im oeen 
flee eeill I tould staid that, Mi Mns'^i i e bat not to be 
c ist out be foie ill the folk th k 1 1 aoee eee 11 ’ 

‘ Ton clont cleseiet inueh eons ck ition Biiintoa,’ 
I anseex ed ‘\oui eonduet his been most infimous 
Iloee'CvCi as eou hiec been i Iona; tiiiic m the f imile 
I haee 110 eeish to biins! piiblie chsgiace niion eou V 
month, hoeeeeei is too kne; Tike \ 0111 self teeae m a 
eveek and give what leison eou hke^ foi going 

Onlv a eeeek, sii-^ he cued m i dcspiiiag eoice 
A fortnight — sae at least a foi tnight' ’ 

A eveek,’ I lepcated, and eou mae eonsidei e our- 
self to have been ecre‘ Icrnentle^ dealt eeith 

lie ciept aeeav, las face sunk upon his bre ist like 
a bioken man, evhile I jiut out the light and returned to 
my 100m 

‘ For tee o days after this Bmnton ev is most assiduous 
m his ittention to his duties I made no illusion to eehat 
had p issed and ee iited with some cui lositv to see how 
he would cover his disgrace On the thud morning, how- 
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evei, he did not appear, as was his custom, after break- 
fast to leceive my instructions foi the dav As I left 
the dining-ioom I happened to meet Rachel Howells, the 
maid I have told you that she had only lecently re 
covered fiom an illness and was looking so wietchedly 
pale and wan that I remonstrated with her foi being at 
work 

‘ You should be in bed,” I said ‘ Come back to your 
duties when you are stronger ” 

‘She looked at me with so strange an expiession that 
I began to suspect that her brain was aflEected 

I am strong enough, Mr Musgrave,” said she 
We will see what the doctor says,’ I answered 
‘You must stop work now, and when you go downstairs 
]ust say that I wish to see Brunton ’ 

‘The butler is gone,” said she 
“ ‘ ‘Gone! Gone where^” 

“ ‘ ‘He is gone No one has seen him He is not in his 
room Oh, yes, he is gone, he is gone! ’ She fell back 
against the wall with shriek after shriek of laughtei, 
while I, horrified at this sudden hysterical attack, rushed 
to the bell to summon help The girl was taken to her 
room, still screaming and sobbing, while I made inquiries 
about Bi unton There was no doubt about it that he had 
disappeared His bed had not been slept in, he had been 
seen by no one since he had retiied to his room the 
night before, and yet it was difficult to see how he could 
have left the house, as both windows and doors were 
found to be fastened in the moinmg His clothes, his 
watch, and even his money were in his room, but the 
black suit which he usually wore was missing His slip- 
pers, too, were gone, but his boots were left behind 
Where then could butler Brunton have gone in the night, 
and what could have become of him now^* 

Of course we searched the house from cellar to 
garret, but there was no trace of him It is, as I have 
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Slid i 1 ih\rnitli of ui old honsi (spctidK thf {ni< 4 HHl 
vMii" winch IS li )\v pi icticalK uiiiiiii ibittd but wt i tu- 
sack( d t\ti\ loom uid ctilir witlioi t {hsco\t!i!i4 tht 
k isl sia;u of the miss 114 mm it w is mci(dilik to mt 
th it he could hi%( 40m aw i\ It i\m4 lil his prop(it\ 
licliiiid bun, iiid \( t win u could lit bt I c ilk d m th< 
loc il police but without success il uii h id ialle n 011 tlie 
m4ht bcloie iiid \\t c' iniiued thi lawn itid the paths 
ill lound the lioise, but 111 \ im Milttis weie in this 
st itc when 1 new cli velopincnt tiuite clitw oui itteation 
aw i\ liom tlie 0114111 il rnssten 

I 01 two da\s 11 idle I Howells hid lieen so ill some- 
times dcluioiis sometimes hvsttncil that 1 nuise hid 
been cmpkntd to s'l up with hci it m4lit On the thud 
nigi*t ittci Biuntois disippcumce tlie tiiusc finding 
hei pitieiit sleeping niccK, hid dioppccl into a nip in 
the amichaii, when she woke m the e iil\ mfiiiung to 
find tlie bed einistv the window open ind no signs of 
the imalid I w is instantH Housed ind with tlie two 
footmen, started oft at once in sen eh of the missing 4irl 
It was not difficult to tell the dueetion which she had 
tikcn, for, starting fiom under hei window^ we could 
follow hei footmaiks eisilv acioss the lawn to the edge 
of the meie wheie the)' vanished close to the gravel 
path which leads out of the grounds The lake there is 
eight feet deep, anel vou cm im igme our feelings when 
we saw that tlie tiail of the pool demented girl e ime to 
an end at the edge of it 

Of couise, we had the diags at once and set to wmrk 
to lecovei the remains, but no trace of the bodv could 
we find On the othei hand, we biought to the surface an 
object of a most unexpected kind It was a linen bag 
which contained withm it a mass of old rusted and dis- 
coiomed metal and seveial dull colouied pieces of peb- 
ble 01 glass Tins stiange find w is all that we could get 
fiom the mere, and, although we made every possible 
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search and inquiiy yesterday, we hnow nothing o£ the 
fate either of Rachel Howells or of Richard Brunton 
The county police are at their wit s end, and I have come 
up to you as a last lesource 

“You can imagine, Watson, with what eagerness I 
listened to this extraordinary sequence of events, and 
endeavoured to piece them together, and to devise some 
common thread upon which they might all hang The 
butler was gone The maid was gone The maid had 
loved the butler, but had aftei wards had cause to hate 
him She was of Welsh blood, fiery and passionate She 
had been terribly excited immediately after his disap- 
pearance She had jfiung into the lake a bag containing 
some curious contents These were all factors which had 
to be taken into consideration, and vet none of them got 
quite to the heart of the matter What was the starting- 
point of this chain of events^ There lay the end of this 
tangled line 

I must see that paper, Musgiave,’ said I, ‘which this 
butlei of yours thought it worth his while to consult, even 
at the risk of the loss of his place ’ 

It IS rather an absurd busmess, this ritual of ours,’ he 
answered ‘But it has at least the saving grace of antiquity 
to excuse it I have a copy of the questions and answers 
heie if you care to run your eye over them ’ 

“He handed me the very paper which I have here, 
Watson, and this is the strange catechism to which each 
Musgiave had to submit when he came to man’s estate 
I will read you the questions and answers as they stand 
“ Whose was it^ 

His who IS gone ’ 

“ Who shall have it?’ 

He who will come ’ 

Where was the sun^’ 

‘Over the oak 

“Wherp wa>? the shadow?’ 
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TJit }fus(ptnt liiiual 
L licit r tlu i Im ’ 

1 Ion \% IS it sti pjH tl" 

1)\ tf n Old b\ b H ( ist h% fi\< uul ]»\ fi\< 
south In two UK* In tw<» \ t si in out uul 1)\ out uid so 
uiiclf r ’ 

Whit sh til w( c;i\( loi it-' 

' \II th it Is ouo 
Win ihoukl wc tint it’' 

Foi till s ikt ol thf host’ 

The oiuiiii il h IS no cl itt hut is in the •■pt lime; of the 
mKltllo ot the St \ t utt t nth ct ntuiv it in uk^ tl \lusi»;i n< 

1 un ilriifl howcvci tint it t in bt ol little htlp to \ou 
in soKiii" this nnstt i\ 

\t It ast ’ said I it tin t s us inotlu i nn stt ' e umI oi t 
which IS t\tn in /n iiittustinti thin thi fust It ina\ Ik 
that the solution ot th oik m n punt 1 1 bt tlu solut.on 
oftheothtr Ion w ill t xcust nc \Iusj;i n< il I s n tint 
voiu bull ' 1 ippt I’s to nn to hnt Ixtui ' sen tkvti 
m in ind to h i\c h id i ck irtr insudit than tt n <j;cii( i i 
tions of his masttis ’ 

I h udh iollow \ou. Slid Musiiiui' The piptr 
stems to me to be ot no pratticil impoitnice ’ 

But to me it seems immense Iv pi xetic tl and I fanc\ 
that Biunton took tl e same \u\\ He h id piobibK seen 
it be foie that ni<:;ht on which voti caught him 

It IS \ c iv' possible W c took no p mis to hide it ’ 

He simply wished I should inngmc, to icfiesh his 
memoiy upon th it 1 ist occasion He had, as I undeist ind 
some soit ot map oi eh iit which be was comp iring with 
the manusenpt, and which he thrust into his pocket when 
>ou appealed’ 

That is tine But wdiat could he ha\e to do wuth this 
old family custom ot ours, and what does this riginirole 
mean-* 

I clont think tint we should hi\e‘ much difficults in 
determining that,’ said I, with youi permission we will 
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take tlie first tiain down to Sussex and go a little more 

deeply into tlie mattei upon the spot 

‘The same afternoon saw us both at Hurlstone Possi- 
bly you have seen pictuies and lead desciiptions of the 
famous old building, so I will confine my account of it 
to saying that it is built in tlie shape of an L, the long 
aim being the more modem portion, and the shoiter tlie 
ancient nucleus fiom which the other has developed 
Over tlie low, heavy-lintelled door, m the centae of this 
old part, is chiselled the date, 1607, but expeits are 
agreed that the beams and stonewoik are leally much 
oldei than this The enoimously thick walls and tinv win- 
dow s of this part had in the last centuiy driven the family 
into building the new wing, and the old one was used 
now as a storehouse and a cellar, when it was used at all 
A splendid paik with fine old timber surrounds the house, 
and the lake to which my client had referred lay close to 
the avenue, about two hundred yaids from the building 
I was already fiimly convinced, Watson, that there 
weie not thiee sepaiate mysteries here, but one onlv, and 
that if I could lead the Musgrave Ritual aright I should 
hold in my hand the clue which would lead me to the 
truth concerning both tlie butler Bi unton and the maid 
Howells To that then I turned all my energies Why 
should this servant be so anxious to master this old for- 
mula^ Evidently because he saw something in it which 
had escaped all those generations of country squires, and 
from which he expected some personal advantage What 
was it then, and how had it affected his fate^ 

‘ It was perfectly obvious to me, on reading the Ritual, 
that the measurements must refer to some spot to which 
the rest of tlie document alluded, and that if we could 
find that spot we should be in a fair way towaids find- 
ing what die secret was which the old Musgraves had 
thought it necessary to embalm in so curious a fashion 
There were two guides given us to start with, an oak and 
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an elm \s to tin oik tlu ii could be no qn< stion it ill 
Ri<4ht in liont ot the lioust ni)on the UH h incl suU ol tlu 
dint there stood i piitn uch imoii'j; oiks on< oi tlu 
most ina‘4nificf nt ticts tli it 1 hast tsir sttn 

Tint ssas there when \oiu ritu il \s is di mn up s ud 
I as ssc dune past it 

It w s thcic at the Norm in Coiujiust in ill proh i 
bilits, he anssscitd It h<is a s^irth of hsi nts thiit bet 
Hole was one of ms fi\td points sf cun d 
Hue sou ins old elms-* I isktd 
The It used to he i sets old one osti sonde r hut 
It ss is struck bs lightning ttu st us igo and we cut 
down the stump ’ 

"iou c 111 see wlicit it used to be 
Oh \ es ’ 

Theie are no other elms'’ 

No old ones, but plents of bt i ches ’ 

I should like to see where it guw 
We had driven up in a dog c iit, and ms ehent led me 
aw as it once, wathout oiii enttimg the house to the seat 
on the lawn wlieie the elm hid stood It was ne-irlv mid- 
svav between tlie oak and the house M> iris'estig itioii 
seemed to be piogiessing 

I suppose it IS impossible to find out hosv high the 
elm was’^ I asked 

‘ I can give vou it at once It was si\ts-four feet 
Hosv do you come to know it^ I asked m surpiise 
‘ When my old tutor used to give me an even cist in 
trigonometis, it alwa>s took the shape of mcisunng 
heights When I svis a lad I worked out eserv tice and 
building in the estate’ 

This was an unexpected piece of luck Mv data 
were coming more quicklv than I could has e reasonablv 
hoped 

Tell me,’ I asked, ‘did your butler ever ask >ou such 
a question'^ 



448 Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes 

“Reginald Musgiave looked at me in astonishment 
‘Now thit >011 cill it to mv mind, he answeied, Brunton 
did ask me about tlie height of the tree some montlis ago 
m connection with some little aigument with the groom 

This was excellent news, Watson, foi it showed me 
that I was on the light road 1 looked up at the sun It 
was low in the heavens, and I calculated that in less than 
an hour it would lie just above the topmost bianches of 
the old oak One condition mentioned in the Ritual would 
then be fulfilled And the shadow of the elm must mean 
the faithei end of tlie shadow, otherwise the trunk would 
have been chosen as the guide I had, then, to find where 
the fai end of the shado\/ would fall when the sun w^as 
just clear of the oak ” 

‘ That must have been difficult. Holmes, when the elm 
was no longer theie ’ 

‘Well, at least I knew that if Brunton could do it, I 
could also Besides, there was no leai difficulty I went 
with Musgiave to his study and whittled m>self this 
peg, to which I tied this long stxing with a knot at each 
yaid Then I took two lengths of a fishing-iod, wffiich 
came to just six feet, and I went back with my client to 
wheie die elm had been The sun was just giazing the 
top of the oak I fastened die rod on end, maiked out the 
diiectioii of the shadow, and measuied it It was nine 
feet in length 

Of course the calculation now w^as a simple one If a 
rod of SIX feet threw a shadow of nine, a tiee of sixty- 
foui feet would thiow one of mnety-six, and the line of 
the one would of course be the line of the othe^ I meas- 
uied out the distance, which bi ought me almost to the 
w^all of the house, and I thrust a peg into the spot You 
can imagine my exultation, Watson, when within two 
inches of my peg I saw a conical depression m the 
giound I knew that it was the mark made by Biunton 
in his measurements, and that I was still upon his trail 
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‘From this st iitins; point 1 piocttchcl to step lti\ins5 
fust tiktn the circimil points })\ tn% pockt t comp iss 
Ten steps with t icli tetot took mt alonij; par ilkl with tli< 
w ill ot the honsi , and i{j;iin I nuiktd im spot with i 
pci? riun I ciululh putd oil fi\c to th( < ist nicl two 
to the south It bioncjht m« to tlu vi a threshold ot the 
old door Two steps to the west nu int now that 1 w is to 
go two paces down the stone flagged p issage, and this 
was tlie place indie ited h\ the liilii d 

\e\cr h i\t I ft It such a cold chill ot disappointment, 
Watson hoi i moment it set me el tei me th it there must 
he some i ulic il mist ike in m\ e ilc ul ilioii'^ The setting 
sun shone tnil upon the pissige lloeii ind 1 could see 
that the old, loot worn gri\ stones with which it w is 
paved wcic fiiinlv cenici.ted togethei mcl hid ce it iinh 
not been move d lor m uiv a long \e ii Ih unton h id not 
been at work he it i tc pp* el upon the llooi but it 
sounded the s line all ovei ind theie was no sign of any 
crick or device But, foi tun itch Mnsgi i\t who had 
begun to ipprcci ite the me inmg of m\ preice c dings and 
w^ho was now' as excited as mvsclf, look out his mmu- 
sciipt to check inv c dcul itions 

A.nd under,’ he ciicd 'ion luxe omitted the ‘and 
undei ’ 

I had thought tint it meant thit we were to dig, but 
now of com sc, I s iw at once that I was wrong There 
IS a cell 11 under tins then-' I ciicd 

‘ Yes, and as old as tlie house Down here, through 
this dooi 

‘We went down a winding stone stiir, ind m\ com- 
panion, sinking a match, lit a laigc 1 intern which stood 
on a baud in tlie coinci In an instant it was obvious 
that we had at list come upon the tiuc place, and that 
we had not been the only people to visit the spot ic- 
cently 

‘It had been used for the stoiage of wood, but the 
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billets, which had evidently been littered over the floor, 
were now piled at the sides, so as to leave a clear space 
in the middle In this space lay a large and heavy flag- 
stone with a rusted iron iing in the centie to which a 
thick shepheids-check mufilei was attached 

“ By Jove' cried my client ‘Thats Brunton’s mufilei 
I have seen it on him and could sweai to it What has the 
Viliam been doing here^ 

At my suggestion a couple of the county police were 
summoned to be present, and I then endeavouied to 
raise the stone by pulling on the cravat I could only 
move It slightly, and it was with the aid of one of the 
constables that I succeeded at last in cairymg it to one 
side A black hole yawned beneath into which we all 
peered, while Musgiave, kneeling at the side, pushed 
down the lantern 

‘ A small chamber about seven feet deep and four feet 
squaie lay open to us At one side of this was a squat, 
brass-bound wooden box, the lid of which was hinged 
upwaid, with this curious old-fashioned key projecting 
fiom the lock It was furred outside by a thick layer of 
dust, and damp and worms had eaten through the wood, 
so that a crop of livid fungi was growmg on the inside 
of It Several discs of metal, old coins apparently, such as 
I hold here, were scattered over the bottom of the box, 
but It contained nothing else 

‘At the moment, however, we had no thought for the 
old chest, for our eyes were riveted upon that which 
crouched beside it It was the figure of a man, clad in a 
suit of black, who squatted down upon his hams with his 
forehead sunk upon the edge of the box and his two 
arms thrown out on each side of it The attitude had 
drawn all the stagnant blood to the face, and no man 
could have recognized that distorted liver-coloured coun- 
tenance, but his height, his dress, and his hair were 
all sufiBcient to show my client, when we had drawn the 
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boclN tip th il it N\ indttd !us imssintj bntki Ik hid 
beta dt ad snnu di\s but tlaii v\ is no woimd <ji biuist 
upon las lursoa to show how h< hid in< t Ins dicidlul 
cud When las bod\ hid luiii emu cl fioni thi cillii 
we found omst K t s still c uiitionti d w ith i problem which 
w IS ilmost IS fonuidabk is th it with which we hid 
started 

I coidc ss that so f ir, atsoa, I h id be t u dis ippointc d 
in rm iii\ i sti'j; itioii 1 hid reckoned upon sohiii^ the 
mittci when once I hid found the place it fined to in 
the Rita il but now I w is time ami w is ippiicnth is 
fu as evti fioia knowinut what it was winch the f iniilv 
had conce ilcd with such el iboi ito puc uitions It is tiiu 
that I had tlnowu a h»ht upon the f ite of Biunton but 
now I h id to isceit iin how th it f ite h id come upon him, 
and what pait hid been pi wed in the matter b\ the 
worn in who hid disippeaied I s it down upon a kcci; m 
tilt coinci and thought the whole matter circtnlh o\er 

kou know m\ methods in such c iscs, Watson I put 
mvsclf in the mans place, and huing first guigcd his 
intelligence, I ti> to imagine how I should myselt hive 
piocecded under thi same ciicumstnici s In tins cise the 
mattei w is simplified b\ Biunton s intelligence being 
quite fiist-rate so that it was unncccssuv to mikc anv 
allowance foi the pcisonal cciuation, is the astionomers 
have dubbed it He knew that something vain iblc w is 
concealed He had spotted the pi ice He found that the 
stone w'hich covcied it w'ls just too heavy for i man to 
move unaided What would he do nevt-* fie could not get 
help fiom outside, even if he had someone whom he 
could trust, without the unbaiung of doors and consider- 
able iisk of detection It was bettoi, it he could, to have 
his helpmite inside the house But whom could he ask"^ 
This girl had been devoted to him A man alvvavs finds 
it hai d to realize that he mav hav e finallv lost a w O’^nan s 
love, howevei badly he may have treated her He would 
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try by a few attentions to make his peace with the giil 
Howells, and then would engage her as his accomplice 
Together they would come at night to the cellar, and 
then united force would suffice to raise the stone So far 
I could follow their actions as if I had actually seen them 

' But for two of them, and one a woman, it must have 
been heavy work, the raising of that stone A burly Sussex 
policeman and I had found it no light job What would 
they do to assist them^ Probably what I should have 
done myself I rose and examined carefully the different 
biUets of wood which were scattered round the floor 
Almost at once I came upon what I expected One piece, 
about three feet in length, had a very marked indentation 
at one end, while seveial weie flattened at the sides as if 
they had been compressed by some considerable weight 
Evidently, as they had dragged the stone up, they had 
thrust the chunks of wood mto the chink until at last 
when the opening was large enough to crawl through, 
they would hold it open by a billet placed lengthwise, 
which might very well become indented at the lower end, 
since the whole weight of the stone would press it down 
on to the edge of this other slab So far I was still on safe 
ground 

And now how was I to proceed to reconstruct this 
midnight drama^ Clearly, only one could fit mto the hole, 
and that one was Brunton The gnl must have waited 
above Brunton then unlocked the box, handed up the 
contents presumably — ^smce they were not to be found — 
and then — and then what happened'’ 

“What smouldermg fire of vengeance had suddenly 
sprung into flame m this passionate Celtic woman s soul 
when she saw the man who had wronged her — ^wronged 
her, perhaps, far more than we suspected — ^in her power^ 
Was it a chance that the wood had slipped and that the 
stone had shut Brunton into what had become his sepul- 
chre^ Had she only been guilty of silence as to his fate^ 



//it iistjirun Itituul 

Or luci Sfiim sutkltti hlou Inun lit r lurid tl tshul the 
suppott lu t\ Hid Si til t!u si <h u isliiii'^ down into its 
idact ■' Be til it is it nii^iit I st t ini d to si t th it worn ui s 
figiiK still clutthi.in ut Ik I tii isiiu tiiivt md IKui'j; 
wiklK lip t!u wiiidiiti; st nr with hu ( us luittiut!; pii- 
lups with till niufliidscu iins honi lx liiiid hi i iiid with 
the diiiinmui” oi hui/itd h uids 14 mist tiu si ib of stoni' 
which was thol <114 hi 1 1 ivdili ss !o’ 1 1 s hh out 

‘IIcii \ IS the SI t H t of hi 1 hi uichi d laf (, liiT sh iken 
ncr\ts her pc ds oi ii\ ti iic il 1 ui”:hti 1 on the iii \t mor’i 
mg But wh it h id been 111 tlu bos** \\ h it h itl siic done 
with that** OI coursi it must Iii\( bun tlu old nicti! 
and pebbles which ni\ cht nt h id di iggi d hoiii tlu men 
She hid thiowii tliein in theie it tl c hist oppoitunitx to 
icmtnc the li'-t ti ue of hi 1 ciiine 

Foi twentv mniuti si lud s it motionless, thiukuig the 
mattci out \liisgi i\e still stoi d with i \ei\ ]>ilc lice 
swinging his Linteni mil peeling down into the hole 
These ire coins of Ch tries the First’ said he , holding 
out tlie few which had been in tlic box, sou see we were 
light in fixing oui date foi the ihtiial 

We max find something else of Chirks the First,’ I 
cried, IS the probable me imng of the first two cpicstions 
of the Rituil biokc suddenlx upon me Let me sei the 
contents of the bag w'hieh xou fished fiom tlic mere’ 

We ascended to his stuelx md he hud the dchns be- 
foie me I could understand his icgaidmg it as of small 
importance when I looked it it foi the metil w is almost 
black and the stones lustreless >nd dull I rubbed one of 
them on mj sleexe, however and it glowed iftei wards 
like a spark m the dirk hollow of m\ hind The metal 
woik was in the foim of a double ring but it had been 
bent and twisted out of its oiigmal shape 

You must bcai in mind s ud I, that the roxil party 
made head in England even after the death of the king 
and that when they at last fled they piobably left many 
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of their most precious possessions buried behind them, 
with the mtention of leturning foi them m moie peaceful 
times ’ 

“ My ancestoi. Sir Ralph Musgrave, was a prominent 
cavalier and the iight-hand man of Chailes the Second 
in his wanderings,’ said my friend 

‘ Ah, indeed!’ I answeied Well now, I think that 
really should give us the last Imk that we wanted I must 
congratulate you on coming into the possession, though 
in lather a tiagic manner, of a relic which is of gieat 
intiinsic value, but of even gieatei importance as a his- 
toiical curiosity’ 

‘ What IS it, thenP’ he gasped in astonishment 

‘ ‘It IS nothing less than the ancient ciown of the kings 
of England ’ 

‘The crown'’ 

‘ Precisely Consider what the Ritual says How does 
it run^ Whose was it^ “His who is gone ’ That was after 
the execution of Charles Then, Who shall have it^^” ‘ He 
who will come ” That was Charles the Second, whose ad- 
vent was alieady foieseen Theie can, I think, be no 
doubt that this battered and shapeless diadem once en- 
circled the blows of the roval Stuarts ’ 

And how came it in the pondi^’ 

“‘Ah, that IS a question that will take some time to 
answer ’ And wAh that I sketched out to him the whole 
long chain of suimise and of proof which I had con- 
structed The twilight had closed in and the moon was 
shining biightly in the sky before my narrative was 
finished 

‘ And how was it then that Chailes did not get his 
crown when he returned'^ asked Musgrave, pushing back 
the relic into its linen bag 

“‘Ah, there you lay your finger upon the one point 
which we shall probably never be able to clear up It is 
likely that the Musgrave who held the secret died in the 
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mcl I>\ scHiR mtisFzht Ic H this sjiiich tf> his 
chsciiidiiit \\ith<jut i \pl iiiuncj; the nu iriiniX <>J it hicjin 
th it d i\ to this It li is bc<n h iiidt d down fioin f ithi i to 
son until li 1 ist it c nne v itnin it it h ot i in in wlio tore 
its sccict out ot it ukI lost Ins lit< in the \tiiturc 

4nd tlicits tin stois oi tht Musiti i\i Ritual \\ itson 
Tilt \ h i\ 1 the ciowii duv n it Ifinlstont — 'thoui!;h the v 
hid some It ci; d botht i tad i coasick i iblc sum to p i> 
before the\ we it illowed to it tun it I uu sine th it if 
\ou mcptionid ni\ nunc tins would he h ipp\ to sliow T 
to vou Ot the worn in nothiaG; w is e\ti In ird lad the 
probibilite is th it she c^ot aw i\ out ot Fnitl md ind c li- 
ned heiself ind the ineinois ot he i crime to some laud 
be\oad the seas 
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I T \s some tmu bclnn th< lit ilth of mv fnond Mr 
Sheilock Holmes le cos tied horn dit striiu ciustd bv 
his immense extitioiis m the s[ rm *4 ot S7 Iht whole 
eiuestion of the \( the rland Sum itr i Company ind of the 
coloss il schemes of B mm Mmptituis tit too rectnt in 
the mmds of the public md ut toomtimitek couet iiu d 
ssith politics md hn ince to hr fittmu; siibjt cts toi tl is 
series of sketches Ihes led hossesei m in mdnect f ish- 
lon to a smgalai and complex pi obit m which gise niv 
friend an opportimitv of demoush itmg the s due ot \ 
flesh weapon imong the m ms ssith sshich he ssagtd his 
lifelong battle against etimc 

On lefenmg to ms notes I see th it it svis upon tlie 
fourteenth of \piil that I rccc is c d a telegr im fiom Ls ons 
sshich mformed me that Holmes w is Is ing ill in the Hotel 
Dulong Within tsscnts-foui houis I ss is in his sick room 
and svas relieved to hnd that there ss is nothing fonnid- 
able m his ssTOptoms Even his non constitution hosv- 
es'-ei, had bioken dossai under the striin of in insestigi- 
tion vs'hich had extended over tvso months during svhicli 
period he had nevei worked less than fifteen hours a 
day and had more than once, as he assured me kept to 
Las task for five days at a stretch Even the tiiumph int 
issue of his labours could not save him from reaction 
after so terrible an exertion, and at a time vs hen Euiopc 
svas rmging svith his r imc and sshen his loom sv is lit- 
erally ankle-deep svith congratulatorv telegr ims I found 
him a prey to the blackest dcpicssiou Estn the knowl- 
edge that he had succeeded svhtre tlie police of three 
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countiies had failed, and that he had outmanceuvred at 
every point the most accomplished swindler in Euiope, 
was insufficient to rouse him from his nervous piostration 

Thiee days later we were back m Baker Street to- 
gether, but it was evident that my friend would be much 
the better for a change, and the thought of a week of 
springtime in the country was full of attractions to me 
also My old friend, Colonel Hayter, who had come un- 
der my professional care in Afghanistan, had now taken 
a house near Reigate in Surrey and had fiequently asked 
me to come down to him upon a visit On the last occa- 
sion he had remarked that if my fiiend would only come 
with me he would be glad to extend his hospitality to him 
also A little diplomacy was needed, but when Holmes 
understood that the estabhshment was a bachelor one, 
and that he would be allowed the fullest freedom, he fell 
in with my plans and a week after our return from Lyons 
we were under the colonels roof Hayter was a fine old 
soldier who had seen much of the world, and he soon 
found, as I had expected, that Holmes and he had much 
in common 

On the evening of our arrival we were sitting in the 
colonel’s gun room aftei dmner, Holmes stretched upon 
the sofa, while Hayter and I looked over his little armory 
of Eastern weapons 

‘ By the way,” said he suddenly, 1 thmk 1 11 take one 
of these pistols upstaiis with me in case we have an 
alarm ” 

“An alarm'” said I 

“Yes, we’ve had a scare in this pait lately Old Acton, 
who IS one of our county magnates, had his house broken 
into lasf Monday No great damage done, but the fellows 
are still at laige 

“No clue^’ asked Holmes, cocking his eye at the 
colonel 

“None as yet But the affair is a petty one, one of our 
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little comitrv crime s which must se e in too sin ill foi \onr 
'ittention Mr Holmes lite i this i^ie it intcniitumil if- 
f m 

Holmes \\ live cl i\\i\ the compliment thoui'h his sunk 
ihowtcl th it it h id pleastel him 

as there anv le itiiic ot mte re st"^’ 

‘I f int\ not The thieses i msicktd the hhrm anti <j;ot 
\ci\ little for then pains i he whole pi let w is turned 
xipside down di iweis burst open md pre^se s i insatked 
with the result thit in odd \ohime of Pope s Horner, two 
plated candle stieks in i\oi\ kttei weit^ht, i small oik 
barometer, and a ball of tw me uc all th it h ive \an!sh( d ” 

W hat an evtraordmirv asseirtme iit* I e \cl ume d 
‘Oh, the fellows evidenth mabbtd hold of e ve rethim^ 
they could get ’ 

Holmes grunted from tlie sofa 

The count> police ought tei mikt something of tint 

said he, why, it is surcK obeious th it ’ 

But I held up a warning finger 

‘You are here for a icst, m\ de ir fellow Foi heaven’s 
sake dont get started on a new problem when your 
neryes are all in shreds ” 

Holmes shrugged his shoulders with a glance of comic 
resignation towards the colonel, and the talk drifted 
away into less dangerous channels 

It was destined, however, that all my professional cau- 
tion should be wasted, for next morning the problem 
obtruded itself upon us in such a w ay that it was impos- 
sible to Ignore it, and our country visit took a turn which 
neither of us could have anticipated We were at break- 
fast when the colonels butler lushed in with all his pro 
pnety shaken out of him 

Have you heard the news, sir^’ he gasped At the 
Cunningham’s, sir'” 

‘Burglary’’ cried the colonel, with his coffee-cup in 
mid air 
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Murder'” 

The colonel whistled “By Jove' ’ said he Who’s killed, 
ihen^ The J P oi his son^’ 

‘Neither, sir It was William the coachman Shot 
through the heart, sir, and never spoke again ’ 

Who shot him, then^ 

“The burglar, su He was oflE like a shot and got clean 
away Hed just broke in at the pantry window when 
William came on him and met his end in savmg his 
master s property ” 

“What time^ ’ 

Tt was last night, sii, somewhere about twelve” 

‘Ah, then, well step over afterwaids,” said the colonel, 
coolly settling do'wn to his breakfast again ‘It’s a bad- 
dish business, ’ he added when the butler had gone, “he’s 
our leading man about heie, is old Cunningham, and a 
very decent fellow too He’ll be cut up over this, for the 
man has been in his service foi years and was a good 
servant Its evidently the same villains who broke into 
Acton s 

“And stole that very singulai collection,” said Holmes 
thoughtfully 
‘ Precisely ” 

Hum' It may prove the simplest matter in the world, 
but all the same at first glance this is just a little cuiious, 
is it noti^ A gang of burglars acting in the country might 
be expected to vary the scene of their operations, and 
not to ciack two cribs in the same district within a few 
days When you spoke last night of takmg precautions I 
remember that it passed through my mind that this was 
piobably the last paiish in England to which the thief 
or thieves would be likely to turn their attention — ^which 
shows that I have still much to leain ’ 

“I fancy it’s some local practitioner,” said the colonel 
In that case, of course, Acton’s and Cunningham’s are 
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just the pi ic( s lu would i;o foi smct thts lit f u th< 

1 u c^cst about 111 It 

\iid ucIk st-* 

Well lht\ taicjltl to 111 but th< \ \t Ii ul i Lmsiiit tor 
soiriL \t as whuh bis satktt’ tin blood out of both of 
tilt PI I f uKv Old Vcttiu his SOUK < ! imi on hilt C nn 
inii"hinis tstitc ind die h\\\(>s b iM bttii it il with 
both h inds ^ 

It it ■> a lot il \dlun lliiii should not bi* niiiili diffi 
cult\ m luuniii'j; Iniu down s uti Hohut s with i s iwn 
•\11 iic^bt ilsim I dou t iiitiiid to auddit 

Inspictm honi stci sa s ud tlu bi fit i iHowhi‘ 4 
opt i thf dooi 

The oluti il i sin lit 1 tt II f t0( d \ountf t( Ihm sfipptd 
into thf loom C ood inoiinmt (wloiiil ud lit 1 bopi 
I doi t intiudt, but \\t In u lli >t \Ii I’^olmts ol B iki i 
Sticet IS htit ’ 

The colonel w i\cd his hand tow lub nu liiuid and 
the iiispf ttoi bo \ t d 

We thought that ptih tps \ou would tut to sttp 
acioss. Ml Holmes 

The fates iic a<4unst \on W itson sudhe 1 int^hma; 
'We weic eh'ttmg ibout tht milt i wlu n \ou t u le lu, 
Inspectoi Perhips \ou cm It t us h i\t i It w det uls \s 
he leaned back n his eh lu in the t uniiiu ittitude I knew 
that the case was hopeless 

W’’e had no clue m the keton iP tii But htie we hist 
plent}^ to go on, and theic s no doubt it is the s line p u tv 
in each case The man was seen 
Ah' 

‘Yes, sir But he was off like a deci ilti i the shot that 
killed poor William kii wan was fired Mi Cunnin'jhim 
saw him from the bedroom window and Mi Met Cun 
nmgham saw him from the back p issage It w is quarter 
to twelve when the alaim broke out Mr Cunningham 
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had ]ust got into bed, and Mi Alec was smoking a pipe 
in his diessing-gown They both heaid William, the 
coachman, calling foi help, and Mi Alec lan down to 
see what was the matter The back dooi was open, and 
as he came to the foot of the stairs he saw two men 
wiestling togethei outside One of them fired a shot, the 
othei diopped, and the murdeier lushed acioss the gar- 
den and ovei the hedge Mr Cunningham, looking out of 
his bedioom, saw the fellow as he gamed the road, but 
lost sight of him at once Mi Alec stopped to see if he 
could help the dying man, and so the villain got clean 
away Beyond the fact that he was a middle-sized man 
and diessed in some dark stuff, we have no personal clue, 
but we are making energetic mquuies, and if he is a 
stranger we shall soon find him out” 

‘ What was this William doing there^ Did he say any- 
thing before he died^” 

‘Not a word He lives at the lodge with his mother, and 
as he was a very faithful fellow we imagine that he 
walked up to the house with the intention of seeing that 
all was right there Of course this Acton business has put 
everyone on their guard The robber must have just buist 
open the door — ^the lock has been forced — ^when William 
came upon him ” 

‘ Did William say anything to his mother before going 
out^^” 

‘ She IS very old and deaf, and we can get no informa- 
tion from hei The shock has made her half-witted, but 
I understand that she was never veiy bright There is 
one very important circumstance, however Look at this'” 
He took a small piece of torn paper from a notebook 
and spread it out upon his knee 

“This was found between the finger and thumb of the 
dead man It appears to be a fragment torn from a larger 
sheet You will observe that the houi mentioned upon it 
IS the very time at which the poor fellow met his fate 
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lou see tliat Ins iniud< rn imyht hi\( tnin tli< it st of 
th( shctt hoin hua oi lit micj:ht {i ivt I ik< n tins h imnt nl 
fion tht inuultui It k tds dinost ts thon'4h if wot in 
appointiiunt 

Holnits took up tin sci ip of p ip« r i 1 icsmali ol 
wlacli IS litre itpiodnttd 




“Presuming that it is an appoiritim nt ronlinncd the 
inspectoi, it IS of couist a couttiv dili the on th it this 
William Kins an though hi hid tla rcputition of bting 
an honest man, m is h i\t bf in in K igut with tht thitf 
Pie mi\ ha\e met him thtit, ina\ i \ in hi\e hilpid him 
to bleak 111 the dooi, and then tlics m i\ h i\t talku out 
between themsehts’ 

This writing is of e\tr loidin >i\ intcicst,’ s ud Holmes, 
who had been e\ imimng it with inttuse toiiet nti itioa 
These aie mueh deeper w iteis than 1 h id thought He 
sank his head upon his hinds while the inspf etoi smiled 
at the effect which his case hid had upon the famous 
London specialist 

Youi last remark,’ said Holmes pioseutK as to the 
possibility of there being an understanding between the 
burglar and the seivant, ind this being a note of appoint- 
ment fiom one to the othei is an ingenious iiid not en- 
tirely impossible supposition But this writing opens up 
’ He sank his head into his hands agim md re- 
mained for some minutes in the deeiiest thought Whtn 
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he raised his face again I was suiprised to see that his 
cheek was tinged with colour, and his eyes as bright as 
before his illness He sprang to his feet with all his old 
eneigy 

"111 tell you what,’ said he, "I should like to have a 
quiet little glance into tlie details of tins case Theie is 
something in it which fascinates me extremely If you 
will peimit me, Colonel, I will leave my friend Watson 
and you, and I will step round with the inspector to test 
the truth of one oi two little fancies of mine I will be 
with you agam in half an hour ’ 

An hour and a half had elapsed before the inspector 
returned alone 

Mr Holmes is walking up and down in the field out- 
side, ’ said he ‘ He wants us all four to go up to the house 
together ’ 

To Ml Cunnin^am’s^’ 

“Yes, sir ” 

"What foi^” 

The inspector shrugged his shoulders "I don’t quite 
know, sir Between ourselves, I tliink Mr Holmes has not 
quite got over his illness yet Hes been behaving veiy 
queerly, and he is -very much excited ’ 

I dont think you need alarm youiself,” said I "I have 
usually found that tliere was method in his madness ” 

"Some folk might say there was madness in his 
method,” muttered the inspector "But hes all on fire 
to start. Colonel, so we had best go out if you are 
leady 

We found Holmes pacing up and down in the field, his 
chin sunk upon his bieast, and his hands thrust mto his 
trousers pockets 

‘The matter grows in interest,’ said he Watson, your 
country tup has been a distinct success I have had a 
charming morning ’ 
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‘Itou ln\c h((n up to tin of tlu ciiui< I nnclt r 

stand Slid tin. cohnitl 

‘'its, tht msiKctoi md I hi\( nudt qiiih i litth 
rctonn iiss nice toi^c tlici 

\ll\ SllCCt SS"* 

Well, ut have sttnsonu \tr\ inte n stiiic; tlmitfs 111 
tell vou whit we did as wf walk Iiistol ill sn\ the 
boa\ of tins unloituii lit man lit ccitiinlv du d from i 
revoher wound ns rt polled 
Hid \ou doubted it lluii"’ 

Oh, it IS as well to test t \ t n thin" Our inspt ction w is 
notw^nsted We then had inintti\i(w with Mi CuniniiE;- 
ham and his son who we^e ibk to point out the tsiet 
spot where tlic murdcic i h id bioken through the 12: irckn 
hedge in his flight Th it w is ot gie it interest 
N atm ally 

Then we had a look at this pooi it How s niotht r We 
could get no mfoimitioii horn hti however as sIk is 
very old and feeble 

And what is the result of \om investigations'^’ 

The conviction that tlie ciime is a verj. peculiar one 
Peihaps our visit now m i\ do sometliing to m ike it less 
obscure I think that we 11 e both igreecl, Inspt ctoi, that 
the fiagment of papei in the dciel mans hand bearing, 
as it does, the very houi of his dt ith written upon it, is of 
extreme importance 

“It should give a clue, Mr Holmes ’ 

Tt does give a cine Whoever wrote that note was the 
man who brought William Kirwan out of his bed at that 
hour But where is the rest of that sheet of papei 

‘ I examined the giound carefully m the hope of find 
mg it,’ said the inspector 

“It was torn out of the dead man’s hand Whv was 
someone so anxious to get possession of it^ Because it 
mciimmated him And what would he do with it^ Thiust 
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it into his pocket, most lilcely, never noticing that a corner 
o£ it had been left m the giip of the coipse If we could 
get the rest of that sheet it is obvious that we should have 
gone a long way towaids solving the mystery ” 

‘ Yes, but how can we get at the ciimmal s pocket be- 
fore we catch the crimmaP ’ 

‘Well, well, it was woith thinking over Then theie is 
another obvious point The note was sent to William 
The man who wrote it could not have taken it, otherwise, 
of couise, he might have delivered his ovm message by 
woid of mouth Who bi ought the note, then? Or did it 
come thiough the posP’ 

I have made inquiries,” said the inspector William 
received a letter by the afternoon post yesterday The 
envelope was destroyed by him ” 

‘ Excellent' ' cried Holmes, clapping the mspector on 
the back “You’ve seen the postman It is a pleasure to 
woik with you Well, heie is the lodge, and if you will 
come up. Colonel, I will show you the scene of the 
Clime 

We passed the pietty cottage where the murdered man 
had lived and walked up an oak-lmed avenue to the fine 
old Queen Anne house, which bears the date of Mal- 
plaquet upon the lintel of the door Holmes and the m- 
spectoi led us round it until we came to the side gate, 
which IS separated by a stietch of garden from the hedge 
which lines the load A constable was standing at the 
kitchen door 

“Throw the door open, officer, ’ said Holmes “Now, it 
was on those stairs that young Mr Cunningham stood 
and saw the two men stiugglmg just where we aie Old 
Mr Cunningham was at tliat window — ^the second on 
the left — and he saw the fellow get away just to the left 
of that bush So did the sou Thev are both sure of it on 
account of the bush Then Mr Alec ran out and knelt 
beside the wounded man The ground is very hard, you 
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see and tluK no ni iiks to ijindi iis \s In spok< 
two nun t iiiK clown the uoden pith horn lou id flu 
anc^k ol tlu hoiisi Jhc on* w is in tlchiK in in witli i 
stioncf cUtplmcd he i\ \ i \t d f itc the otlu i idislauj; 
\onnt5 fellow whose huiilit snnlui‘4 < spii ssion ind 
show\ dicss WCK in sti in"! conti ist with the bnsincss 
which had biou^ht ns then 

Still it it then”' Slid he to Holnu s I thonttht \ou 
Londoners wtic ntcci it tank lou clout sc cm to be so 
\ci\ quick liter ill 

\li, \ou must gi\c us a little tmu , s nd IIoliius good- 
humoui edh 

lou 11 w int It, s iid \oun" \kc C lumingh iin 1\ hv 
I don t see thit we hive inv clue at ill 

Tlieres oiilv one insweicd the mspi etoi Me 

tkought that if we could onlv find Good he ivt^ns, 

Mr Holmes! what is the mittei-’ 

My poor friends ficc had suddenlv issumca the most 
dieadful expiession IIis eves lolled iqnv uel his featuies 
wiithed in agonv, and with i suppiesscd groan he 
eiropped on his face upon the giound Ilorrihed at the 
suddenness and seventy of the attick, wc earned him 
into the kitchen, where he Hv back m i luge chui md 
breathedheavily for some minutes Finallv with i shame- 
faced apology for his weakness he lose once moie 

Watson would tell > ou that I hav e only just recov c red 
from a seveie illness,” he evplamed ‘ I am liable to these 
sudden nervous attacks 

Shall I send you home in mv trap^ asked old Cun- 
ningham 

Well, since I am heie, theie is one point on which I 
should like to feel sure We can veiy easily veiify it” 
What was it^ 

‘Well, It seems to me that it is just possible that the 
arrival of this poor fellow William was not before, but 
after, the entrance of the burglar into the house You 
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appear to take it for granted that although the dooi was 

forced tlie robber never got in 

I fancy that is quite obvious, ’ said Mr Cunningham 
gravely “Why, my son Alec had not yet gone to bed, 
and he would ceitainly have heaid anyone movmg 
about ” 

‘Wheie was he sitting^” 

' I was smoking in my dressing-room ” 

Which window is that^” 

The last on the left, next my father’s ’ 

‘ Both of youi lamps were lit, of course^ ’ 

Undoubtedly ’ 

‘There aie some very singular points here,” said 
Holmes, smiling Ts it not extraordinary that a burglai — 
and a buiglar who had some previous experience — 
should deliberately break into a house at a time when he 
could see from the hglits that two of the family were still 
afoot^’ 

He must have been a cool hand 

Well, of course, if the case were not an odd one we 
should not have been driven to ask you for an explana- 
tion, said young Mr Alec ‘ But as to your ideas that the 
man had robbed the house before William tackled him, 
I think it a most absuid notion Wouldn’t we have found 
the place disarranged and missed the things which he 
had taken'^” 

‘It depends on what the things were,” said Holmes 
“You must remember that we are dealing with a burglai 
who is a very peculiar fellow, and who appears to work 
on lines of his own Look, for example, at the queer lot 
of things which he took from Actons — what was it^ — a 
ball of stimg, a letter-weight, and I dont know what 
other odds and ends ” 

Well, we aie quite in your hands, Mr Holmes,” said 
old Cunningham “Anything which you oi the inspector 
may suggest will most ceitainly be done ” 
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III 111 * fiis{p 1 it( sxullloliiits I s}<tm 1 c! lA ( \on to 
offci i 11 u lid — < u iiin'4 ho .1 xoii'ilf ioi tlu ohu i t!s 

mo takt t liKk tmu in iou tin % uoultl upon tin 

sum md tin st, tin 14s cannot hi clone too piouiptU I 
hue ]otl( cl loun tilt hum lit n it \o»' would not nin d 
si'jfiuu^ it 1 iit\ pounds \\ is ([luU ci nu'j;!i I thouuht 
I would Will u‘4K ‘4im fi t hiiu ^ id s ud tlu J P 
txkiuct the slip ot p ipt I ind tin pt i < il winch Holmes 
h indcd him Ihs >s not <[Uilt eoiu»t liowc^ci iu 
added, ti’ uit u‘4 om i tlu ekituau iit 
I vio<-c it > ifhe 1 hull i< die 

'iou ‘^ec ’ m he '4 >1 \\ he 1 is it iho it i c.iiutii to 

one-" on 1 ut “-d i\ i uin 114 in itU .n])t \* is ui i It lud so 

on It was it ' c[u u t( 1 to tw e 1\ ( s i ru ifti i o*^ t ict 
I w IS p lined it the inistike ioi I * lu v how ki t uh 
Holmes would he! uu slip ol tin 1 nu! it w i Ins S}U 
ciiltv, to be aecui itc is to 1 let but ' > i< ut illness hid 
shaken him, iiid this one little meicu > t w is e ion di to 
show me that he w is stdl f u hoiii hi in 4 hnii 1 1 * Hi w is 
obeioush emh ill used foi m mst nit whih the insjieetor 
laised his eecbiesfess, md Vh c Cunmn'diini hurst into 1 
laugh The old gcntlemm coneeteel the inntike how 
e\ei and hmeltd tlie i> ipe 1 hick to Hejlnu > 

Get it punted is soon is possible, he s’ltl, J think 
>oui idea is in e etllent one 

Holmes put tie slip or p’per c uefullv iw u into his 
pocketbook 

And now,’ snd he, it leilK would be i good thing 
that we should ill go over the house together and mike 
ceitain that this lathei enatic burglu did not dtci dh 
caiiy an\ thing awav with him 

Before entering. Holmes nude an examination of the 
dooi v'hich had been forced It was exident that i chisc 1 
or strong knife had been thiust m and the lock forced 
back with it We could see tiie maiks in the wood where 
it had been pushed in 
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“You don’t use bars, then^ he asked 
‘ We have never found it necessary ’ 

“You don t keep a dog^ 

“Yes, but he is chained on the other side of the house ’ 
“When do the seivants go to bed^ 

“ About ten 

‘ I understand that William was usually in bed also at 
that hour'^’ 

Yes” 

‘It IS singulai that on this paiticulai night he should 
have been up Now, I should be very glad if you would 
have the kindness to show us over the house, Mr Cun- 
nmgham ’ 

A stone-flagged passage, with the kitchens branching 
away from it, led by a wooden staircase duectly to the 
first floor of the house It came out upon the landing op- 
posite to a second moie ornamental stau which came up 
from the front hall Out of this landmg opened the draw- 
mg-room and several bedrooms, including those of Mr 
Cunnmgham and his son Holmes walked slowly, taking 
keen note of the architecture of the house I could tell 
fiom his expression that he was on a hot scent, and yet 
I could not in the least imagine in what direction his 
inferences were leading him 

My good sir,’ said Mr Cunnmgham, with some im- 
patience, ‘this IS surely very unnecessary That is my 
room at the end of the stairs, and my son’s is the one 
beyond it I leave it to your judgment whether it was 
possible for the thief to have come up here without dis- 
turbing us 

“You must try round and get on a fresh scent, I fancy, ’ 
said the son with a rather malicious smile 

‘Still, I must ask you to humour me a little further I 
should like, for example, to see how far the windows of 
the bedrooms command the front This, I undeistand, is 
your son’s room ’ — ^he pushed open the dooi — ^“and that. 
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I puspinc )s tlu cli( ssni'4 loom ni wjiuh Ik s tt smokiiK' 
when the. dll'll u is uuiii WIkh iloi s tin uniikiu ot 
tint look out to"' III u loss till IkcIiooui 

pushtd opi a llu dooi in>l 'iluKiil louii I tl‘i otlui 
eh inibci 

I hope til it \ on ui s itisfu d iiu\e •* iid Mi ( uu'uii'j;- 
h uu t II th 

1 h uik \ on I think I h i\ { si i a iH th it I v ishi d 
Then li it IS II ilK lu n ss n\ \m e in '40 into i i% looin ’ 

‘ li it s not too imith tiouhl 

The J P shni'j, 4 :td his shouk^ is ind kd thi wav into 
his own cliimbei which w is i pliiiiK iuinishtil and 
eommonplaee looni Vs we inoM d tcioss it in tin diite- 
tion of the window, Ilolrni s fc II b lek until he ind I wi. le 
the list ot the group \c u tlu tool ot tlu bid stood i 
dish o*- 01 inges and a ear ite ot w t< 1 Vs wt jiisscd it 
Holmes, to ni\ iinuttei ibk istomshnieni' k ini d o^ 1 1 111 
fiont ot me and dehhiiiteh knoel t d tne whok thing 
ovei The glass smidied into a thou ind picets ind the 
fruit rolled nbout into e\ei\ eoinei i t tl e loom 

You \e done it now, Witson, said he eoolb V piett\ 
mess \ouve made ot the taipc t 

I stooped in some eonfusion ind hr gin to piek up the 
fruit, undcistinding toi some itasou in\ eompanion de- 
siied me to take the blame upon nwsclt Tlu otlieis did 
the same and set tlie table on its kgs igiin 

"Hullo’ eiied the inspeetoi, ‘wheics he got to-^ 
Holmes had disappeared 

‘Wait heie an instant,” said \oung \Iec Cunmnghim 
The fellow is off his head, in m) opinion Come w ith me, 
fathei, and see wheie he has got to’ 

They rushed out of tlie room, leaving the inspector, 
the colonel, and me staring at each other 

‘Ton my word, I am inelmed to agiee with Mister 
Alec,’ said the official It may be the effect of this illness, 
but it seems to me that 
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His woids weie cut short by a sudden scieam of ' Helpf 
Help’ Muidei’” With a thrill I recognized the \oice as 
that of my friend I lushed madly fiom the room on to 
the landing The cries, which had sunk down into a 
hoarse, inarticulate shouting, came fiom the loom which 
we had fiist visited I dashed m, and on into the dressing- 
loom beyond The two Cunninghams were bending o\ ei 
the prostrate figuie of Sherlock Holmes, the youngei 
clutching his thioat with both, hands, while the elder 
seemed to be twistmg one of his wrists In an instant the 
diree of us had torn them away fiom him, and Holmes 
staggered to his feet, very pale and evidently greatly ex- 
hausted 

Arrest these men, Inspector,” he gasped 
‘ On what chaige?' ’ 

"That of murdering their coachman, William Kirwan 
The inspector stared about him in bewilderment ‘ Oh, 
come now, Mr Holmes,” said he at last, H’m sure you 
don’t really mean to 

“Tut, man, look at their faces’’ cried Holmes curtly 
Never certainly have I seen a piamei confession of 
guilt upon human countenances The older man seemed 
numbed and dazed, with a heavy, sullen expression upon 
his strongly marked face The son, on the other hand, 
had dropped all that jaunty, dashing style which had 
characterized him, and the ferocity of a dangerous wild 
beast gleamed in his dark eyes and distorted his hand- 
some features The inspector said nothing, but, steppmg 
to the door, he blew his whistle Two of his constables 
came at the call 

I ha\e no alternative. Mi Cunningham,” said he ‘I 
trust that this may all prove to be an absurd mistake, but 

you can see that Ah, would you^ Hi op it’’ He struck 

out with his hand, and a revolver which the younger man 
was in the act of cocking clattered down upon the floor 
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‘ kc( p tint ” s ml Ilolua s r juRtU pnttiiilj; liis foot upon 
it, \on w ill find it us< ini it tin tiiil But this is v%h it ui 
It ilh w iiitttl lit h( Icl lip i littli tniuipkd putt of 
P ip< f 

I hi u 1111111(1(1 of till slutt’ trudllu insptctor 

PitcistK 

\nd whnt s\ is it"*’ 

Whiu I w is suit it Tiinst b< 111 in ikt the whole 
matter th ir to sou pun nth I think Coloiul th it sou 
and \\ itson ini^ht rttuin noss uul I ssill bt with sou 
again ni an hour it tht fuithist I hi inspt c toi lud I 
must hise a ssoid ssith iht piisoiuis but sou ssiIl ctr- 
tainls stt mt back it lunchtoii tiim 

Sherlock Holmes ss is is good is his ssord lor ibout 
one 0 clock he icjoiucd us in the coloiii Is smoking loom 
He ssas accoinpamtd bs i little tldtils gtiitUmin ssho 
ss IS mtioduci d to me is the \h Veton sshose house h id 
been the scene of the origin il burgl irs' 

I ssishcd Mr Veton to be picsent sshile I demon- 
strated this small matter to s ou ’ said Holmt s, for it is 
naturil that hi should tike i keen interest in the detiils 
I am afraid, mv deai Colonel, thit sou must regret the 
houi that >ou took m such a stonnv petrel as I am ’ 

On the eontiars ’ anssvered the colonel s\ iimls I 
consider it the gieatest pnsilegc to hive been permitted 
to study sour methods of working I confess that they 
quite surpass my evpectations, and th it I am utte rly un- 
able to account for }our result I have not yet seen the 
vestige of a clue 

I am afraid that my explanation ma> disillusion sou, 
but it has alsvavs been ms habit to hide none of mv 
methods, either from mv fiiend Watson oi fiom anyone 
who might take an intelligent mteiest m thi m But, first 
as I am rather shaken bv the knocking about sshieh I had 
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in the diessing room, I think that I shall help myself to 
a dash of your biandy. Colonel My strength has been 
lather tiled of late”^ 

I trust you had no more of those nervous attacks ’ 

Sheilock Holmes laughed heaitily We will come to 
that in its turn, said he 1 will lay an account of the case 
befoie you in its due older, showing you the vaiious 
points which "guided me in my decision Pi ay intenupt 
me if there is any inference which is not perfectly clear 
to you 

“It IS of the highest importance in the art of detection 
to be able to recognize, out of a number of facts, which 
are incidental and which vital Otheiwise your energy 
and attention must be dissipated instead of being con- 
centiated Now, in this case there was not the slightest 
doubt m my mind from the first that the key of the whole 
matter must be looked foi in the scrap of paper in the 
dead man s hand 

‘Before going into this, I would draw your attention 
to the fact that, if Alec Cunningham’s nairative was 
collect, and if the assailant, aftei shooting William Kir- 
wan, had instantly fled, then it obviously could not be he 
who tore the paper fiom the dead man s hand But if it 
was not he, it must have been Alec Cunningham himself, 
for by the time that the old man had descended several 
servants were upon the scene The point is a simple one, 
but the inspector had oveilooked it because he had 
started with the supposition that these county magnates 
had had nothing to do with the mattei Now, I make a 
point of never having any prejudices, and of following 
docilely wherever fact may lead me, and s.o, in the very 
first stage of the mvestigation, I found mvself looking a 
little askance at the part which had been played by Mr 
Alec Cunningham 

And now I made a very careful examination of the 
corner of paper which the inspector had submitted to us 
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It \\ IS at onc( cl< ir to iiu tli it it forin< cl p irt of i \« i\ 
rtmirkablt docuint nt li« u it is Do \ou not lunv oh- 
j>ei\e som< thini*; \< !\ sm»i»tsti\( ilxint if*' 

It has i\ti\ lilt j;ul ir look s ud tlu tolontl 
‘Mvdtarsii ciitd IJolints tht u c uiiiot ht tlu it ist 
doubt m the woild th it it Ii is bt t ii uiittt n b\ tut) pt r 
sons doiii" altt in lie \s Olds Whtn I dim sotii att< ntion 
to the stioii" t s ot it ind to, md isk sou to compait 
them with the wt ik oms ot tpiaih i ind twtKt sou 
w ill inst intis itcu^ni/t liit 1 ict \ strs bud inilssisof 
these four ssoids ssonid t n iliU sou to sis ssith tlu ut- 
most confide nee that tlu it 11 u’ and thf tnislx’ uc ssiit- 
ten m the stioncfcr hind ind th< sshit m th< sst ikti ’ 
Bv ]0\e, its as ch.u as dis' ciud the eolonel Whs 
on eaith should tsvo men ssiitt a kttti ni sneh i f ishion'^ 
Obviously the business ss is a b id ont ind out of the 
men who distiusted the other s\ is dt teimini d th it ssh it- 
ever ssas done, each should hise in < (ju il hind iii it 
Noss', of the tsvo men, it is clc ii that tht one ssho ssrote 
the at and to ss as the nn"l< ader ” 

Hosv do vou get at thit'^’ 

"We might deduce it fiom the mere charictei of tlu 
one hand as compared ssith the other But sve hast more 
assured reasons than that for supposing it If sou ex- 
amine this scrap svith attention sou ssill come to the 
conclusion that tlie min svith the stronger hiud ssrote 
all his svoids first, leasing blinks for the other to fill up 
These blanks ssere not alss iss sufficient, and vou cm sec 
that the second man had a squeeze to fit his quaiter m 
betsveen the at and the to,’ showing that the latter ssere 
alieady written The man who wiote all his svoids first is 
undoubtedly the man who planned the aftiir’ 
‘Excellent'” cried Mr Acton 

‘But very supeificial ” said Holmes We come now 
howevei, to a point which is of importance You mav not 
be aware that the deduction of a man’s age from his 
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writing IS one which has been, brought to considerable 
accuiacy by expeits In noimal cases one can place a man 
in his true decade with tolerable confidence I say normal 
cases, because ill-health and physical weakness repio- 
duce the signs of old age, even when the invalid is a 
youth In this case, looking at the bold, strong hand of 
the one, and the lather broken-backed appearance of the 
other, which stiU retains its legibility although the fs 
have begun to lose then crossing, we can say that the 
one was a young man and the othei was advanced in 
years without being positively decrepit” 

“Excellent' ’ cried Mr Acton again 

^Theie is a further point, however, which is subtler 
and of greater inteiest There is something in common 
between these hands They belong to men who are blood- 
relatives It may be most obvious to you in the Greek e’s, 
but to me there are many small points which indicate the 
same thing I have no doubt at all that a family manner- 
ism can be tiaced in these two specimens of writing I 
am only, of course, giving you the leading results now 
of my examination of the paper There were twenty-three 
othei deductions which would be of more interest to 
experts than to you They all tend to deepen the impres- 
sion upon my mind that the Cunninghams, father and 
son, had written this letter 

‘Having got so far, my next step was, of course, to 
examine into the details of the crime, and to see how far 
they would help us I went up to the house with the in- 
spector and saw all that was to be seen The wound upon 
the dead man was, as I was able to determine with abso- 
lute confidence, fired from a revolver at the distance of 
something over four yards There was no powder-black- 
emng on the clothes Evidently, therefore, Alec Cunning- 
ham had lied when he said that the two men were strug- 
gling when the shot was fired Again, both father and 
son agreed as to the place where the man escaped mto 
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1 liwsuit hid hem tj;oiim on hitwiin \on Mr \f ton 
ind till Cuiiniiiuh ans f)t toiiise it iiktiit^ oceuiitelto 
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Picciselv so s nd Mr Vton Ihcie c in lie no pos 
sibh doubt as to then nit nlions I hue th* ele iiest 
cl iini upon h ilf ol ♦^he ii pie i nt e st ift md d the \ < oiild 
liu’ t louiicl i siindt ji ipe 1 — which lorfimitih w is ui 
the st on"-bo\ ol inv sohcitois — this s'oiikl iinchmbtcdlv 
lii\c crippled oiu c ISC 

Ihc le soil at sucl Holniis, srnliii^ It w is a clm- 
gc’Ous itckless tie nipt in which 1 stem 1 1 ti ice the in- 
fluence of \oun" \h c 1 1 1 \ ing ionnd ’lotiiiug flux tn< d 
to dwelt suspicion In m ikiiig d ippe ii to be in oichn ii\ 
biiiglaiv, to which end the \ cuiud ofl whihecr the\ 
cou’dlivthcii h aids upon Thdis dl citai enough but 
there was much th it \v is still obscure \M it I wanted 
above ill w is ’o gc t the missing p ii t of th it i oU I w is 
ccitam thil A,kc h id tom it out of the ck id ni lus hind 
and almost ccrtim that he must hive thrust it into the 
pockt t of h's die ssing-govvTi Whcic the could he hive 
put it^ The c'lilv' question vv is win the i it w is <-till there 
It was worth in effoit to find out, md for that object vve 
all went up to the bouse 

'Tlie Cunninghams joined us, is vou doubtless leinem- 
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ber, outside the kitchen door It was, of course, of the 
veiy first impoitance that they should not be reminded 
of the existence of this paper, otherwise they would 
natuially destioy it without delay The inspector was 
about to tell them the importance which we attached to 
it when, by the luckiest chance in the world, I tumbled 
down in a sort of fit and so changed the conversation ” 
‘Good heavens’ ’ cried the colonel, laughing, ‘do you 
mean to say all our sympathy was wasted and your fit an 
imposture^' 

‘Speaking professionally, it was admirably done,” cried 
I, looking in amazement at this man who was forever 
confounding me with some new phase of his astuteness 
‘It IS an art which is often useful,’ said he When I 
recovered I managed, by a device which had perhaps 
some little merit of ingenuity, to get old Cunningham to 
write the woid twelve,’ so that I might compare it with 
the twelve’ upon the paper” 

‘Oh, what an ass I have been’” I exclaimed 
‘I could see that you were commiserating me over my 
weakness,” said Holmes, laughing ‘ I was sorry to cause 
you the sympathetic pain which I know that you felt 
We then went upstairs togethei, and, having entered the 
room and seen the diessmg-gown hanging up behind the 
door, I contrived, by upsetting a table, to engage their 
attention for the moment and slipped back to examme 
the pockets I had hardly got the paper, however — ^which 
was, as I had expected, in one of Aem — ^when the two 
Cunninghams were on me, and would, I verily believe, 
have murdered me then and there but for your prompt 
and friendly aid As it is, I feel that young man’s grip on 
my throat now, and the father has twisted my wrist round 
in the efFort to get the paper out of my hand They saw 
that I must know all about it, you see, and the sudden 
change from absolute security to complete despair made 
them perfectly desperate 
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I had a little talk with old Cunningham ifterwaids as 
to the moti\e ot the ciime He was ti actable eiough, 
though his son was i peifect demon, leady to blow out 
his own 01 anybody elses biains if he could have got to 
his levoKei When Cunningham saw that the case 
against him was so stiong he lost all heart and made a 
clean bicast of eveivtlnng It seems th t William had 
secietlv followed his two masters on the night \>^hen they 
made then laid upon Mi Acton s and, having thus got 
them into his power, pioceeded, undei tin eats of ex- 
posuie, to levy blackmail upon them Mr AJec, hovvevei, 
was a dangero is man to play games of that soit \vith It 
was 1 snoke of positive genius on his pait to see m the 
burglaiy seaie which was convulsing the countiyside an 
oppoitunity of piausibiv getting iid of the man wdiom he 
feared William was decoyed up and shot, and had they 
only got the whole of the note and paid a little more at- 
tention to detail in then accessoi’es, it is very possible 
that suspicion might never h ve been aioused” 

And the note^ I asked 

Sheilock Holmes placed the subjoined papei befoie us 

'It IS veiy much tlie sort of tlimg that I expected,” said 
he Of course, we do not yet know what the lelations 
may have been between Alec Cunningham, William Kii- 
wan, and Annie Moinson The icsult shows that the tiap 
\/as skilfuhy baited I am sure that you cannot fail to be 
delighted with the tiaces of heiedity shown in the p’s 
and in tlie tails of the gs The absence of tlie «-dots in the 
old mans willing ’S also most chaiacteiistic Watson, I 
think oui quiet lest in the country has been a distinct 
success, and I shall ceitainiy return much invigorated to 
Baker Street tomoiiow’ 





The Crooked Man 


6 : 


B 


O N r ST ^r^f! R iiiyLt i t(\\ iiKniths ifti i iii\ inii- 

I \\ Is sc lU cl In iij\ hf nth sMiokiiit' a 

list pipe incl tioc^ciiii'j; cner i novel lot m\ cl i\ s ni'ik 

li tel be ( n in t \h instm'4 OIK \1\ vvile h iil the uK t'lme 

upsluo ukI the sound ol tin loekinct ol tin h iH elexi 
sosm time be foie tend nit th it the se . * ini-. liiel dso n 
tiled I hid men fiom m\ sc it mil n is knocking; out tl 
a* he s ot in\ pipe nheu 1 snddt uK he ’d tl t c’ in'' ol tin 
bell 

I looked it the clock It \v is i cin utei to Iwthe 1 hi 
could not be i Msitoi at so lit' in he ui \ pitient » \i 
dciitlv lilt’ peissibK in ill ni'tht siUiu'j; \\ ith i \\i\ 1 it 
I went out into the hall md opened the dooi To in 
astonishment it vv is Shtilock Ilolntes who stood upon 
m\ step 

\b, atson ” sad he I hoped tli it I rnisibt not be* 
too late to catch aou 

M\ den fellow pi i\ come in’ 

‘’iou look smpnsed and no wonded Relieved too I 
fincv^ Hum’ "iou still smoke flic \rc idi i mistiue of vem 
bachelor davs, then' There s no mist iking that flufiv ush 
upon \our coat Its easv to tell tint >ou hive been it 
customecl to vve ir a iiniioim Witsou \oull ncvti piss 
us a pme-brtd cniliun as long is vou keep tb it h ibit ot 
caii>ing\oni hindktrchicf in voui sleeve Could vou put 
me up tonight*^ 

With pleisuic 

You told me that vou had bichelor epi liters foi out 
and I sc c that vou hive no gentleman visitor it pie sent 
Y'oui hat stand prod urns us much ’ 
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1 shall be delighted if you will stay 
Thank you 1 11 fill the vacant peg then Sorry to see 
that you ve had the British workman m the house He s 
a token of evil Not the drains, I hope^ 

No, the gas ” 

Ah' He has left two nail-marks from his boot upon 
your linoleum just where the light strikes it No, thank 
you, I had some supper at Waterloo, but lU smoke a 
pipe with you with pleasure ” 

I handed him my pouch, and he seated himself oppo- 
site to me and smoked for some time in silence I was 
well awaie that nothing but business of importance 
•would have brought him to me at such an hour, so I 
waited patiently until he should come round to it 
‘T see that you are professionally rathei busy just now,’ 
said he, glancing very keenly across at me 

‘Yes, I’ve had a busy day, I answered It may seem 
very foolish in youi eyes,’ I added, ‘but really I dont 
know how you deduced it ” 

Holmes chuckled to himself 

‘I have the advantage of knowing your habits, my dear 
Watson,’ said he When your round is a short one you 
walk, and when it is a long one you use a hansom As I 
perceive that your boots, although used, aie by no means 
dirty, I cannot doubt tliat you are at present busy enough 
to justify the hansom ” 

“Excellent'’ I cried 

“Elementary,” said he “It is one of those instances 
where the reasoner can pioduce an effect which seems re- 
markable to his neighbour, because the lattei has missed 
the one little point which is the basis of the deduction 
The same may be said, my dear fellow, for the effect of 
some of these little sketches of yours, which is entirely 
meretricious, dependmg as it does upon your retaining in 
your o-wn hands some factors in the problem which are 
never imparted to the reader Now, at present I am m 



Tht Crookitl Van {.S'? 

th( position of till s( s mi< H tdt IS ioi I liuld in this Ii ind 
stvti il thi< ids of OIK oi th< str iin't st c is< s wlnth (%tr 
pcipkvid a mills hr tin and \ tt I Ink tht oni oi two 
which lit IK < dial to < uinph t< nn thiois But {II hi\t 
them \\ itson 111 h i\i tin nd I In (\<s kmdh d ind i 
sli'dit flush spi uni into Ins fliin i ht t ks I oi ui instant 
the \til hid lilted upon Ins kten mti nsi n itun but tor 
m mstmt ouK Whtii I silincid atiim his ticc Ii id it- 
siuni d tint ltd Indi m tsiinposmi whitli hid midt so 
m im utiiid him is i michini i itlu i thin .i rii in 

"Iht pi ohh m pit stilts h itiiit s ot iiitt it st s iid ht I 
miv t\<n sav exception il It ituus ol inti it s( 1 hi\t il- 
ic k1\ looked into the m ittci ind hut t omt is I tliink 
within Slight of mv solution It \ou totihl u t timp in\ me 
in thit last step jou mniht be of tonsuh i ibh stivict 
to me 

‘I should bt clc lighted 

Could \ou {lo is f ir as \Id( ishot tomonow •' 

I ha\ c no doubt Jackson w oiild t ikt m\ ]>i ictice 

\ < ry good I want to stiit b\ the 11 10 tioin \\ i- 
teiloo ’ 

That would gi\t mt time’ 

‘Then it \ou an not too sleeps, I will gne sou a 
sketch of what his happened, ind eit whit icmuns to be 
done 

I was sleeps befoic sou time 1 ini eiuite svakeful 
noss 

I ss'ill compress the stois as fai is mis be done ss'ith- 
out omitting am thing sitil to the cist It is conctis ible 
that YOU mis' esen hasc it ad some account ot the mattei 
It IS the supposed murder of Colonel Biitlis ot the 
Royal Munsters, at Aldershot, sshich I im msestigit- 
mg” 

I have heaid nothing of it” 

‘It has not excited much attention set except loc illv 
The facts are only tsvo da>s old Biieflv thes aie these 
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‘ The Royal Munsters is, as you know, one of the most 
famous Irish legiments in the British Army It did won- 
ders both in the Ciimea and the Mutiny, and has since 
that time distinguished itself upon every possible occa- 
sion It was commanded up to Monday night by James 
Barclay, a gallant veteran, who started as a full private, 
was raised to commissioned rank for his bravery at the 
time of the Mutiny, and so lived to command the regi- 
ment in which he had once earned a musket 

Colonel Barclay had mariied at the time when he was 
a sergeant, and his wife, whose maiden name was Miss 
Nancy Devoy, was the daughter of a former colour- 
sergeant in the same corps There was, therefore, as can 
be imagined, some little social friction when the young 
couple (foi they were still young) found themselves in 
their new surroundings They appear, howevei, to have 
quickly adapted themselves, and Mrs Barclay has al- 
ways, I understand, been as popular with tne ladies of 
the regiment as her husband was with his brother o£B- 
cers I may add that she was a woman of great beauty, 
and that even now, when she has been married for up- 
ward of thirty years, she is still of a stiikmg and queenly 
appearance 

Colonel Bai clay’s family life appears to have been a 
uniformly happy one Major Muiphy, to whom I owe 
most of my facts, assures me that he has never heard of 
any misunderstanding between the pair On the whole, 
he thinks that Barclay’s devotion to his wife was greater 
than his wife s to Barclay He was acutely uneasy if he 
were absent from hei for a day She, on the other hand, 
though devoted and faithful, was less obtrusively aflEec- 
tionate But they were legarded in the regiment as the 
very model of a middle-aged couple There was abso- 
lutely nothmg in their mutual i elataons to prepare people 
for the tragedy which was to follow 

“Colonel Barclay himself seems to have had some 



llu M.in isi 

snitful II ti uts m Ills cli ti i< fii !!* v 

t)l(l scJdui 111 lus I sin! UmHU* lx t tli m win in < niuiiv 

on \\hich Ih Jo s! o\ luiiofl! t toihli o! ton ul 

< I th!( \JoI' IlC.t toll \ IIkIu tl\t lit ^ Ihli SHU ol llli III 

tint Imwtvii ippi m n 1 t») ’i \t in t ii Inintfl to 
i lids Ins witi \n iJlit I iiit win a ii ul ''tnuk M ii )i 
Minpa aid tlan tu I ot Im o* f*t oil t r oltictn uitli 
w’lom I cfiiOtisid \\ s till s,n'’<i! 11 out oi dt|i)<sii(»» 
x.liic-li c uiL upon Ima it laat s fi i n|or tspitssttl 
it tlu siu'lt h 'd oft* n hn ti sfi si t'ot » !i ^ nun tli is il 
In soint inmlilt liud witniu li 's 1 i < o lonii uj; in tlu 
tu ’•u s an 1 cii ill nt tin oh > ! M' I < i t' o s <ni t id 
when the mo')d a is oa lutn 1 > t ' In i si ‘>4 ui tin* 
dtipcst '4I0O1 I lias nul i n < i n t n t.i siii t istititni 

ntu th( oiiK nnusn il tints n i , i h . u 1 r mm li ’a-, 

brodn ! (jtuc ( , s h id o}>H I < ti 1’ t Ii<‘ti ]j tii'» i i 1\ tnik 

the form of i dislikt ti I * nu'' Ii d do a ( spt i lih iStt i 
diik Ihis put lilt It ilmt ‘u i n ifn t nli' li s n con- 
spicnoush in inK hid otUu ti;>\cn 1 st to to 'nui nt nd 
conjcchirc 

The first bittdion oi thi Ihn il \hins!tis (which is 
die old Ont In lulud and Si\ti'of’ 4 h) his hi t u sti- 
tion^d at Wlnshotto! so 'it \t 's Iht i'»” d odiciis 
live out of binatks i.'d tlu tolontl b is dniira, ill this 
time octi pica i viHi c ilk d I it lam ibout Ii df i nidi 
from till no’tb cauiji 1 he boost st aids ui its ov u 
gioands, bnl the wist ‘•uli of it n not nii le t'l *ii lb it\ 
\aids fiom the hitdiio^d \ coicinnan and two ixi nd'- 
form the stiff nl scivants Ihest with tlu n nielli uid 
mistieo.a weic tilt sole occnpiuts of Licluni foi the 
Barcld> 5 hid no thddieii, 1101 was it iisu d bn tlu in to 
have lesident \isitois 

‘Now foi the events it I lehuit betwteii lui e iiitl ten 
on the cvenn g of last Mondiv 

‘Mrs Baiclay was, i<- appears i ruinbi r of the Bom in 
Catholic Chinch and had intertsttd herself veiy much 
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in the establishment o£ the Guild of St George, which 
was formed m connection with tlie Watt Street Chapel 
for the puipose of supplying the poor with cast oflF cloth- 
ing A meeting of tlie Guild had been held that e\ening 
at eight, and Mis Baiclay had burned over her dinner 
in Older to be present at it When leaving the house she 
was heaid by the coachman to make some commonplace 
remaik to her husband, and to assuie him that she would 
be back before veiy long She then called for Miss Mor- 
iison, a young lady who lives in the next villa, and the 
two went olf together to their meeting It lasted forty 
minutes, and at a quaiter-past nine Mis Baiclay leturned 
home, having left Miss Moiiison at her dooi as she 
passed 

“There is a room which is used as a morning-ioom at 
Lachine This faces the load and opens bv a large glass 
folding-door onto the lawn The lawn is thirty yards 
across and is only divided from the highway by a low 
wall with an iron rail above it It was into this lOom that 
Mrs Baiclay went upon he'- return The blinds were not 
down, for the loom was seldom used in the evening, but 
Mis Barclay herself lit the lamp and then rang the bell, 
asking Jane Stewait, the housemaid, to brmg her a cup 
of tea, which was quite contrary to her usual habits The 
colonel had been sitting in the dining-room, but, hearing 
that his Wife had letuined, he joined hei in the morning- 
room The coachman saw him cross the hall and entei it 
He was never seen again alive 

“The tea which had been oidered was brought up at 
the end of ten minutes, but the maid, as she approached 
the door, was suipiised to hear the voices of lier master 
and mistress in fuiious altercation She knocked without 
receiving any answer, and even turned the handle, but 
only to find that the door was locked upon the inside 
Naturally enough she ran down to tell the cook, and the 
two women with the coachman came up into the hall 



Thi Crnakul ^fan 4,^1 

and listened to tlit dispute \slucli \\ is still r ii?inc; Hits 
alla<4rt(d th it ouK two vmtts win to bt lu ud tliost 
o{ Bucli\ and ot his wik Butliv s nniiiks win sub 
dutd uid abiupt so th it iioia ot thtni wtit mdibU to 
the listtiKis 1 he 1 id\ s on the otht i h lud utu most 
bitter uid whtn sho rnstd lu i \oi<t could bt pi iiuK 
heard \ou toward' slu rt pt itt d o\tr uid osor aijun 
Whit cm bt doiK now** Whit cm bt done now’* C i\t 
me back niv lift 1 will m\ti so ruuth as bicatht tht 
same an with sou it;ain' Tiou cow ud' 1tou cow ird' 
Those wcit SCI ips of her cousers ilitui t ndiiiu; in a siub 
den dieidful ers in the mms soict svith i ciash md 
a picrcmc; scie im from the ssoin in C ons met d th it some 
tra<Ted\ had occuntd the coichman rusht d to the door 
and stiose to force it silule scic un aftt i sen un issued 
from ssithin He ssas unible hossesti to in ike his ss is* 
in, and the maids sserc too disti icted with ft ir to be of 
ans assistance to him 'k sudclt n thoiie;ht sti nek him, hoss - 
eser, and he r m llnouuh the h ill door incl lound to the 
lassm upon sshich the Ions; French ssindosss open One 
side of the svindosv svas open, sshich I nndcistand svas 
quite usual in tlie summcitimc, and he pissed without 
difficulty into the loom His mistress had ceased to 
SCI earn and ssas stretched insensible upon a couch sshile 
with his feet tilted oser the side of in armchair and bis 
head upon the ground neai the cornci of the fender ssas 
lying the unfortunate soldier stone dead iii a pool of his 
own blood 

Natuialls^, the coachman’s first thought, on finding 
that he could do nothing for his master ssas to open the 
door But here an unexpected and singular difficulty pre- 
sented itself The key was not in the inner side of the 
door, nor could he find it anvwhere in the room He went 
out again, therefore, through the svmdosv, and, basing 
obtained the help of a policeman and of a medical man 
he returned The lady, against whom naturally the 
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strongest suspicion rested, was removed to hci room, still 
in a state o£ insensibility The colonels bodv was then 
placed upon the sofa and a careful evammation made of 
the scene of the tiagedy 

‘The injuiy fiom which the unfortunate veteran was 
sufiering was found to be a jagged cut some two inches 
long at the back pa^t of his head, which had evidently 
been caused by a violent blow fiom a blunt weapon 
Noi was it difficult to guess what that w eapon may have 
been Upon the floor, close to the bod>, was lying a 
singulai club of haid car\ed wood with a bone handle 
The colonel possessed a vaiied collection of weapons 
biought from the diffieient countiies in which he had 
fought, and it is conjectuied by the police tliat this club 
v/as among his tiophies The seivants deny having seen 
it befoic, but among the numeious cuiiosities in the 
house it IS possible tl''at it may have been overlooked 
Nothing else of importance was discoveied in the room 
by the police, save the inexplicable fact that neither 
upon hlrs Bai clays person nor upon that of the victim 
noi in any pait of the room was the missing key to be 
found The door had eventually to be opened by a lock- 
smitli f’om Aldershot 

That was the state of thmgs, Watson, when upon the 
Tuesday rnmning I, at the request of hlajoi Mmphy, 

ent dow n to Aldershot to supplement the efloi ts of the 
pohee I think that you will acknowledge tliat the piob- 
lem was already one of mteiest, but my observations soon 
made me realize tliat it was m truth much moie C'i.tiaoidi- 
naiy than would at first sight appeal 

“Befoie e amining the room I cioss-questio^^ed the 
ser\ ants, but only succeeded in eliciting the facts which 
I have aheidy stated One other detail of interest was 
remembeied by Tane Stewait, the housemaid You will 
remember that on hearing the sound of the quarrel she 
descended and returned with the other servants On that 



Tht Croohid Man 

first occ ision, \\!<ii slii is ilo'it sh< si\s t*' it fli< 
voitts («t lu 1 m tsti 1 tiul uustu ss v\i n sunk so lov tli it 
shi could li luiK 1 h 11 ansthmU lud jiul'^td 1>\ tiu t 
touts 1 ith( 1 thin thin uoitls thit this hid 1 ilit i out 
On m\ prt ssinii; lu r how* \* i slit i» uu mh* i* tl ih it sht 
lu lid tht woid DiNid ntti r* d tw u t li\ tht 1 u!\ Tht 
point IS of ^hc iilniost iinpoiti ict is .uiidin" ns towaids 
tht It isoii ol tlu suddt 1 qiiuitl Iht tolontls ii mu 
cou itint inht i w is J nni -> 

Ti cit w is out thin" la tlu c ist sshith h id in idt tlu 
deep* st inipit ssioii lioth 1 {)on tht st i\ uits u! tht pohtt 
Tins wa> till CO itoitiun oi t*'t toloulsfitt Ithidstt 
accotchim; to tlu 11 ucount into tht nnnt th< ‘dhilt'prts 
Sion of fc ir cuid hone t which i h» n* ii countiuintt ts 
capable oi i‘ lunii’ j; Moit thin on* pt istui f i nt* d it the 
mere sight of h in st) tci'ihlt w is tli < itt 1 1 It w is q n*t 
eeitam tint he li id (oicstcn lin 1 itt and tint it h d 
caused him the utmost honoi Ihs of t onrst litlt d ni 
well c not gu with tlu pallet thtti\ if tlu t oloiu 1 etmld 
have seen his wife m ikmg i inuiclt lous itt ick upon him 
ISoi was the f ict of the wound bt ms on tht b‘ck of his 
head i fitil objection to this as lu im'''lit hi\t tiiriu'd 
to a\oid the blow \o nifoiui itioii conlcl bt Stit fiom tht 
Iad\ herself who w is tempoiaiih insane fioui au lentt 
attack of hi uii feser 

Fiom the police I le initd tint Miss Mtunson who 
;^ou itmcmbci went out tint t vt mng with Mrs B iielae 
denied h"'vmg am knowTcdgi of whit it w is which hid 
caused the ill-humour in which lu i eonipamtm hid re 
turned 

‘Having gathcied these facts W itson I Siiiokcd sew 
eial pipes o\e’ them, tiMiig to stpn itc those whuh'vcit 
ciucial fiom others which were meich lueidt nt >1 1 here 
could be no question that the most distiiielive ind sug 
gestivc point in tlie case w is the suigulir dis^qipcai met 
of the dooi-key A most caicful se irch hid failed to dis- 
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cover it in tlie loom Therefore it must have been taken 
fiom it But neithei the colonel noi the colonels wife 
could have taken it That was perfectly clear Theiefore 
a thud peison must have enteied the room And that 
third peison could only have come in through the win- 
dow It seemed to me that a careful exammation of the 
room and the lawn might possibly reveal some traces of 
this mysterious individual You know my metliods, Wat- 
son There was not one of them which I did not apply to 
the inquiry And it ended by my discovering traces, but 
very different ones fiom those which I had expected 
There had been a man in the room, and he had crossed 
the lawn coming from the road I was able to obtain five 
very clear impiessions of his footmarks one in the road- 
way itself, at the pomt where he had climbed the low 
wall, two on the lawn, and two very faint ones upon the 
stained boards near the window where he had entered 
He had apparently rushed across the lawn, for his toe- 
maiks weie much deeper than his heels But it was not 
the man who surprised me It was his companion 
‘His companion'” 

Holmes pulled a large sheet of tissue paper out of his 
pocket and carefully unfolded it upon his knee 
‘ What do you make of that he asked 
The paper was covered with the tracings of the foot- 
marks of some small animal It had five well-marked foot- 
pads, an indication of long nails, and the whole print 
might be nearly as large as a dessert-spoon 
It’s a dog,” said I 

‘Did you ever hear of a dog runmng up a curtam^ I 
found distinct traces that this creature had done so ” 

‘A monkey, theni^” 

“But it IS not the print of a monkey ” 

What can it be, theni^” 

“Neither dog nor cat nor monkey nor any creature that 
we are famihar with I have tried to reconstruct it from 
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the mcismrm< nts Ih i< trt four punts ulu t< th< ]h"»sI 
his beta St iad!at5 jnotuiah ss \on st< ih it it is no h ss 
tliui fiitidi nidus tiom i<u< loot to hind \dd to fli it 
the, kn^tli of nedv ind hi id ind \ou tttt t tri itiin not 
inudi less than two ltd lone; — prohihh mort it thin is 
an\ till Bat now obsirve this otlu r int. isnii uu at llu 
animal Ins been moviim ind \\< hm the h ni^th of its 
stude In eidi cist it is onl\ ihont thin inthos \on 
ha\e an mditation sou set of i loim; both with \<rv 
shoit legs itt idled to it It his not hn n consickiitc 
enough to leave inv of its h iii be hind it But its ge ni ral 
shajie must be what I h ive indie ited, tad it c in run up 
a curtain ind it is c inavorous 
‘How do V on deduce tint-* 

‘Because it ran up the curtim \ cnnaiv s cage w is 
hanging in the window, and its um seems to hive been 
to get at the bn d ’ 

‘Then what was the beast^’ 

"Ah i£ I could give it i name it might go a long w iv 
towards solving the case On the whole it vv is probably 
some cieature of the weasel and stoat tribe — and 'vet it 
IS larger than any of these that I have seen ” 

‘But what had it to do with the crime'*’ 

‘That, also, is still obscure But vve have learned a 
good deal, you perceive We know’^ that a man stood in 
the road looking at the quarrel between the Bnrclavs — 
the blinds were up and the room lighted We know also, 
that he ran across the lawn, entered the room, accom- 
panied by a strange animal, and that he either struck the 
colonel or, as is equally possible, that the colonel fell 
down fiom sheer fright at the sight of him, and cut his 
head on the corner of the fender Finally vve have the 
cunous fact that the intruder earned away the key with 
him when he left” 

Your discoveries seem to have left the business more 
obscure than it was before,’ said I 
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“Quite so They undoubtedly showed that tlie affair 
was much deepei than was at first conjectured I thought 
the matter ovei, and I came to the conclusion that I must 
approach the case from another aspect But really, Wat- 
son, I am keeping you up, and I might just as well tell 
you all this on our way to Aldershot tomorrow ” 

“Thank you, you have gone rather too far to stop ” 

'It IS quite certain that when Mis Barclay left the 
house at half-past seven she was on good teims with her 
husband She was never, as I think I have said, ostenta- 
tiously affectionate, but she was heard by the coachman 
chattmg with the colonel m a friendly fashion Now, it 
was equally certain that, immediately on her return, she 
had gone to the room in which she was least likely to see 
her husband, had flown to tea as an agitated woman will, 
and finally, on his coming in to hei, had broken into 
violent recriminations Theiefore something had occuried 
between seven-thirty and nine o clock which had com- 
pletely altered her feelings towards him But Miss Mor- 
rison had been with her duiing the whole of that hour 
and a half It was absolutely ceitain, tlierefoie, in spite of 
hei denial, that she must know something of the matter 
My first conjecture was that possibly there had been 
some passages between this young lady and the old 
soldier, which the former had now confessed to the wife 
That would account for the angiy return, and also for the 
gill’s denial that anything had occuiied Nor would it be 
entirely incompatible with most of the words overheard 
But theie was the reference to David, and there was the 
known affection of the colonel for his wife to weigh 
against it, to say nothing of the tragic inbusion of this 
other man, which might, of course, be entirely discon- 
nected with what had gone before It was not easy to 
pick one’s steps, but, on the whole, I was inchned to 
dismiss the idea that there had been anything between 
the colonel and Miss Morrison, but more than ever con- 
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Mat’d tli it tl» xiniHi; 1 id\ iu Id tla iliu is lo wliit il 
IS \» h'ch ]i id In in d Mi'* L utl is fn h ili' d <il ii< i lias 
b iiid I tt)ot til nb» int s i Dili It till It ton tii t ill .a? 
TiptJtl \I *S \I »»• S't 1 " j’ a to i t > lb t 1 %\ IS pi lit tl\ 
ct 1 1 uu tli *1 •> ‘II hi b! till f n !s ' 1 IU I p sst ‘•sioa lad ut 
issiin’i'^ hi! tl it bi i hi! id, Mi. biicliv im4ht bad 
iitiscH ni iIk iiitk 1 })0'* i i ipil il ualt ss thi 

ni ith • V ( j! i.b M d nj5 

Mi-is Mumodii I* i Lt'dt c tbi n *1 ‘l.p ol i g;h 1 with 
tl laJ t\f ■> uid Mo! il I u’ b 't 1 h id ill 1 In i‘o nu ms 

w ’li^iiij; ill s*‘i( \ cb I s i dt'iiiiiida i usi S'n sb think 

1114 toi si K I i‘ tl ' 1 hit' pii! 1 *1 d !b( i tn nni'4 
to int \\ ta bit 1 1(1 )1 11 -(ob ''ll 1 sin b iki into i it - 

riiikiblt st 'b 1 I 111 s\ ach 1 '*1! to > * a t ioi \o<n 

bti'tft 

I pioimscd 1 ‘1 luf lid d’ il I would s i\ notbiii ' < <" llit 
niatlti ar d \ punin^t is ' pitninsi s*d bt ' at i* ! tin 
reilh help bti nbtii so siiio is a ih tj, i-> 1 id last 
litr and V h n bt 1 ow n inuatli poia du!n 4 iicbnidbs' 
ihnts* tlcn I di! ik I am h cl\cd l.oi i las p onust I 
will tell sou c icd\ whit bippiiitd upon Mont! n tst 
inn 4 

\\c Wfic icUi'i aiT irrm the M ill Stitil Mission 
■^bo 1^ a qautti ^‘) lunt oclotk On oui w iv wt hid to 
p iss tlnoueli III d jOp Lin I I w lath is imiv tiiuttlun 
ought irt Ibiit 's '■)> l\ OIK limp 111 it upon tl 1 lilt 
uind ‘"idr atid <s \iC ippio 'tl t d this 1 imr) I s iw i in ui 
tomiiig tow ^ids Ub Vila lus bitk \ci\ bt rit aid souit - 
thing hke a Lo' shing o\ti one ot his shoukltrs lit 
appealed to be dt^omied for ht cirind his ht id low 
and v'alkeJ aith his hntts bent Me wf le pis 1 ig Inm 
when he 1 used ins face to look at m in tne tntlt ot light 
till own by the 1 mp, ind as he did so ho stopp'^J md 
scieamtd out in a ditidful \oice, ‘M\ God its \ inty’ ’ 
Mis Bnclay turned as white is death and would base 
fallen down had the dieadful looking tre itnre i ot c luglit 
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hold of her I was gomg to call for the police, but she, to 

my surpiise, spoke quote civilly to the fellow 

I thought you had been dead this thuty years, 
Hemy, said she in a shaking voice 

“ So I have,’ said he, and it was awful to hear the 
tones that he said it m He had a very dark, fearsome 
face, and a gleam m his eyes that comes back to me 
m my dreams His hair and whiskers were shot with 
gray, and his face was all cimkled and puckered like a 
withered apple 

“ ‘ Just walk on a htde way, dear,” said Mrs Barclay, 
“I want to have a word with this man There is nothmg 
to be afraid of ” She tried to speak boldly, but she was 
still deadly pale and could hardly get hei words out for 
the trembling of her lips 

“T did as she asked me, and they talked together for 
a few mmutes Then she came down the street with her 
eyes blazing, and I saw the crippled wretch standing by 
the lamp-post and shakmg his clenched fists in the an as 
if he were mad with rage She never said a word until 
we were at the door here, when she took me by the hand 
and begged me to tell no one what had happened 

Its an old acquaintance of mine who has come 
down m the world,” said she When I promised her I 
would say nothing she kissed me, and I have never 
seen her since I have told you now the whole truth, and 
if I withheld it from the police it is because I did not 
realize then the danger in which my dear friend stood 
I know that it can only be to her advantage that every- 
thmg should be known ’ 

‘There was her statement, Watson, and to me, as you 
can imagme, it was like a light on a dark night Every- 
thmg which had been disconnected before began at once 
to assume its true place, and I had a shadowy pre- 
sentiment of the whole sequence of events My next step 
obviously was to find the man who had produced such 



Thi Crooked Man 

a remaikible impnssion upon Nfrs Bircln If h< rt* 
still 111 Vkkishot It slioukl iir»t bt n m i\ tiiifu nit matt* r 
Thtit nt not such i \ti% ttii it niirnlx r of ( ivib ins iml 
n ckfoiiiKcI in in \\ is suu to bi\t lUr u t( cl itti ntiou 
I spent i d IS lu till St lub ind hv tstiiint? — tins s<is 
csenino; \\ itsou — i had nin bun d«mn Hit mins name 
IS IItnr> Wood ind be hvts in lodt'iin's in this sum* 
sheet in whieli the litlus in< t him He has onh btin 
h\e di>s in the pi it« In tlu ch ii utei of a iti»;istr ition- 
agent I hid i most int< k sting gossip w’th Ins lantllads 
The mm is b\ tride a conjinei ind {Hiloiimi going 
round the cinttens dtir lughtfill ind guing i htth 
enteitamint nt it e ich lit emus sonu cn itine ibout 
with him in that box about v hieh the 1 indl id\ S( t m< d 
to be m considi r ibk trtpid ition foi sht h itl m \ f r sttn 
an animal like it He uses it in some of bis tiieks iccoid- 
ing to her account So much the woman w is ihk to tell 
me, and also that it w is a wonder the in in Intd, st eing 
how twusted he w is and th it he spoke in i str inge 
tongue sometimes and th't for the list two nights she 
had heaid him groaning ind wt eping m his bt dioom He 
was all right, as far as mone\ went but in his deposit he 
had given her w hat looked like a b id ftoi m She showed 
It to me, "Watson, and it was an Indian rui^ee 

‘ So now, mv dear fellow, vou see e\ ictl\ how w^e stand 
and why it is I want >ou It is pcilectH pi un that after 
the ladies parted fiom this min he followed them it a 
distance, that he saw the quarrel betw e en hush ind ind 
"Wife through the window, thit he rushed in and that 
the creatuie which he carried in his box got loose That 
IS all very certain But he is the onlx person in this world 
who can tell us exactly what happened in th it room ” 
“And you intend to ask him^’ 

Most ceitainly — ^but in the presence of a witness ” 
“And I am the witness^” 

“If you will be so good If he can clear the matter up, 
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well and good If he refuses, we ha\e no alternative but 

to apply for a warrant ” 

‘But how do you know he’ll be there when we return^” 
“You may be sure that I took some precautions I have 
one of my Baker Street boys mounting guard over him 
who would stick to him like a bun, go where he might 
We shall find him m Hudson Street tomorrow, Watson, 
and meanwhile I should be the criminal myself if I kept 
you out of bed any longer ” 

It was midday when we found ourselves at the scene 
of the tragedy, and, under my companion’s guidance, we 
made our way at once to Hudson Street In spite of his 
capacity for concealing his emotions, I could easily see 
that Holmes was in a state of suppressed excitement, 
while I was myself tingling wnth that half -sporting, 
half-intellectual pleasure which I invariably experienced 
when I associated myself with him in his investigations 
"This IS the street,’ said he as wc turned into a short 
dioroughfare lined with plain two-stoiied brick houses 
“Ah, here is Simpson to report ” 

‘Hes in ail right, Mr Holmes,’ cried a small street 
Axab, running up to us 

‘Good, Simpson'” said Holmes, patting him on the 
head “Come along, Watson This is the house ” He sent 
m his card with a message thac he had come on im- 
portant business, and a moment later we were face to 
face with the man whom we had come to see In spite of 
the warm weather he was crouching over a fire, and 
the htde room was like an oven The man sat all twisted 
and huddled m his chair in a way which gave an in- 
describable impression of defoimity, but the face which 
he turned towards us, though worn and swarthy, must at 
some time have been remarkable foi its beauty He 
looked suspiciously at us now out of yellow-shot, bilious 
eyes, and, without speaking or nsmg, he waved towards 
two chairs 



Thi CronJud \fati i‘)7 

‘Mr IT( ni\ Wotul lift of Itidi i I s iid 

Ilolnu s iff d)K 1\< touu (Hti this httU m itti i of 
Colo r 1 B u( 1 1 \ s <li illi 

Whit should I kiio\ ihout thit"* 

Th its \vh it I w lilt to isci rl iHi ^ou know I supjiosi 
th it unless thi iiuitti i is til tudup Mrs Biuliv who is 
an old fiitiid ot ^o.l s, will m ill piol)ibiht\ be tni d lor 
imiidtr ’ 

Iht m m m\t a \iokiit stiit 

‘I dont know who son iit In tnid, ‘not how \oii 
comt to 1 now wint sou do kinns hut ssill ’ ou ssst ir 
thrt this IS tiuc tint sou t< 11 nit ■' 

‘W'hs, thes m onls w iitnuj; loi hi r to toiut to her 
senses to incst hei ’ 

Ms God’ Are sou in th< police sourstlH 
No 

W'hat busim ss is it of \ ouis thep-* 

‘Its evei> mms business to set justice dom 
‘\ou can take ms svoid th it she is iiinoeent 
‘ Then you ire guilts 
No, I am not 

‘Who killed Colonel James Bucliy then** 

‘It ssas a just Preside nee tint killed him But, mind 
you this, that i£ I had knocked his brains ont, is it was 
in my heait to do he ssould h iso had no more than his 
due from mv hands If his ossm guilts^ conscience h id not 
struck him down it is hkeh enough that I might have had 
his blood upon my soul 'iou ss int me to tell the stors 
Well, I don t know why I shouldn’t, for there s no cause 
for me to be ashamed of it 

‘ It was in this svav, sii ^ ou see me now ss ith mv back 
Idee a camel and my ribs all asvrs^ but there was a time 
when Corporal Henry Wood ss^as the smartest man in the 
One Hundied and Seventeenth foot We sveie in India, 
then, in cantonments, at a place ss'c’ll call Bhurtee Bar 
clay, who died the other day, was sergeant in the same 
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company as myself, and the belle of the regiment, ay, 
and the finest gul that ever had the breath of life be- 
tween hei lips, was Nancy Devoy, the daughtei of the 
colour-seigeant There were two men that loved her, and 
one that she loved, and you’ll smile when you look at this 
poor thing huddled before the fire and hear me say that 
it was foi my good looks that she loved me 

“Well, though I had her heart, her father was set upon 
her mairymg Barclay I was a harum scarum, reckless 
lad, and he had had an education and was already 
maiked foi the swoid-belt But the girl held true to me, 
and it seemed that I would have had her when the 
Mutiny broke out, and all hell was loose in the country 
We were shut up in Bhurtee, the regiment of us with 
half a battery of artillery, a company of Sikhs, and a 
lot of civilians and women-folk There were ten thousand 
rebels round us, and they were as keen as a set of terriers 
round a rat-cage About the second week of it our water 
gave out, and it was a question whether we could com- 
municate with General Nedl s column, which was moving 
up-country It was our only chance, for we could not 
hope to fight our way out with all the women and chil- 
dren, so I volunteered to go out and to warn General 
Neill of our dangei My oflFer was accepted, and I talked 
it over with Seigeant Barclay, who was supposed to 
know the ground better than any other man, and who 
drew up a route by which I might get through the 
rebel Imes At ten o’clock the same night I started off 
upon my journey There weie a thousand hves to save, 
but it was of only one that I was thmkmg when I dropped 
over the wall that night 

‘My way lan down a dried-up watercourse, which we 
hoped would screen me from the enemy’s sentries, but as 
I crept round the comer of it I walked right mto six of 
them, who were crouching down in the dark waiting for 
me In an mstant I was stunned with a blow and bound 



Tht (roohttl 

h incl incl foot But tlu u il hlrnv u u to ni\ h< lit iticl not 
to rn\ he ul loi is I c uni to uu! Iistf m (I to is iniuh is 
I could uudiistiiid ot thin t ilk I h< u<l i nou'zh to til! 
nu th it ni\ torn! uh thi \(i\ iti in who hid in rit^t d 
the was I w IS to taki hid hitrisid iiii h\ m« ans of i 
native S( i\ int into thi h imls of th( < ni las 

‘Well theic s no need ioi nu to dwi !l on that put of 
It "iou know now whit Jaiin s B m I is w is c ip thk of 
Bhurtec w is iclusid In \( ill n< \t d is but the itbils 
took me iss is with tin in m tin n utn it uid it w is mans 
a long sc ir before evti I s iss i sshiti 1 ite igun I ssas 
tortured and tned to git iss is uiel ss is e ijitund uid 
toitured igun Tiou can ‘'ce for soursilsis the st iti lu 
which I was left Somi of tlu m tli it fit d into \ep ud took 
me ssith them md th< n ifteiw uds I w is up iiist Dir 
jeelmg The lull-folk up the it mmdeied tht lehels ssho 
had me, and I becimt tht ir slise fur a timt until I 
escaped, but instead of going south I had to go north 
until I found m>sclf among the Vfghuis 1 licit I wan- 
dered about for minv a sear and at last camt bick to 
the Punjab, where I lived mostls among the natives and 
picked up a living bv' the eonjuung tucks tiiat I had 
learned What use was it for me, a wretched cripple, to 
go back to England or to make ms self knoss n to mv old 
comrades^ Es en my wish foi revenge would not make me 
do that I had rather that Jsanev and mv old pals should 
think of Harry Wood as having died with a straight 
back, than see him living and crawling with a stick like 
a chimpanzee They never doubted that I w'as dead, and 
I meant that they never should I heard that Barclay had 
married Nancy, and that he was rising rapidly m the 
regiment, but even that did not make me speak 

“But when one gets old one has a longing for home 
For years Ive been dreaming of the bright green fields 
and the hedges of England At last I determined to see 
them before I died I saved enough to bring me across. 
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and dien I came here where the soldiers are, for I 
know their ways and how to amuse them and so earn 
enough to keep me ’ 

Your naiiative is most interesting” said Sheilock 
Holmes I have already heard of your meetmg with 
Mrs Baiclay, and your mutual recognition You then, 
as I understand, followed her home and saw thiough the 
window an altercation between her husband and her, in 
which she doubtless cast his conduct to you m his teeth 
Youi own feelings overcame you, and you ran across the 
lawn and bioke m upon them ” 

I did, sir, and at the sight of me he looked as I have 
never seen a man look before, and over he went with 
his head on the fendei But he was dead befoie he fell 
I read death on his face as plain as I can read that text 
over the fiie The baie sight of me was like a bullet 
tlirough his gudty heart ” 

“And then^” 

Then Nancy fainted, and I caught up the key of the 
door fiom her hand, intending to unlock it and get help 
But as I was doing it it seemed to me bet^ei to leave it 
alone and get away, for the thing might look black 
against me, and anyway my secret would be out if I 
were taken In my haste I thrust the key into my pocket, 
and dropped my stick while I was chasing Teddy, who 
had run up the curtain When I got him into his box, 
from which he had shpped, I was off as fast as I 
could lun ” 

Whos Teddy asked Holmes 

The man leaned over and pulled up tibe front of a kmd 
of hutch m die corner In an instant out there slipped a 
beautiful i eddish-brown creature, thin and lithe, with the 
legs of a stoat, a long, dun nose, and a pair of the finest 
red eyes that ever I saw m an animal s head 

“Its a mongoose,’ I cried 
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‘‘Wrll, sonic cal! them tluit, and some call tliern ieli- 
neiiiiieii,," saiil t!»e nuin. “Sjaike-ciitclser is v.'lial I call 
tliciu, arai Tetkl} is ama/iriu qisick on et^hras. 1 ha'.e one 
liere ih<“ iavicts, and Teddy catclies it e\'ery iij'^lit 

to plt'ust- tin* le!k in the canteer:. 

“Aa\’ other point, sf.!’’:” 

"Well may have to ajjjily to you a‘.;'ain if Mrs. 
Barclay shor.kl prove to be iri sr-ritsiis trouble.'” 

“Ill that c;ise, of course. I’d conio for'.vard.” 

"Blit if there is no object in n;’ 'hi*' soanda! 

against a dead rnan. foully as he Ims aet.-d. Yon h.u'e at 
least tile satisfaetion of knowing that i'.ii' iTrty 3 .'ears of 
his lite his coiiseic’nce bitterly rc-proacl*t'*fl Idni for ins 
\^u‘cked deed. All, tliere goes Mulor Murpliy on t’oe otlier 
side of the street. Good-’oye, IVood. 1 want to learn if 
anything has happened since yesterday.” 

We were in time to overtake tlie major before he 
readied the corner. 

“Ah, Holmes,” he said, “I suppose \’on ha\’e lieard that 
all this fuss has come to nothing?” 

“What then?” 

“The inquest is just O'rer. The medical e\’idenee showed 
conclusively that death was due to apoplex}’. You see it 
was quite a simple case, after all.” 

“Oh, remarkably superficial,” said Holmes, smiling. 
“Come, Watson, I don’t think we shall he wantet! in 
Aldershot any more.” 

“There’s one thing,” said I as we walked down to the 
station. “If the husband’s name was James, and the other 
was Henry, what was this talk about David?” 

“That one word, my dear Watson, should hav'e told 
me the whole story had I been the ideal reasoner which 
you are so fond of depicting. It was evidently a term 
of reproach.” 

“Of reproach?” 
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"Yes, David strayed a little occasionally, you know, 
and on one occasion m the same dnection as Sergeant 
James Baiclay You lemember the small aflFair of Uiiah 
and Bathsheba^ A4y biblical knowledge is a tiifle rusty, 
I fear, but you will find the stoiy in the first or second 
of Samuel 
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The Resident Patient 



I NGIVNCINf 0\(1 tin MlftKwhlt 1!K fllu 1< lit Si TH S 
of \It moils SMth whuh I litsi < ml* isitipid t<‘ illus 
ti itt a t(.\\ of tin iiii ul il jM cull intii s ot ni\ lilt ml \Ii 
Shtilock Hijlnii s I ht\t, bt i n sl*u(l- 1 a tin clilficiiltv 
which I lii\c c'pc lu nc( d ii pifkiact out t \ i iiph s which 
shall in t\ci\ w IV aiiswci mv piirpost 1 oi in tlmsi 
cases 111 which I loliK s 1> IS p< ioimidsfirii torn lU jotti 
of anahticil icasonine; u.d 1 is d« monstrifcd t'u \ thu 
of his peculiar methods of iii’ csti'^ition tiu 1 uts tiu m 
selves have often been so sli«4ht oi '■o coiiiinoiipl ut tint 
I could not ted justified m 1 1 \ me, thi m lx tou th< public 
On the other hand, it h s fiequeiith h ippt m d tint h<' 
has been concerned in sonic i< a urli wIkk the 1 icts 
have been of the most riinukibk md d iniitic chir- 
actei, but where the share which he his himst ll t iktn m 
determining their causes Ins been h ss pionounccd th in 
I, as his biographei, could wish The small matte i which 
I have chronicled under the he leling of A Sfuc/r/ m 
Scarlet, and that other later one connected with tin loss 
of the Gloria Scott, nia> serve is evainph s of this Scvlla 
and Chary bdis which are forevei thrcitening the his- 
torian It may be that in the business of which I am now 
about to write the part which mv friend pliveel is not 
sufl&ciently accentuated, and vet the whole turn of cir- 
cumstances IS so remarkable that I cannot bring mvsclf 
to omit it entirely fiom this series 

It had been a close, rainy day m Octobei Our blinds 
were half-drawn, and Holmes lav curled upon the sofa 
reading and re-reading a lettei which he had received 

ooa 
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by the moining post For myself, my term of service in 
India had tiained me to stand heal better than cold, and 
a theimometei of ninety was no haidship But the paper 
was uninteresting Pailiament had risen Ev^eivbody was 
out of town, and I > earned for the glades of tlie New 
Forest or the shingle of Southsea A depleted bank ac- 
count had caused me to postpone my holiday, and as to 
my companion, neither die countiy nor the sea piesented 
the slightest atti action to him He loved to he in the 
vei 5 < centie of five millions of people, with his filaments 
stiCtchmg out and running thiougli them, lesponsive to 
eveiy little lumoui oi suspicion of unsolved ci me Ap- 
preciation of Nature found no place among his many 
gifts, and his only change was when he turned his mud 
fiom the evildoei of the tovra to track down his biother 
of the countiy 

Fmding that Holmes was too absorbed fox convei- 
sation, I had tossed aside the bairen papei, and, leaning 
back m my chan I fell into a biown study Suddenly my 
companion’s voice bioke in upon my thoughts 

"iou aie right, "Watson,’ said he ‘It does seem a very 
preposterous v^^ay of settling a dispute 

Most preposterous'’ I exclaimed, and then, suddenly 
realizing hov he had echoed the inmost thought of my 
soul, I sal up in my chair and s*-ared at him in blank 
amazement 

What is this Holmes^’ I cued ‘This is beyond any- 
thing which I could have imagined 
He laughed heartily at my perplexity 
‘You remember,” said he, ‘that some little time ago, 
when I read you the passage m one of Poe’s sketches in 
which a close leasonei follows the unspoken thoughts of 
his companion, you were inchned to heat the matter as a 
meie tour de force of the author On my remarking that 
I was constantly in the habit of doing the same thing 
you expressed incieduhty” 



I'Ih IltMtitnt Patunt 


5<n 

‘C)b Tio' 

Ptilups not Witli \oin lont^iH m\ < 1 < ii \\ itsnn hut 

uitliNuin S)> lu n J s lu \tni fhiou 

down %oii! 4U1 1 r iitt I nnon i tiam ot thought 1 

\v is \t i\ 1 ipja {u h t\< tlu oppi ol n idn<ii it oSi: 

uid tvcntnalh ol Ini tkni'4 into it is i pioot ih it I li ul 
lain in 1 ippoit w ith von 

But I \\ i'. still i It iioin s itishi d In tin i \ unplt wliuli 
von 1 C ul to nu s iicl I tin n laini dn \v his ton- 
clnsions tin n tin actions ot tin niin vviioin In oiisc rvcnl 
If 1 icauniln r iittht In stmiihlc d ovc i i In ip ul stones 

looked up it tlu sf us lud so on B it I li i\i hicn sc itc d 

c}nittl\ in nn tli ir nnl wLit tines cm 1 hive niven 
>011-' 

\ou clo vonrself 111 injustict The it itnu s in ctivtn 
to mill IS the meins b\ whuh he shall evpitss his 
emotions anclvours *u 1 athhil si iv ints 

Do vein me in to s i\ th it von n id mv ti an of 
thoucthts fiom inv ft iture s^ ’ 

\ourlcatnies aid c spe cialK voui eves Pcihips\e>u 
cannot voiustli rtt lU how soar comint act tP 

‘\o, I cannot ’ 

llicn I will tell von After throw me; down voiir paper, 
which was the action which drew inv attention to vou 
vou sit foi hilf a minntt with i v icant cvpiession Then 
voui evts fixed themsclvts upon >our newK frimt d 
pictuic of Gtnci il ( ordon, ind I s iw hv the alter itiou m 
VOUI face tint a tram of thouG;ht hid been stirtcd But 
it did not le id vtiv far 'ioui eves turned acioss to the un 
framed portrait of Hemv Waid Bctchtr, which stinds 
upon the top of your books 1 ou the n gl meed up at tlu 
w ill, and of couise vour meaning w is obvious \ou w^cre 
thinking thit if the poitiiit were fiamed it would ]ust 
cover the bai e space and correspond w ith Gordon s 
pictine over there’ 

‘You have followed me wondcrfnllv’” I exclaimed 
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So far I could haidly have gone astray But now your 
thoughts went bach to Beecher, and you looked hard 
across as if you were studying the chaiacter in his 
features Then your eyes ceased to pucker, but you con- 
tinued to look across, and your face was thoughtful You 
were recalling the incidents of Beecher’s caieer I was 
well awaie that you could not do this without thinking 
of the mission which he undertook on behalf of the Noith 
at the time of the Civil War, for I remember you ex- 
pressing youi passionate mdignation at the way in which 
he was received by tlie more turbulent of our people 
You felt so strongly about it that I knew you could not 
think of Beeclier without thinking of that also When 
a moment later I saw your eyes wander away from the 
picture, I suspected that your mind had now turned to 
the Civil Wai, and when I observed that your lips set, 
youi eyes sparkled, and youi hands clinched, I was 
positive that you were indeed thinking of the gallantry 
which was shown by both sides in that desperate strug- 
gle But then, again, youi face grew sadder, you shook 
youi head You were dwelling upon the sadness and 
honor and useless waste of life Your hand stole towards 
youi ov-n old wound, and a smile quiveied on your lips, 
which showed me that the ridiculous side of this method 
of settling international questions had forced itself upon 
your mind At this point I agreed with you that it was 
preposteious, and was glad to find that all my deduc- 
tions had been correct ’ 

Absolutely' said I "And now that you have explained 
it, I confess that I am as amazed as before ’ 

It was very superficial, my dear Watson, I assure 
you I should not have intruded it upon youi attention 
had you not shown some mcieduhty the other day But 
the evening has brought a breeze with it What do you 
say to a ramble through London'^ 

I was weaiy of our little sitting-room and gladly ac- 



riu litMthnt Putunf “07 

quKsc<cl For Hu(< hoius sfntllid tbout tlu i 
uatdiui'^ t!u »\(! tlitHmn'4 k ili uiost ojm ot 111 is it 
f hbs ind flows thi(iui!;h Ht 1 1 Stii 1 f ttid tin Sti uui Ills 
ch u ic*i 1 istic t ilk, w ith Its k( ( 11 ohsi i\ nice ol d( t ii! uui 
subtli pow(i ol HiiiKiitt hi k! mi iimisi d iml tn 
thialltd It w is till otlock h< loii wt it icht d B tkt i 
Stuck tmm V 1)101 m;h uii w is w iitin" it oiii door 
Ilinn* V doctoi '4( u( r il p» ictitiom i I ptictxsc 
said Ilohnts \ot bun lon<4 in [>’ ictut but has i t^ood 
ded to do ( oinc to consult ns I 1 iiics' I uck\ wt c inie 
bxtk' 

I w IS suffitic ntiv comcrsnit with Ilolim ss nit tlnids to 
be xbk to follow las rt isoninn aid to set th it the nttiiic. 
andstite of tlic \ u urns me die il instinincnts in tin witkcr 
basket which hnn«4 in tlif I imp h";ht insick tin bioutxhiii 
had given him the dita foi his swiit di duction flu light 
in oui window above showed tint this litt visit vv is m 
deed intenckd for us With stnne cunositv is to whit 
could h ivc sent i brotht r mi dico to ns it such lu houi, 
I followed Hoinn s into our s me turn 

A pale, taper iaet d mm with sindv whiskers rose up 
from a chan bj the hie as vvt entcicd Ills age mav not 
have been more than three en fom ind lliutv but his 
haggird evpression md imhe ilthv hue told of i life 
w'hich hid sipped his strength and lohbtd him of his 
youth His m inner vv is nervous incl shv liki tint of a 
sensitive gentleman and the thin white hind which he 
laid on the mantelpiece as he rose was tliat of an artist 
rather than of a surgeon His duss was ciuict ind sombre 
— a black frock coat, d irk trousers, and a touch of colour 
about his necktie 

‘'Good evening. Doctor,’ said Holmes cheerilv ‘I am 
glad to see that you have only been waiting a very few 
mmut. s ’ 

You spoke to my coachman, then^” 

“No, it was the candle on the side table that told me 
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Pray resume your seat and let me know how I can serve 

you 

‘My name is Dr Percy Trevelyan,’ said our visitoi, 
and I live at 403 Biook Stieet’ 

Aie you not the author of a monograph upon obscure 
nervous lesions^’ I asked 

His pale cheeks flushed with pleasure at hearing that 
his woik was known to me 

‘I so seldom hear of the work that I thought it was 
quite dead,” said he “My publishers gave me a most dis- 
couraging account of its sale You are youiself, I piesume, 
a medical manf^” 

“A retired army surgeon’ 

My own hobby has always been nervous disease I 
should wish to make it an absolute specialty, but of 
couise a man must take what he can get at first This, 
however, is beside the question, Mr Sherlock Holmes, 
and I quite appreciate how valuable your time is The 
fact is that a very singular tiain of events has occurred 
recently at my house in Brook Street, and tonight they 
came to such a head that I felt it was quite impossible 
for me to wait another hour before asking for your advice 
and assistance ’ 

Sheilock Holmes sat down and lit his pipe “You are 
very welcome to both,” said he “Pray let me have a 
detailed account of what the circumstances are which 
have disturbed you ” 

One or two of them are so trivial,” said Dr Trevelyan, 
“that really I am almost ashamed to mention them But 
the matter is so inexplicable, and the recent turn which it 
has taken is so elaborate, that I shall lay it all before you, 
and you shall judge what is essential and what is not 

I am compelled, to begm with, to say something of 
my own college career I am a London University man, 
you know, and I am sure that you will not think that I am 
unduly singing my own praises if I say that my student 
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career was ccnsiden'cl by rny j>ioft‘ssf)rs lie a very 
promising one. Alter 1 bad graduated I eoritiaued to de- 
vote myself to researe’n, occupying a minor position in 
King’s CoIIegi* Hospital, and f \s;is fortunate enough to 
excite consideraljle interest fjy my r«‘st arcli into the 
patludo'iy of catalepsy, and finally b) win the Bruce 
Pinkerton prizt' and medal by the monograjrlj on nervous 
lesions to wliieh your friend lias just alladed. I sliould not 
go too far if I were to say that tht're v as a general im- 
pression at that time that a distinguished career lay be- 
fore me. 

“But the one great .slnmliling-lilock lax’ in mx* xvant of 
capital. As \em xvill readily utulerstaiid, a specialist who 
aims higli is compelled to start in one of a dozen streets 
in the Caxendish Srjuare cjaartt'r, all of wliicli entail 
enormou.s rent.s and furnisliing expenses. Besides this 
preliminary outlax', he must lie prepared to ki'e}) himself 
for .some years, and to hire a presentalile carriage and 
horse. To do this was quite hex’ond my power, and I 
could only hope that by economx' I might in ten years’ 
time save enough to enable me to put up iny plate. Sud- 
denly, however, an unexpected incident opened up quite 
a new prospect to me. 

“This was a x isit from a gentleman of the name of 
Blessington, who xx’as a complete stranger to me. He 
came up into my room one morning, and plunged into 
business in an instant. 

“ ‘You are the same Percy Trewelyan xxKo has had so 
distinguished a career and won a great prize lately?’ 
said he. 

“I boxx'ed. 

“ ‘Ansxx'er me frankly,’ he continued, 'for you will find it 
to your interest to do so. You have all the cleveme.ss 
which makes a successful man. Hax^e you the tact?’ 

“I could not help smiling at the abruptness of the 
question. 
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‘1 trust that I have my share/ I said 
“ Any bad habits^ Not diawn towards drink, eh^’ 

“ ‘Really, sii’’ I cued 

“ Quite lights Thats all right! Rut I was bound to 
ask With all these qualities, why are you not in practice^’ 

‘I shrugged my shoulders 

“Come, come!’ said he in his bustling way ‘It’s the 
old story Moie in your brams than in your pocket, eh? 
What would you say if I were to start you in Brook 
Street? 

‘ I stared at him m astomshment 
Oh, its for my sake, not foi yours/ he cried ‘I’ll be 
perfectly frank with you, and if it suits you it will suit 
me very well I have a few thousands to invest, d ye see, 
and I think I’ll sink them in you ’ 

But why?’ I gasped 

Well, its ]ust like any other speculation, and safer 
dian most ’ 

‘ ‘What am I to do, then?’ 

“Til tell you 111 take the house, furnish it, pay the 
maids, and run the whole place All you have to do is 
]ust to wear out your chair in the consulting-room I’ll 
let you have pocket-money and everythmg Then you 
hand over to me three quarters of what you earn, and 
you keep the other quarter for yourself ’ 

“This was the strange proposal, Mr Holmes, with 
which the man Blessmgton approached me I won’t 
weary you with the account of how we bargained and 
negotiated It ended m my moving mto the house next 
Lady Day, and starting m practice on very much the 
same conditions as he had suggested He came himself to 
hve with me in the character of a resident patient His 
heart was weak, it appears, and he needed constant 
medical supervision He turned the two best rooms of 
the first floor mto a sitting room and bedroom for him- 
self He was a man of smgulai habits, shunning company 
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and very seldom going out His life was irregular, but in 
one respect he was regularity itself Every evening, at the 
same houi, he walked into the consulting-ioom, exam- 
ined the books, put down five and three-pence for every 
guinea that I had earned, and earned the rest off to the 
strong-box in his own loom 

“I may say with confidence that he never had occasion 
to regret his speculation Fiom the first it was a success 
A few good cases and tire leputation which I had won in 
the hospital brought me rapidly to the fiont, and during 
the last few years I have made him a iich man 

So much. Ml Holmes, foi my past histoiy and my 
relations with Mr Blessmgton It only remains for me 
now to tell you what has occurred to bring me here 
tonight 

Some weeks ago Mr Blessmgton came down to me m, 
as it seemed to me, a state of considerable agitation He 
spoke of some burglary which, he said, had been com- 
mitted in the West End, and he appeared, I remember, to 
be quite unnecessarily excited about it, declaring that 
a day should not pass before we should add stionger 
bolts to our wmdows and doors For a week he con- 
tinued to be in a peculiar state of restlessness, peering 
continually out of the windows, and ceasing to take the 
short walk which had usually been the prelude to Ins 
dinner Fiom his manner it struck me that he was m 
mortal dread of something or somebody, but when I 
questioned him upon the point he became so offensive 
that I was compelled to drop the subject Gradually, as 
time passed, his fears appeared to die away, and he 
renewed his former habits, when a fresh event i educed 
him to the pitiable state of prostration in which he now 
hes 

What happened was this Two days ago I received the 
letter which I now lead to you Neither addiess nor date 
IS attached to it 
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A Russian nobleman who is now resident m England [it 
runs], would be glad to avail himself of the professional as 
sistance of Dr Percy Trevelyan He has been for some years 
a victim to cataleptic attacks, on which, as is well known, 
Dr Trevelyan is an authoiity He proposes to call at about a 
quaiter past six tomorrow evenmg, if Dr Trevelyan will 
make it convenient to be at home 

“This letter interested me deeply, because the chief 
difficulty in the study of catalepsy is the rareness of the 
disease You may believe, then, that I was in my con- 
sulting loom when, at the appointed hour, the page 
showed in the patient 

He was an elderly man, thin, demure, and common- 
place — by no means the conception one forms of a 
Russian nobleman I was much more struck by the ap- 
pearance of his companion This was a tall young man, 
surprisingly handsome, with a dark, fierce face, and the 
limbs and chest of a Hercules He had his hand under the 
other’s aim as they entered, and helped him to a chair 
with a tenderness which one would hardly have expected 
from his appearance 

You will excuse my coming m, Doctoi,’ said he to me, 
speaking English with a slight lisp This is my father, 
and his health is a matter of the most overwhelming 
importance to me ’ 

T was touched by this filial anxiety ‘You would, per- 
haps, care to remam durmg the consultation^ said I 

‘ ‘Not for the world, he cried with a gesture of horror 
It IS more painful to me than I can express If I were to 
see mv father in one of these dreaful seizures I am con- 
vinced that I should never survive it My own nervous 
system is an exceptionall> sensitive one With your per- 
mission, I will remam m the waitmg-room while you go 
into my father’s case ’ 

‘To this, of course, I assented, and the young man 
withdrew The patient and I then plunged mto a dis- 
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cussion o£ his case, of which I took exhaustive notes He 
was not remarkable for intelligence, and his answers 
were fiequently obscuie, which I attributed to his limited 
acquaintance with our language Suddenly, however, as I 
sat writing, he ceased to give any answer at all to my 
inquiries, and on my turning towards him I was shocked 
to see that he was sitting bolt upright in his chair, staring 
at me with a perfectly blank and rigid face He was 
again in the gup of his mysterious malady 

My fiist feeling, as I have just said, was one of pity 
and horroi My second, I feai, was rather one of pro- 
fessional satisfaction I made notes of my patient’s pulse 
and tempeiature, tested the rigidity of his muscLes, and 
examined his leflexes Theie was nothing markedly ab- 
normal in any of these conditions, which harmonized 
with my foimei expeiiences I had obtamed good results 
in such cases by the inhalation of nitrite of amyl, and the 
piesent seemed an admirable opportunity of testing its 
virtues The bottle was downstaiis in my laboratory, so, 
leaving my patient seated in his chair, I ran down to get 
it Theie was some little delay in findmg it — ^five minutes, 
let us say — and then I returned Imagine my amazement 
to find the room empty and the patient gone 

Of couise, my fiist act was to run into the waiting- 
room The son had gone also The hall door had been 
closed, but not shut My page who admits patients is a 
new boy and by no means quick He waits downstairs 
and runs up to show patients out when I img the con- 
sulting-! oom bell He had heard nothing, and the affair 
remained a complete mystery Mr Blessington came m 
from his walk shortly afterwaids, but I did not say any- 
thing to him upon the subject, for, to tell the truth, I 
have got "in the way of late of holding as little com- 
munication with him as possible 

Well, I never thought that I should see anythmg more 
of the Russian and his son, so you can imagine my amaze- 
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ment when, at the very same hour this evenmg, they both 
came maichmg mto my consulting-room, just as they 
had done before 

‘ 'I feel that I owe you a great many apologies for my 
abrupt departure yesterday. Doctor,’ said my patient 
“ I confess that I was very much surprised at it,’ said I 
“ ‘Well, the fact is,’ he remailced, ‘that when I recovei 
from these attacks my mind is always very clouded as to 
all that has gone befoie I woke up in a strange room, as 
it seemed to me, and made my way out into the street 
in a sort of dazed way when you were absent ’ 

“ ‘And I,’ said the son, seeing my father pass the door 
of the waiting room, naturally thought that the consul 
tation had come to an end It was not until we had 
reached home that I began to realize the true state of 
affairs ’ 

Well,’ said I, laughing, there is no harm done except 
that you puzzled me terribly, so if you, sir, would kindly 
step into the waiting-room I shall be happy to continue 
oui consultation which was brought to so abrupt an 
ending ’ 

“For half an hour or so I discussed the old gentleman’s 
symptoms with him, and then, havmg prescribed foi him, 
I saw him go off upon the arm of his son 

I have told you that Mr Blessmgton generally chose 
this hour of the day for his exeicise He came in shoitly 
afterwards and passed upstairs An instant latei I heard 
him running down, and he burst into my consulting-room 
like a man who is mad with panic 
“ ‘Who has been m my room^’ he cried 
“ No one,’ said I 

“ ‘It’s a lie'’ he yelled ‘Come up and look' 

“I passed over the grossness of his language, as he 
seemed half out of his mind with fear When I went up- 
stairs with him he pointed to several footprints upon the 
hght carpet 
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‘ ‘Do you mean to say those are he cried 

“They were ceitainly veiy much larger than any which 
he could have made, and were evidendy quite fresh It 
rained hard this afternoon, as you know, and my patients 
were the only people who called It must have been the 
case, then, that the man m the waiting-room had, for 
some unknown reason, while I was busy with the other, 
ascended to the room of my resident patient Nothmg 
had been touched or taken, but there were the footprints 
to piove that the intrusion was an undoubted fact 
‘ Mr Blessington seemed more excited over the matter 
than I should have thought possible, though of comse it 
was enough to distuib anybody s peace of roind He 
actually sat crying in an armchair, and I could hardly get 
him to speak coherently It was his suggestion that I 
should come round to you, and of course I at once saw 
the propiiety of it, for certainly the incident is a very 
singulai one, though he appeals to completely overrate 
its importance If you would only come back with me in 
my brougham, you would at least be able to soothe him, 
though I can hardly hope that you will be able to explain 
this lemaikable occuiience” 

Sherlock Holmes had listened to this long narrative 
with an intentness which showed me that his interest 
was keenly aroused His face was as impassive as ever, 
but his lids had drooped more heavily over his eyes, and 
his smoke had cuiled up more thickly fiom his pipe to 
emphasize each curious episode in the doctor’s tale As 
our visitor concluded. Holmes sprang up without a word, 
handed me my hat, picked his own from the table, and 
followed Dr Trevelyan to the door Within a quarter of 
an houi we had been dropped at the door of the physi- 
cian’s residence in Brook Stieet, one of those sombre, flat- 
faced houses which one associates with a West End 
practice A small page admitted us, and we began at 
once to ascend the broad, weU-carpeted stair 
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But a singular interruption bi ought us to a standstill 
The light at the top was suddenly whisked out, and from 
the daikness came a reedy, quavering voice 

T have a pistol,” it cried ‘I give you my word that 
111 fire if you come any nearer ’ 

'This leally grows outrageous, Mr Blessington,’ cried 
Dr Trevelyan 

“Oh, then it is you, Doctor,” said the voice with a gieat 
heave of relief “But those other gentlemen, are they what 
they pretend to hei^” 

We were conscious of a long scrutmy out of the dark- 
ness 

Yes, yes, it’s all right,” said the voice at last “You 
can come up, and I am sorry if my precautions have an- 
noyed you ’ 

He relit the stair gas as he spoke, and we saw befoie 
us a smgular-lookmg man, whose appearance, as well as 
his voice, testified to his jangled nerves He was very fat, 
hut had apparently at some time been much fatter, so 
that the skm hung about his face in loose pouches, like 
the cheeks of a bloodhound He was of a sickly colour, 
and his thin, sandy hair seemed to bristle up with the 
intensity of his emotion In his hand he held a pistol, but 
he thrust it into his pocket as we advanced 

“Good-evening, Mr Holmes,’ said he “I am sure I 
am very much obliged to you for coming round No one 
ever needed your advice more than I do I suppose that 
Dr Trevelyan has told you of this most unwarrantable 
intrusion into my rooms ” 

‘Quite so,” said Holmes “Who are these two men, 
Mr Blessington, and why do they wish to molest youi^ ’ 
‘Well, well, said the resident patient in a nervous 
fashion, of course it is hard to say that You can hardly 
expect me to answer that, Mr Holmes ” 

“Do you mean that you don’t know^” 
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“Come in heie, if you please Just liave the kindness to 
step in here ” 

He led the way into his bedroom, which was large 
and comfoitably furnished 

“You see that,” said he, pointing to a big black box at 
the end of his bed I have nevei been a veiy rich man. 
Ml Holmes — never made but one investment in my life, 
as Dr Trevelyan would tell you But I don’t believe in 
bankers I would nevei tiust a bankei, Mr Holmes Be- 
tween ourselves, what little I have is in that box, so you 
can understand what it means to me when unknown peo- 
ple foice themselves into my looms ” 

Holmes looked at Blessington in his questioning wav 
and shook his head 

I cannot possibly advise you if you try to deceive me ” 
said he 

But I have told you everything ’ 

Holmes turned on his heel with a gestuie of disgust 
“Good-night, Di Trevelyan,” said he 

‘And no advice for mei^” cried Blessington in a bieak- 
ing voice 

“My advice to you, sir, is to speak the tiuth ” 

A minute later we were in the street and walking for 
home We had crossed Oxfoid Stieet and weie halfway 
down Harley Street before I could gel a word fiom my 
companion 

Sony to bring you out on such a fool’s errand, Wat- 
son, ’ he said at last It is an inleiestmg case, too, at the 
bottom of it ” 

I can make little of it,’ I confessed 

‘Well, it IS quite evident that theie aie two men — 
more, peihaps, but at least two — ^who are deteimmed for 
some reason to get at this fellow Blessington I have no 
doubt in my mind that both on the fiist and on the second 
occasion that young man penetiated to Blessington s 
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room, while his confederate, hy an ingenious device, kept 

the doctor fiom interfering ” 

"And the catalepsy^ ’ 

"A fraudulent imitation, Watson, though I should 
hardly daie to hint as much to our specialist It is a very 
easy complaint to imitate I have done it myself ” 

;^nd then^^’' 

"By the purest chance Blessmgton was out on each 
occasion Their reason for choosing so unusual an hour 
for a consultation was obviously to insure that there 
should be no other patient in the waiting-room It ]ust 
happened, however, that this hour coincided with Bless- 
ington’s constitutional, which seems to show that they 
were not veiy well acquainted with his daily routme Of 
course, if they had been merely after plunder they would 
at least have made some attempt to search for it Besides, 
I can read m a man s eye when it is his own skm that he 
IS fiightened for It is inconceivable that this fellow could 
have made two such vindictive enemies as these appear 
to be without knowmg of it I hold it, therefore, to be 
certain that he does know who these men are, and that 
for reasons of his own he suppresses it It is just possible 
that tomorrow may find hnin m a more communicative 
mood ’ 

"Is there not one alternative,” I suggested, "grotesquely 
improbable, no doubt, but still just conceivablef^ Might 
the whole story of the cataleptic Russian and his son be 
a concoction of Dr Trevelyan’s, who has, for his own 
purposes, been in Blessmgton s rooms^’ 

I saw in the gas-light that Holmes wore an amused 
smile at this brilliant departure of mme 
"My dear fellow, ’ said he, ‘it was one of the first solu- 
tions which occurred to me, but I was soon able to cor- 
roborate the doctor’s tale This young man has left prints 
upon the stair-carpet which made it quite superfluous 
for me to ask to see those which he had made in the 
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loom When I tell you that his shoes were square-toed 
instead of being pointed like Blessington s, and were 
quite an inch and a third longer than the doctor’s, you 
will acknowledge that there can be no doubt as to his 
individuality But we may sleep on it now, for I shall be 
suipiised if we do not hear something fuither from 
Biook Street in the morning” 

Sheilock Holmes’s piophecy was soon fulfilled, and m 
a dramatic fashion At half -past seven next morning, m 
the fiist dim ghmmei of daylight, I found him standing 
by my bedside in his diessing gown 

“Theies a brougham waiting foi us, Watson,” said he 
‘What’s the matter, then^” 

The Brook Street business ” 

‘Any fresh news^” 

“Tragic, but ambiguous,” said he, pulling up the blind 
“Look at this — a sheet fiom a notebook, with For God’s 
sake come at once P T ,’ scrawled upon it in pencil Our 
friend, the doctor, was haid put to it when he wrote this 
Come along, my dear fellow, for it’s an urgent call ” 

In a quarter of an hour or so we were back at the 
physician s house He came lunning out to meet us with 
a face of honor 

Oh, such a business’’ he cried with his hands to his 
temples 

“What then’' ’ 

“Blessington has committed suicide’” 

Holmes whistled 

‘ Yes, he hanged himself during the night ” 

We had entered, and the doctor had preceded us into 
what was evidently his waitmg-ioom 

‘I really hardly know what I am doing,” he cried 
“The police are already upstairs It has shaken me most 
dreadfully” 

When did you find it out’'” 

“He has a cup of tea taken in to him early every morn- 
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mg When the maid entered, about seven, there the un- 
fortunate fellow was hangmg in the middle of the room 
He had tied his cord to the hook on which the heavy 
lamp used to hang, and he had jumped off fiom the top 
of the very box that he showed us yesteiday ’ 

Holmes stood for a moment in deep thought 
With your permission, ’ said he at last, I should like 
to go upstaus and look into the matter ” 

We both ascended, followed by the doctor 
It was a dreadful sight which met us as we entered the 
bedroom dooi I have spoken of the unpiession of flabbi- 
ness which this man Blessington conveyed As he dangled 
fiom the hook it was exaggerated and intensified until he 
was scarce human in his appearance The neck was 
drawn out like a plucked chickens, making the rest of 
him seem the more obese and unnatural by the contrast 
He was clad only in his long night dress, and his swollen 
ankles and ungainly feet protruded starkly from beneath 
it Beside him stood a smart-looking police inspector, 
who was taking notes in a pocketbook 

‘Ah, Ml Holmes,” said he heartily as my friend en 
tered, ‘ I am dehghted to see you ” 

‘Good-moimng, Lannei,” answered Holmes, ‘you 
won’t think me an mtruder, I am sure Have you heard 
of the events which led up to this affair ’ 

Yes, I heard something of them’ 

‘ Have you formed any opmion 

‘ As far as I can see, the man has been driven out of his 
senses by fright The bed has been well slept m, you see 
There s his impression deep enough It s about five in the 
mornmg, you know, that suicides are most common That 
would be about his time for hanging himself It seems to 
have been a very deliberate affair ” 

“1 should say that he has been dead about three hours, 
judgmg by the rigidity of the muscles,” said I 



The Resident Patient 521 

“Noticed anything peculiar about the loom^’ asked 
Holmes 

‘Found a sciew- driver and some screws on the wash- 
hand stand Seems to have smoked heavily durmg the 
night, too Heie aie four cigai-ends that I picked out of 
the fiieplace ’ 

Hum' said Holmes, “have you got his cigai -holder^” 
“No, I have seen none ” 

His cigar case, then"?” 

“Yes, it was in his coat-pocket ” 

Holmes opened it and smelled the single cigar which 
it contained 

‘Oh, this IS a Havana, and these otheis are cigars of 
the peculiar soit which axe imported by the Dutch fiom 
their East Indian colonies They are usually wrapped in 
stiaw, you know, and are thinner for their length than 
any other brand” He picked up the four ends and ex- 
amined them with his pocket-lens 

‘Two of these have been smoked from a holder and 
two without,” said he “Two have been cut by a not very 
sharp knife, and two have had the ends bitten off by a 
set of excellent teeth This is no suicide, Mr Lanner It 
IS a very deeply planned and cold blooded mmdei ” 
Impossible'” cried the inspector 
“And why^” 

“Why should anyone muider a man in so clumsy a 
fashion as by hanging him? ’ 

‘That IS what we have to find out ” 

‘ How could they get in'^ ’ 

‘Through the fiont door” 

‘It was b aired in the morning” 

“Then it was baried after them ” 

‘ How do you know^” 

I saw their traces Excuse me a moment, and I may 
be able to give you some further information about it” 
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He went over to the door, and turning the lock he ex- 
amined it in his methodical way Then he took out the 
key, which was on the inside, and inspected that also 
The bed, the caipet, the chans, the mantelpiece, the 
dead body, and the rope were each in turn examined, 
until at last he piofessed himself satisfied, and with my 
aid and that of the inspector cut down the wretched ob- 
ject and laid it leverently under a sheet 
“How about this rope^ ’ he asked 

“It IS cut oflF this,” said Dr Trevelyan, drawmg a large 
coil from under the bed He was morbidly nervous of 
fire, and always kept this beside him, so that he might 
escape by the wmdow in case the stairs were burning” 
That must have saved them trouble,” said Holmes 
thoughtfully “Yes, the actual facts are very plain, and I 
shall be surprised if by the afternoon I cannot give you 
the reasons for them as well I wiU take this photograph 
of Blessington, which I see upon the mantelpiece, as it 
may help me in my inquiries 

‘But you have told us nothing^” cried the doctor 
“Oh, there can be no doubt as to the sequence of 
events, said Holmes ‘There were three of them in it 
the young man, the old man, and a third, to whose 
identity I have no clue The first two, I need hardly re- 
mark, are the same who masqueraded as the Russian 
count and his son, so we can give a very full description 
of them They weie admitted by a confederate inside the 
house If I might offer you a word of advice, Inspector, 
it would be to arrest the page, who, as I understand, has 
only recently come into your service. Doctor ” 

“The young imp cannot be found,” said Dr Trevelyan, 
“the maid and the cook have just been searching for 
him ’ 

Holmes shrugged his shoulders 

“He has played a not unimportant part in this drama, 
said he “The three men having ascended the stairs, 
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which they did on tiptoe, the elder man first, the younger 
man second, and the unknown man in the rear 

My dear Holmes! ’ I ejaculated 

“Oh, there could be no question as to the superim- 
posing of the foot-marks I had the advantage of learnmg 
which was which last night They ascended, then, to 
Mr Blessmgton’s room, the door of which they found to 
be locked With the help of a wire, however, they forced 
round the key Even without the lens you will perceive, 
by the scratches on this ward, where the pressure was 
applied 

On entering the room their first pioceedmg must have 
been to gag Mr Blessington He may have been asleep, 
or he may have been so paralyzed with teiror as to have 
been unable to cry out These walls are thick, and it is 
conceivable that his shriek, if he had time to utter one, 
was unheard 

Having secured him, it is evident to me that a con- 
sultation of some sort was held Probably it was some- 
thing in the nature of a judicial proceeding It must have 
lasted foi some time, for it was then that these cigars 
were smoked The older man sat in that wicker chair, it 
was he who used the cigar holder The younger man sat 
over yonder, he knocked his ash off against the chest of 
drawers The thud fellow paced up and down Blessing- 
ton, I think, sat upright m the bed, but of that I cannot 
be absolutely certain 

"Well, it ended by their taking Blessmgton and hang- 
ing him The mattei was so pieaiianged that it is my 
belief that tliey brought with them some sort of block or 
pulley which might seive as a gallows That screw-driver 
and those screws weie, as I conceive, for fixing it up 
Seeing the hook, however, they naturally saved them- 
selves the trouble Having finished their work they made 
off, and the door was barred behind them by their con- 
federate ” 
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We had all listened with the deepest interest to this 
sketch of the night s doings, which Holmes had deduced 
from signs so subtle and minute that, even when he had 
pointed them out to us, we could scarcely follow him m 
his reasonings The inspector hurried away on the instant 
to make inquiries about the page, while Holmes and I 
retimed to Baker Street for breakfast 

I’ll be back by three,” said he when we had finished 
our meal ‘Both the inspector and the doctor will meet 
me heie at that houi, and I hope by that time to have 
cleared up any little obscurity which the case may still 
present ” 

Our visitois ariived at the appointed time, but it was 
a quaiter to four before my friend put in an appearance 
From his expression as he entered, however, I could see 
that all had gone well with him 
Any news. Inspector^’ 

We have got the boy, sir ” 

Excellent, and I have got the men ” 

You have got them'” we cried, all three 
Well, at least I have got then identity This so called 
Blessington is, as I expected, well known at headquarters, 
and so are his assailants Their names aie Biddle, Hay- 
ward, and Moffat” 

‘ The Worthmgdon bank gang,” cued the inspector 
“Precisely,” said Holmes 
Then Blessington must have been Sutton ’ 

‘Exactly, said Holmes 

Why, that maTces it as clear as crystal,” said the in- 
spector 

But Trevelyan and I looked at each other in bewilder- 
ment 

You must surely remember the great Worthmgdon 
bank busmess,” said Holmes “Five men were m it — these 
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four and a fifth called Cartwright Tobin, the care-talcer, 
was muidered, and the thieves got away with seven thou- 
sand pounds This was in 1875 They were all five ar- 
rested, but the evidence against them was by no means 
conclusive This Blessington oi Sutton, who was the 
woist of the gang, turned mformei On his evidence Cart- 
wright was hanged and the other three got fifteen years 
apiece When they got out the other day, which was 
some years bcfoie their full term, they set themselves, as 
you peiceive, to hunt down the traitor and to avenge the 
death of their comrade upon hun Twice they tiied to get 
at him and failed, a thud time, you see, it came oflE Is 
theie anything furthei which I can explam. Dr Trevel- 
yan'^ 

“1 think you have made it all lemarkably clear,” said 
the doctor No doubt the day on which he was so per- 
turbed was the day when he had seen of then lelease in 
the newspapers 

Quite so His talk about a burglaiy was the merest 
blind ’ 

But why could he not tell you this ’ 

Well, my deai sir, knowing the vindictive character of 
his old associates, he was tiymg to hide his own identity 
from everybody as long as he could His secret was a 
shameful one, and he could not bring himself to divulge 
it However, wretch as he was, he was still living under 
the shield of British law, and I have no doubt. Inspector, 
that you will see that, though that shield may fail to 
guard, the swoid of justice is still theie to avenge ’ 

Such were the smgulai circumstances in connection 
with the Resident Patient and the Brook Street Doctor 
Fiom that night nothing has been seen of the three mur- 
derers by the police, and it is surmised at Scotland Yard 
that they were among the passengers of the ill-fated 
steamer Noiah Creina, which was lost some years ago 
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with all hands upon the Portuguese coast, some leagues 
to the north of Oporto The proceedings against the page 
broke down for want of evidence, and the Brook Street 
Mystery, as it was called, has never until now been fully 
dealt with in any public print 
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D u B I N G my long and intimate acquaintance with Mr 
Sherlock Holmes I had never heard him refer to his 
lelations, and hardly ever to his own early life This 
reticence upon his part had increased the somewhat in- 
human effect which he pioduced upon me, until some 
times I found myself regarding him as an isolated phe- 
nomenon, a brain without a heart, as deficient in human 
sympathy as he was preeminent m intelligence His aver- 
sion to women and his disinclination to form new friend- 
ships were both typical of his unemotional character, but 
not more so than his complete suppression of every refer- 
lence to his own people I had come to beheve that he was 
an orphan with no relatives living, but one day, to my 
very great surprise, he began to talk to me about his 
brother 

It was after tea on a summer evemng, and the conver- 
sation, which had roamed m a desultory, spasmodic 
fashion from golf clubs to the causes of the change m 
the obliquity of the ecliptic, came round at last to the 
question of atavism and hei editary aptitudes The point 
under discussion was, how far any singular gift m an 
individual was due to his ancestry and how far to his 
own early tiaming 

“In your own case,’ said I, “from all that you have told 
me, it seems obvious that your faculty of observation and 
your peculiar facility for deduction are due to your own 
systematic training 

‘To some extent,” he answered thoughtfully My an- 
cestors were countiy squires, who appear to have led 
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much the same life as is natural to then class But, none 
the less, my turn that way is in my veins, and may have 
come with my grandmothei, who was the sister of Ver- 
net, the Fiench artist Art in the blood is liable to take 
the strangest foiins ” 

But how do you know that it is hereditary^ ’ 

Because my brother Mycroft possesses it in a laiger 
degiee than I do ” 

This was news to me indeed If tliere were another 
man with such singulai powers in England, how was it 
that neithei police nor public had heard of him^ I put 
the question, with a hint that it was my companions 
modesty which made him acknowledge his brother as his 
supeiior Holmes laughed at my suggestion 

My dear Watson,” said he, ‘1 cannot agiee with those 
who rank modesty among the virtues To the logician all 
things should be seen exactly as they are, and to undei- 
estimate one’s self is as much a departure from truth as 
to exaggerate ones own powers When I say, therefore, 
that Mycroft has better powers of observation than I, 
you may take it that 1 am speaking the exact and literal 
tiuth 

Is he youi junior 
Seven years my senior ” 

How comes it that he is unknown^” 

‘ Oh, he IS very well known in his own circle ’ 

‘Where, theni^ 

‘Well, in the Diogenes Club, for example ” 

I had never heard of the institution, and my face must 
have proclaimed as much, for Sherlock Holmes pulled 
out his watch 

“The Diogenes Club is the queerest club in London, 
and Mycroft one of the queerest men He s always there 
from quarter to five to twenty to eight It s six now, so if 
you caie for a stroll this beautiful evening I shall be very 
PPy to introduce ,you to two curiosities ” 
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Five minutes later we were in the street, walking to- 
wards Regent’s Circus 

‘You wonder,’ said my companion, “why it is that 
Mycroft does not use his powers for detective work He 
IS incapable of it” 

‘But I thought you said 

I said that he was my superior in observation and 
deduction If the art of the detective began and ended 
in reasoning from an armchair, my bi other would be the 
greatest ciimmal agent that ever lived But he has no 
ambition and no energy He will not even go out of his 
way to verify his own solutions, and would rather be 
considered wrong than take the trouble to prove himself 
right Again and again I have taken a problem to him, 
and have received an explanation which has afterwards 
pioved to be the correct one And yet he was absolutely 
incapable of working out the practical points which must 
be gone into before a case could be laid before a judge or 

JUty’ 

“It IS not his profession, thenP” 

“By no means What is to me a means of hvelihood ii. 
to him the merest hobby of a dilettante He has an ex- 
traordinary faculty foi figures, and audits the books m 
some of the government departments Mycroft lodges in 
Pall Mall, and he walks round the corner into Whitehall 
every morning and back every evening From year s end 
to year’s end he takes no other exercise, and is seen no- 
where else, except only in the Diogenes Club, which is 
just opposite his rooms ” 

“I cannot recall the name ” 

“Very likely not There are many men m London, you 
know, who, some fiom shyness, some fiom misanthropy, 
have no wish for the company of their fellows Yet they 
are not averse to comfortable chairs and the latest peii- 
odicals It is foi the convenience of these that the Diog- 
enes Club was started, and it now contains the most 
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unsociable and unclubable men m town No member is 
permitted to take the least notice of any other one Save 
in the Stiangei s Room, no talking is, under any cncum- 
stances, allowed, and three ofEences, if bi ought to the 
notice of the committee, render the talker hable to expul- 
sion My bi other was one of the founders, and I have 
myself found it a very soothing atmospheie ” 

We had reached Pall Mall as we talked, and were 
walking down it from the St James’s end Sherlock 
Holmes stopped at a door some little distance from the 
Carlton, and, cautioning me not to speak, he led the way 
mto the hall Through the glass panelling I caught a 
glimpse of a large and luxurious room, in which a con- 
siderable number of men were sitting about and reading 
papers, each in his own little nook Holmes showed me 
mto a small chamber which looked out into Pall Mall, 
and then, leavmg me for a minute, he came back with a 
companion whom I knew could only be his brofhei 
Mycioft Holmes was a much larger and stouter man 
than Sherlock His body was absolutely corpulent, but 
his face, though massive, had preserved something of the 
sharpness of expression which was so lemarkable in that 
of his brother His eyes, which were of a peculiarly light, 
watery gray, seemed to always retain that far away, in- 
trospective look which I had only observed m Sherlock’s 
when he was exerting his full powers 

‘I am glad to meet you, sir,” said he, puttmg out a 
broad, fat hand like the flipper of a seal ‘I hear of Sher- 
lock everywhere smce you became his chronicler By the 
way, Sherlock, I expected to see you round last week to 
consult me over that Manor House case I thought you 
might be a little out of your depth ” 

‘ No, I solved it,” said my friend, smilmg 
‘ It was Adams, of course ’ 

“Yes, It was Adams ” 

“I was sure of it from the first’ The two sat down 
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together in the bow-window of the club “To anyone who 
wishes to study mankind this is the spot,” said Mycroft 
‘Look at the magnificent types' Look at these two men 
who are coming towards us, for example ” 

‘The bilhard-maikei and the othei'^” 

“Piecisely What do you make of the other^” 

The two men had stopped opposite the window Some 
chalk marks over the waistcoat pocket were the only 
signs of billiards which I could see in one of them The 
other was a veiy small, dark fellow, with his hat pushed 
back and several packages under his arm 
“An old soldier, I perceive, ’ said Sherlock 
‘ And very recently discharged,” remarked the brother 
‘ Seived in India, I see ’ 

‘And a non-commissioned officei ’ 

“Royal Aitilleiy, I fancy,” said Sherlock 
And a widower ” 

‘ But with a child ” 

“Childien, my dear boy, children’ 

‘ Come,” said I, laughing, “this is a little too much ” 
“Suiely,” answered Holmes, it is not hard to say that 
a man with that bearing, expression of authority, and 
sun-baked skin, is a soldier, is more than a private, and 
IS not long from India ” 

“That he has not left the service long is shown by his 
still wealing his ammunition boots, as they aie called,” 
obseived Mycroft 

“He had not the cavalry stride, yet he woie his hat on 
one side, as is shown by the lighter skin on that side of 
his brow His weight is against his bemg a sapper He is 
in the artillery” 

‘ Then, of course, his complete mourning shows that he 
has lost someone very dear The fact that he is doing his 
own shopping looks as though it weie his wife He has 
been buying things foi children, you perceive Theie is a 
rattle, which shows that one of them is very young The 
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wife probably died in childbed The fact that he has a 
pictuie book under his arm shows that there is another 
child to be thought of" 

I began to understand what my fiiend meant when he 
said that his bi other possessed even keener faculties than 
he did himself He glanced across to me and smiled My- 
croft took snufiF from a toitoise-shell box and brushed 
away the wandering grains fiom his coat fiont with a 
large, red silk handkerchief 

By the way, Sherlock,” said he, T have had something 
quite aftei your own heart — a most singular problem — 
submitted to my judgment I really 1 ad not the energy 
to follow it up save m a very incomplete fashion, but it 
gave me a basis foi some pleasing speculations If vou 

would care to hear the facts ” 

My dear Mycioft, I should be dehghted ’ 

The brother sciibbled a note upon a leaf of his pocket- 
book, and, rmgmg the bell, he handed it to the waiter 
I have asked Mr Melas to step across," said he He 
lodges on the floor above me, and I have some slight ac- 
quaintance with him, which led him to come to me in 
his perplexity Mi Melas is a Greek by exti action, as I 
understand, and he is a remarkable linguist He earns his 
hving partly as interpreter m the law courts and partly 
by acting as guide* to any wealthy Orientals who may 
visit the Northumberland Avenue hotels I think I will 
leave him to tell his veiy remarkable experience in his 
own fashion 

A few minutes later we were joined by a short, stout 
man whose ohve face and coal black hair proclaimed his 
Southern origin, though his speech was that of an edu- 
cated Englishman He shook hands eageily with Sher- 
lock Holmes, and his dark eyes sparkled with pleasure 
when he undeistood that the specialist was anxious to 
hear his story 

I do not believe that the police credit me — on my 
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word, I do not,” said he in a wailing voice because 

they have never heaid of it befoie, they think that such 
a thing cannot be But I know that I shall never be easy 
in my mmd until I know what has become of my poor 
man with the stickmg-plaster upon his face ” 

‘I am all attention,” sa’d Sherlock Holmes 
“This IS Wednesday evening,” said Mr Melas ‘Well, 
then, it was Monday night — only two days ago, you un- 
derstand — that all this happened I am an interpietei, as 
perhaps my neighbour there has told you I mteipret all 
languages — or neaiiy all — but as I am a Greek by birth 
and with a Grecian name, it is with that particular tongue 
that I am principally associated For many years I have 
been the chief Gieek inter pi etei in London, and my 
name is very well known m the hotels 

“It happens not unfrequently that I am sent for at 
stiange hours by foieigners who get into difficulties, or 
by tiavelleis who aiiive late and wish my seivices I was 
not surpiised, therefore, on Monday night when a Mr 
Latimei, a very fashionabl}' dressed young man, came up 
to my rooms and asked me to accompany him in a cab 
which was waiting at the door A Gieek friend had come 
to see him upon business, he said, and as he could speak 
nothing but his o vn tongue, the services of an interpreter 
were indispensable He gave me to undei stand that his 
house was some little distance off, in Kensington, and he 
seemed to be in a great hurry, bustling me rapidly into 
the cab when we had descended to the street 

‘ I say into the cab, but I soon became doubtful as to 
whethei it was not a carnage in which I found mvself 
It was certainly moie roomy than the ordinary four- 
wheeled disgrace to London, and the fittings, though 
frayed, weie of rich quality Mi Latimer seated himself 
opposite to me and we started off through Ghanng Cioss 
and up the Shaftesbury Avenue We had come out upon 
Oxfoid Street and I had ventured some remark as to this 
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being a roundabout way to Kensington, when my words 
were ai rested by the extraordinary conduct of my com- 
panion 

He began by drawing a most formidable-looking 
bludgeon loaded with lead from his pocket, and switch- 
ing it backward and forward several times, as if to test 
its weight and strength Then he placed it without a word 
upon the seat beside him Having done this, he drew 
up the windows on each side, and I found to my astonish- 
ment that they weie covered with paper so as to prevent 
my seeing through them 

“ T am soiry to cut off your view, Mr Melas,’ said he 
The fact is that I have no intention that you should see 
what the place is to which we are driving It might pos- 
sibly be inconvenient to me if you could find your way 
there agam ’ 

“As you can imagme, I was utterly taken aback by such 
an address My companion was a powerful, broad- 
shouldered young fellow, and, apart from the weapon, I 
should not have had the slightest chance in a struggle 
with him 

“This IS very extraordmary conduct, Mr Latimei, I 
stammered Tou must be aware that what you are domg 
IS quite illegal ’ 

It IS somewhat of a hberty, no doubt,’ said he, Tiut 
we’ll make it up to you I must warn you, however, Mr 
Melas, that if at any time tomght you attempt to raise an 
alarm or do anythmg which is against my interests, you 
will find it a very seiious thing I beg you to remember 
that no one knows where you are, and that, whether you 
are in this carriage or m my house, you are equally in 
my power ’ 

“His words were quiet, but he had a rasping way of 
saymg them, which was very menacing I sat m silence 
wondering what on earth could be his reason for kid- 
napping me m this extraordmary fashion Whatever it 
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might be, il was perfectly clear that there was no possible 
luse in my resisting, and that I could only wait to see what 
might befall 

‘ For nearly two houis we drove without my having the 
least clue as to where we weie going Somebmes the rat- 
tle of the stones told of a paved causeway, and at others 
our smooth, silent course suggested asphalt, but, save by 
this variation in sound, there was nothing at all which 
could in the remotest way help me to form a guess as to 
where we were The paper over each window was im- 
penetrable to light, and a blue curtain was drawn across 
the glass woik in front It was a quarter-past seven when 
we left Pall Mall, and my watch showed me that it was 
ten minutes to nme when we at last came to a standstill 
My companion let down the window, and I caught a 
glimpse of a low, arched doorway with a lamp burning 
above it As I was hurried from the carriage it swung 
open, and I found myself inside the house, with a vague 
impiession of a lawn and tiees on each side of me as I 
enteied Whethei these were private grounds, however, 
or boria-fide countiy was moie than I could possibly ven- 
ture to say 

‘TThere was a coloured gas-lamp inside which was 
turned so low that I could see little save that the hall 
was of some size and hung with pictures In the dim 
light I could make out that the person who had opened 
the door was a small, mean-looking, middle-aged man 
with rounded shoulders As he turned towards us the 
glint of the light showed me that he was wearing 
glasses 

Ts this Ml Melas, Harold^’ said he 

“ 'Yes ’ 

“ “Well done, well done* No ill-will, Mr Melas, I hope, 
but we could not get on without you If you deal fair with 
us you’ll not i egret it, but if you try any tricks, God help 
you*’ He spoke in a nervous, jerky fashion, and with 
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little giggling laughs in between but somehow he im- 

piessed me with feai moic than the other 

'What do you want with mei^’ I asked 
‘ ‘Only to ask a £evv questions of a Greek gentleman 
who IS visi^mg as and to let us have the answers But say 
no moie tiian you aie told to sav, or — here came the 
nervous giggle again — you had bettei never have been 
bom 

As he spoke he opened a dooi and shov ed the way 
into a room which appealed to be very iichly furnished, 
but again the only light was aflEoided by a single lamp 
half turned down The chamber was certainly large, and 
the way in which my feet sank into the carpet as I 
stepped acioss it told me of its richness I caught 
glimpses of velvet chairs, a high white maible mantel- 
piece, and what seemed to be a suit of Japanese armour 
at one side of it Theie was a chan just under the lamp, 
and the elderly man motioned that I should sit in it The 
younger had left us, but he suddenly returned thiough 
anothei door, leading with him a gentleman clad in some 
sort of loose diessmg-gown who mo\ed slo-'vly towards 
us As he came into the circle of dim light wdnch enabled 
me to see him more clearly I was thrilled with honor at 
his appearance He was deadlv pale and teiiibly emaci- 
ated, with the protruding, brilliant eyes of a man whose 
spiiit was greater than his strength But what shocked 
me more than any signs of physical weakness was that 
his face was giotesquelv cuss crossed with sticking-plas- 
ter, and diat one laige pad of it was fastened over his 
mouth 

Have you the slate, Haroldl^’ cued the older man, as 
this strange being fed lathei than sat down into a chair 
Are his hands loose'P Now, then, gi/e him the pencil 
You are to ask the questions, Mr Mel as, and he will write 
the answers Ask him first of all whether he is prepared 
to sign the papers^ 
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‘The man’s eyes flashed fire 
" Nevei'’ he wrote in Greek upon the slate 
“‘On no conditions f* I asked at the bidding of our 
tyiant 

“ ‘Only if I see hei married m my presence by a Greek 
priest whom I know ’ 

‘The man giggled in his venomous way 
“ You know what awaits you, then^’ 

“ I caie nothing for myself ’ 

“These aie samples of tlie questions and answers which 
made up our strange half -spoken, half written conversa- 
tion Again and again I had to ask him whether he would 
give in and sign the documents Again and again I had 
the same indignant reply But soon a happy thought 
came to me I took to adding on little sentences of my 
own to each question, innocent ones at first, to test 
whether either of our companions knew anything of the 
matter, and then, as I found that they showed no sign I 
played a more dangerous game Oui conversation ran 
something like this 

You can do no good by this obstinacy Who are youF 
“ ‘I care not 1 am a stranger in London ’ 

“ Your fate will be on your own head How long have 
you been here^ 

‘ ‘Let it be so Three weeks ’ 

“ ‘The property can never be yours What ails you^ 

‘ It shall not go to villains They are starving me ’ 

“ ‘You shall go free if you sign What house is thts^ 

“ ‘I will never sign 1 do not know ’ 

You are not doing her any service What is your 
name^ 

‘ ‘Let me hear her say so Kratides ’ 

You shall see her if you sign Where are you from^ 
Then I shall never see her Athens ’ 

“Another five minutes, Mr Holmes, and I should have 
wormed out the whole story under their very noses My 
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very next question might have cleared the matter up, but 
at that instant the door opened and a woman stepped 
mto the room I could not see her clearly enough to know 
more than that she was tall and graceful, with black hair, 
and clad m some sort of loose white gown 

“ ‘Harold,’ said she, speaking English with a broken 
accent ‘I could not stay away longer It is so lonely up 

there with only Oh, my God, it is Pauh’ 

‘These last words weie m Greek, and at the same 
instant the man with a convulsive effort tore the plaster 
from his hps, and screaming out ‘Sophy* Sophy*’ rushed 
into the woman’s arms Their embrace was but for an 
instant, however, for the younger man seized the woman 
and pushed her out of the room, while the elder easily 
overpowered his emaciated victim and dragged h i m away 
through the other door For a moment I was left alone in 
the room, and I sprang to my feet with some vague idea 
that I might in some way get a clue to what this house 
was in which I found myself Fortunately, however, I 
took no steps, for looking up I saw that die older man 
was standmg in the doorway, with his eyes fixed upon 
me 

“ ‘That will do, Mr Melas,’ said he ‘You perceive that 
we have taken you mto our confidence over some very 
private busmess We should not have troubled you, only 
that our friend who speaks Greek and who began these 
negotiations has been forced to return to the East It was 
quite necessary for us to find someone to take his place, 
and we were fortunate m hearmg of your powers ’ 

“I bowed 

“ There are five sovereigns here,’ said he, walking up to 
me, ‘which wall, I hope, be a sufficient fee But remember,’ 
he added, tapping me lightiy on the chest and gigglmg, 
‘if you speak to a human soul about this — one human 
soffi, mmd — ^well, may God have mercy upon your soul*’ 
“I cannot tell you the loathmg and horror with which 
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this uisignificant-looking man inspired me I could see 
him better now as the lamp light shone upon him His 
features weie peaky and sallow, and his httle pointed 
beard was thready and ill nouiished He pushed his face 
forward as he spoke and his lips and eyelids were con- 
tinually twitching like a man with St Vitus’s dance I 
could not help thinkmg that his strange, catchy little 
laugh was also a symptom of some nervous malady The 
terror of his face lay in his eyes, howevei, steel gray, and 
glistening coldly with a malignant, mexorable cruelty in 
then depths 

“ We shall know if you speak of this,’ said he We have 
our own means of information Now you will find the 
carriage waiting, and my fiiend will see you on your 
way 

'I was hurried through the hall and into the vehicle, 
again obtammg that momentary glimpse of trees and a 
garden Mr Latimer followed closely at my heels and 
took his place opposite to me without a woid In silence 
we again drove for an mterminable distance with the 
wmdows raised, until at last, just after midnight, the 
carriage pulled up 

‘You will get down here, Mr Melas,’ said my com- 
panion T am soiry to leave you so far from your house, 
but theie is no alternative Any attempt upon your part 
to follow the carriage can only end in injury to yourself ’ 
He opened the door as he spoke, and I had hardly 
tune to spring out when the coachman lashed the horse 
and the carriage rattled away I looked around me in 
astomshment I was on some sort of a heathy common 
mottled over with dark clumps of furze-bushes Far away 
stretched a line of houses, with a light here and theie in 
the upper windows On the other side I saw the red 
signal lamps of a railway 

“The caiiiage which had brought me was already out 
of sight I stood gazmg round and wondering where on 
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eaith. I might be, when I saw someone coming towards 
me in the darkness As he came up to me I made out that 
he was a railway porter 

“ ‘Can you tell me what place this is^’ I asked 
" Wandswoith Common, said he 
‘ ‘Can I get a tram into town^ 

“If you walk on a mile or so to Clapham Junction,’ 
said he, ‘you’ll just be m time for the last to Victoria ’ 
‘So that was the end of my adventure, Mr Holmes I 
do not know where I was, nor whom I spoke with, nor 
anything save what I have told you But I know that 
there is foul play going on, and I want to help that un- 
happy man if I can I told the whole stoiy to Mr Mycroft 
Holmes next morning, and subsequently to the police ’ 
We all sat m silence for some little time after listening 
to this extraordinary narrative Then Sherlock looked 
across at his brother 
“Any steps^” he asked 

Mycroft picked up the Daily News, which was lying 
on the side-table 

‘ ‘Anybody supplying any mformation as to the where- 
abouts of a Greek gentleman named Paul Kratides, from 
Athens, who is unable to speak English, will be rewarded 
A similar reward paid to anyone giving information about 
a Greek lady whose first name is Sophy X 2473 ’ That 
was in all the dailies No answer ’ 

‘How about the Greek legation^” 

“I have inquired They know nothmg ” 

“A wire to the head of the Athens police, then^” 
“Sherlock has all the energy of the family,” said My- 
croft, turning to me ‘Well, you take the case up by all 
means and let me know if you do any good 

Ceitainly,’ answered my friend, using from his chair 
rU let you know, and Mr Melas also In the meantime, 
Mr Melas, I should certainly be on my guard if I were 
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you, for of course they must know through these advei 
tisements that you have betiayed them ’ 

As we walked home together, Holmes stopped at a 
telegraph office and sent off several wires 

‘You see, Watson,’ he remaiked, ‘our evening has been 
by no means wasted Some of my most interesting cases 
have come to me m this way through Mycioft The prob- 
lem which we have just listened to, although it can admit 
of but one explanation, has still some distmguishing 
features ” 

You have hopes of solving it^” 

“Well, knowing as much as we do, it will be smgulai 
indeed if we fail to discovei tlie lest You must yourself 
have formed some theory which will explain the facts to 
which we have listened 
In a vague way, yes ” 

What was your idea, tlieni^’ 

“It seemed to me to be obvious that this Gieek giil had 
been carried off by the young Englishman named Harold 
Latimei ” 

‘Gained off from where 

“Athens, peihajis ” 

Sherlock Holmes shook his head This young man 
could not talk a word of Gieek The lady could talk 
English faiily well Inference — that she had been in Eng- 
land some little time, but he had not been in Greece ’ 

‘Well, then, we will presume that she had once come 
on a visit to England, and that tins Harold had persuaded 
her to fly with him 

That IS moie probable” 

“Then the brother — for that, I fancy, must be the re- 
lationship — comes over fiom Gieece to mteifere He im- 
prudently puts himself into tlie power of the young man 
and his older associate They seize him and use violence 
towards him in ordei to make him sign some papeis to 
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make over the girl’s fortune — of which he may be trustee 
— to them This he refuses to do In order to negotiate 
with him they have to get an interpreter, and they pitch 
upon this Ml Melas, having used some other one before 
The gul is not told of the arrival of her brother and finds 
it out by the merest accident ” 

"Excellent, Watson' ’ cried Holmes “I really fancy that 
you are not far from the truth You see that we hold all 
the cards, and we have only to fear some sudden act of 
violence on then part If they give us time we must have 
them” 

“But how can we find where this house lies^” 

“Well, if our conjectuie is correct and tlie girl’s name 
is or was Sophy Kiatides, we should have no difficulty m 
tracmg her That must be our main hope, for the brother 
IS, of course, a complete stranger It is clear that some 
time has elapsed since this Haiold established these re- 
lations with the girl — some weeks, at any rate — since the 
brother in Gieece has had time to hear of it and come 
across If they have been hvmg m the same place durmg 
this time, it IS probable that we shall have some answer 
to Mycioft’s advertisement” 

We had reached our house m Baker Street while we 
had been talking Holmes ascended the stair first, and as 
he opened the door of our loom he gave a start of sur- 
prise Looking over his shoulder, I was equally aston- 
ished His brother Mycroft was sittmg smokmg in the 
armchair 

‘Come in, Sherlock! Come in, sir,” said he blandly, 
smiling at our surprised faces “You don’t expect such 
energy from me, do you, Sherlock^ But somehow this case 
attracts me 

“How did you get heiei^’ 

“I passed you in a hansom ” 

There has been some new development'^” 

‘I had an answer to my advertisement ’ 
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“Ahi” 

‘Tes, it came within a few minutes of your leat^ing”^ 

‘And to what effect^ 

Mycroft Holmes took out a sheet of paper 

“Here it is,” said he, “written with a ] pen on loyal 
cream paper by a middle-aged man with a weak consti- 
tution 

SiK [he says] 

In answer to your adveitisement of today’s date, I beg to 
inform you that I know the young lady in question very well 
If you should care to call upon me I could give you some par- 
ticulais as to her painful history She is hving at piesent at 
The Myrtles, Beckenham 

Yours faithfully, 

J Davenport 

“He writes from Lower Bnxton,” said Mycroft Holmes 
“Do you not think that we might drive to him now, Sher- 
lock, and learn these particulais^’ 

‘My dear Mycroft, the bi other’s Me is more valuable 
than the sister s story I thmk we should call at Scotland 
Yard for Inspector Giegson and go straight out to Becken- 
ham We know that a man is being done to death, and 
every hour may be vital ” 

“Bettei pick up Mr Melas on our way,” I suggested 
"We may need an interpietei ” 

‘ Excellent,” said Sherlock Holmes “Send the boy for a 
four-wheeler, and we shall be off at once” He opened 
the table-drawer as he spoke, and I noticed that he 
slipped his revolver into his pocket “Yes,” said he in 
answer to my glance, ‘I should say, from what we have 
heard, that we are dealing with a paiticularly dangeious 
gang ” 

It was almost daik before we found ouiselves m Pall 
Mall, at the rooms of Mr Melas A gentleman had just 
called for him, and he was gone 

‘ Gan you tell me where^” asked Mycroft Holmes 
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‘I don’t know, sir,” answered the woman who had 
opened the dooi, 1 only know that he drove away with 
the gentleman in a carnage 

' Did the gentleman give a name 
‘No, su” 

‘ He wasn’t a tall, handsome, dark young man^” 

“Oh, no, sir He was a httle gentleman, with glasses, 
t hi n in the face, but very pleasant in his ways, for he was 
laughing all the time that he was talking ’ 

‘Come along'’ cried Sheilock Holmes abruptly ‘This 
grows seiious,” he observed as we drove to Scotland 
Yaid “These men have got hold of Melas again He is 
a man of no physical com age, as they are well awaie 
from then experience the other night This villain was 
able to terrorize him the instant that he got into his 
presence No doubt they want his professional seivices, 
but, having used him, they may be inclined to punish 
him for what tliey will regard as his treachery 

Oui hope was that, by taking tram, we might get to 
Beckenham as soon as or sooner than the caiiiage On 
leaching Scotland Yard, howevei, it was more than an 
houi before we could get Inspector Giegson and comply 
with the legal formalities which would enable us to enter 
the house It was a quarter to ten before we reached Lon- 
don Bridge, and half past before the four of us ahghted 
on the Beckenham platform A drive of half a mile 
brought us to The Myrtles — a. large, dark house standing 
back from the road in its ovm grounds Here we dis- 
missed our cab and made our way up the drive together 
The windows are all dark,” remarked the inspector 
“The house seems deserted ” 

“Our birds are flown and the nest empty,” said Holmes 
“Why do you say so'^ 

‘A carnage heavily loaded with luggage has passed out 
during the last hour ” 

The mspector laughed I saw the wheel-tracks m 
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the light of the gate-lamp, but where does the luggage 
come in^” 

‘ You may have observed the same wheel-tracks going 
the other way But the outward-bound ones were very 
much deeper — so much so that we can say for a certainty 
that there was a very considerable weight on the car- 
riage ’ 

‘You get a trifle beyond me there,” said the inspector, 
shrugging his shouldeis It will not be an easy door to 
foice, but we will try if we cannot make someone 
hear us’ 

He hammered loudly at the knocker and pulled at the 
bell, but without any success Holmes had slipped away, 
but he came back in a few minutes 
I have a window open,” said he 

“It is a mercy that you are on the side of the force, 
and not against it, Mr Holmes, remaiked the inspector 
as he noted the clever way in which my friend had forced 
back the catch Well, I thmk that undei the cucum- 
stances we may enter without an invitation ” 

One aftei the other we made our way into a large 
apaitment, which was evidently that m which Mr Melas 
had found himself The inspector had lit his lantern, and 
by Its light we could see the two doois, the curtain, the 
lamp, and the suit of Japanese mail as he had desciibed 
them On the table lay two glasses, an empty biandy- 
bottle, and the remains of a meal 

‘What is that^’ asked Holmes suddenly 
We all stood still and listened A low moaning sound 
was commg from somewheie over our heads Holmes 
rushed to the door and out into the hall The dismal 
noise came from upstairs He dashed up, the inspector 
and I at his heels, while his bi other Mycroft followed as 
quickly as his great bulk would permit 

Three doors faced us upon the second flooi, and it was 
from the cential of these that the simstei sounds were 
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issuing, sinking sometimes into a dull mumble and rising 
again into a shiill whine It was locked, but tlie key had 
been left on the outside Holmes flung open the door and 
rushed in, but he was out again in an instant, with his 
hand to his throat 

It s charcoal,” he cried ‘Give it time It will clear ’ 
Peering m, we could see that the only light m the room 
came from a dull blue flame which flickered from a small 
brass tripod m the centre It threw a livid, unnatural 
circle upon the floor, while in the shadows beyond we 
saw the vague loom of two figures which ciouched 
against the wall From the open door there reeked a 
horrible poisonous exhalation which set us gasping and 
coughing Holmes rushed to the top of the stairs to 
draw in the fresh air, and then, dashing into the room, 
he thiew up the wmdow and hurled the brazen tripod 
out into the garden 

‘We can entei in a minute,” he gasped, darting out 
again ‘Wheie is a candle^ I doubt if we could strike a 
match in that atmosphere Hold the light at the door and 
we shall get them out, Mycroft, now'” 

With a rush we got to the poisoned men and dragged 
them out into the well-lit hall Both of them weie blue- 
hpped and insensible, with swollen, congested faces and 
protrudmg eyes Indeed, so distorted were their features 
that, save for his black beard and stout figure, we might 
have failed to lecognize in one of them the Greek in- 
terpreter who had parted from us only a few hours before 
at the Diogenes Club His hands and feet were securely 
strapped together, and he bore over one eye the maiks of 
a violent blow The other, who was secured m a similar 
fashion, was a tall man m the last stage of emaciation, 
with several strips of sticking-plaster arranged in a gro- 
tesque pattern over his face He had ceased to moan as 
we laid him down, and a glance showed me that for him 
at least our aid had come too late Mr Melas, however. 
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still lived, and in less than an hour, with the aid of am- 
monia and brandy, I had the satisfaction of seeing him 
open his eyes, and of knowing that my hand had drawn 
hun back fiom that daik valley in which all paths meet 
It was a simple story which he had to tell, and one 
which did but confirm oui own deductions His visitor, 
on entering his rooms, had drawn a life-preserver from 
his sleeve, and had so impressed him with the fear of 
mstant and inevitable death that he had kidnapped him 
for the second time Indeed, it was almost mesmeric, the 
effect which this giggling ruffian had produced upon the 
unfortunate linguist, for he could not speak of hun save 
with trembling hands and a blanched cheek He had 
been taken swiftly to Beckenham, and had acted as in- 
terpieter in a second interview, even more dramatic than 
the first, in which the two Englishmen had menaced their 
prisoner with instant death if he did not comply with 
their demands Finally, finding him proof against every 
threat, they had hurled him back mto his prison, and 
after reproaching Melas with his tieachery, which ap- 
peared from the newspaper advertisement, they had 
stunned him with a blow fiom a stick, and he remem- 
bered nothing more until he found us bending over him 
And this was the singular case of the Grecian Intel - 
pieter, the explanation of which is still involved in some 
mystery We were able to find out, by communicating 
with the gentleman who had answered the advertise- 
ment, that the unfortunate young lady came of a wealthy 
Grecian family, and that she had been on a visit to some 
friends in England While there she had met a young 
man named Harold Latimer, who had acqmred an as- 
cendency over her and had eventually persuaded her 
to fly with him Her friends, shocked at the event, had 
contented themselves with mformmg her brother at Ath- 
ens, and had then washed then hands of the mattei The 
brother, on his arrival in England, had imprudendy 
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placed himself m the power of Latimer and of his as- 
sociate, whose name was Wilson Kemp — a man of the 
foulest antecedents These two, finding that through his 
Ignorance of the language he was helpless in then: hands, 
had kept him a prisoner, and had endeavoured by cruelty 
and starvation to make him sign away his own and his 
sister’s propel ty They had kept him m the house without 
the girls knowledge, and the plaster over the face had 
been for the purpose of making recognition difficult m 
case she should ever catch a glimpse of him Her femi- 
nme perceptions, however, had instantly seen through 
the disguise when, on the occasion of the interpreter’s 
visit, she had seen him for the fiist time The poor girl, 
however, was herself a piisoner, for there was no one 
about the house except the man who acted as coachman, 
and his wife, both of whom were tools of the conspir- 
ators Finding that then secret was out, and that their 
prisoner was not to be coerced, the two villains with the 
girl had fled away at a few hours’ notice from the fur- 
nished house which they had hired, having first, as they 
thought, taken vengeance both upon the man who had 
defied and the one who had betrayed them 
Months afterwards a curious newspaper cutting reached 
us from Buda-Pesth It told how two Englishmen who 
had been travelling with a woman had met with a tragic 
end They had each been stabbed, it seems, and the 
Hungarian police were of opinion that they had quar- 
relled and had inflicted mortal mjuries upon each other 
Holmes, however, is, I fancy, of a different way of think- 
mg, and he holds to this day that, if one could find the 
Grecian girl, one might learn how the wrongs of herself 
and her brother came to be avenged 
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T he July which immediately succeeded my marriage 
was made memorable by three cases of inteiest, m 
which I had the privilege of being associated with Sher- 
lock Holmes and of studying his methods I find them 
recorded in my notes under the headings of “ The Adven- 
ture of the Second Stain,” “The Adventure of the Naval 
Treaty,’ and ‘The Adventure of the Tired Captain ’ The 
first of these, however, deals with interests of such im- 
poitance and implicates so many of the first families in 
the kingdom that for many yeais it will be impossible 
to make it public No case, however, in which Holmes 
was engaged has ever illustrated the value of his analyt- 
ical methods so clearly or has impressed those who weie 
associated with him so deeply I still retain an almost 
verbatim report of the mterview m which he demon 
strated the true facts of the case to Monsieur Dubugue 
of the Pans police, and Fiitz von Waldbaum, the well 
known specialist of Dantzig, both of whom had wasted 
then energies upon what proved to be side issues The 
new century will have come, howevei, before the story 
can be safely told Meanwhile I pass on to the second 
on my list, which promised also at one time to be of 
national importance and was marked by several incidents 
which give it a quite unique character 

During my school-days I had been intimately asso- 
ciated with a lad named Percy Phelps, who was of much 
the same age as myself, though he was two classes ahead 
of me He was a very biilliant boy and carried away 
every prize which the school had to offer, finishing his 
exploits by wmning a scholarship which sent him on to 
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continue his triumphant career at Cambridge He was, 
I remembei, extremely well connected, and even when 
we were all little boys together we knew that his mother^'s 
brother was Lord Holdhuist, the great conservative poli- 
tician This gaudy relationship did him little good at 
school On the contrary^ it seemed rather a piquant thing 
to us to chevy him about the playground and hit him 
ovei the shins with a wicket But it was another thing 
when he came out into the world I heard vaguely that 
his abilities and the influences which he commanded 
had won him a good position at the Foreign OflSce, and 
then he passed completely out of my mind until the fol- 
lowing letter recalled his existence 

Briarbrae, Woking 

My dear Watson 

I have no doubt that you can remember * Tadpole Phelps, 
who was in the fifth form when you weie in the third It is 
possible even that you may have heard that through my 
uncles mfluence I obtained a good appointment at the For- 
eign OflBce, and that I was in a situation of trust and honour 
until a horrible misfortune came suddenly to blast my career 

There is no use writing the details of that dreadful event 
In the event of your acceding to my request it is probable 
that I shall have to narrate them to you I have only just re- 
coveied from nine weeks of brain-fever and am still exceed- 
ingly weak Do you thmk that you could brmg your friend 
Mr Holmes down to see me^ I should like to have his opinion 
of the case, though the authorities assure me that nothing 
more can be done Do try to brmg him down, and as soon as 
possible Every minute seems an hour while I live in this 
state of horrible suspense Assure him that if I have not asked 
his advice sooner it was not because I did not appreciate his 
talents, but because I have been off my head ever smce the 
blow fell Now I am clear again, though I dare not think of 
It too much for fear of a relapse I am still so weak that I have 
to write, as you see, by dictating Do try to bring him 

Your old school-fellow, 
Percy Phelps 
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Theie was something that touched me as I read this 
letter, something pitiable in the reiterated appeals to 
bimg Holmes So moved was I that even Had it been a 
difficult matter I should have tiied it, but of course I 
knew well that Holmes loved his art, so that he was ever 
as ready to bring his aid as his client could be to receive 
it My wife agreed with me that not a moment should be 
lost m laying the matter before him, and so within an 
hour of breakfast-time I found myself back once more m 
the old rooms in Baker Street 

Holmes was seated at his side-table clad m his dress- 
ing gown and working hard over a chemical investiga- 
tion A large curved retort was boiling furiously in the 
bluish flame of a Bunsen burnei, and the distilled drops 
were condensing into a two-litie measure My fiiend 
haidly glanced up as I entered, and I, seeing that his 
mvestigation must be of importance, seated myself in 
an armchair and waited He dipped into this bottle or 
that, drawing out a few drops of each with his glass 
pipette, and finally brought a test-tube containing a solu- 
ton ovei to the table In his light hand he held a slip of 
litmus-paper 

“You come at a crisis, Watson,” said he “If this paper 
lemains blue, all is well If it turns red, it means a man’s 
life ’ He dipped it into the test tube and it flushed at 
once into a dull, duty ciimson Hum' I thought as 
much'” he cried ‘I will be at your service m an instant, 
Watson You will find tobacco in the Persian slipper ” 
He turned to his desk and scribbled off several telegrams, 
which were handed over to the page-boy Then he threw 
himself down into the chair opposite and drew up his 
knees until his fingers clasped round his long, thin 
shins 

“A very commonplace little murder,” said he ‘’'You’ve 
got something better, I fancy You are the stormy petrel 
of crime, Watson What is it'^” 
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I handed him the letter, which he lead with the most 
concentiated attention 

It does not tell us very much, does it^” he remarked 
as he handed it back to me 
“Hardly anything 
And yet the writing is of mterest ” 

But the writing is not his own ” 

“ Precisely It is a woman s ” 

A man s surely, ' I cried 

No, a woman’s, and a woman of rare chaiacter You 
see, at the commencement of an investigation it is some- 
thing to know that your client is in close contact with 
someone who, for good or evd, has an exceptional natuie 
My inteiest is aheady awakened in the case If you are 
ready we wiE stait at once for Woking and see this 
diplomatist who is in such evil case and the lady to whom 
he dictates his letteis ’ 

We were fortunate enough to catch an early tram at 
Waterloo, and m a little under an hour we found our- 
selves among the fir-woods and the heather of Woking 
Briaibiae proved to be a large detached house standing 
in extensive grounds within a few mmutes’ walk of the 
station On sending in our cards we were shown into an 
elegantly appointed drawing-room, where we were joined 
m a few miilutes by a lather stout man who received us 
with much hospitality His age may have been nearer 
forty than thirty, but his cheeks were so ruddy and his 
eyes so merry that he still conveyed the impiession of a 
plump and mischievous boy 

“I am so glad that you have come,” said he, shaking our 
hands with effusion Percy has been inquiring for you all 
morning Ah, poor old chap, he chngs to any strawl His 
father and his mother asked me to see you, for the mere 
mention of the subject is very painful to them ” 

“We have had no details yet,” obseived Holmes “I 
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perceive that you are not yourself a member of the 
family ’ 

Our acquaintance looked surprised, and then, glancmg 
down, he began to laugh 

‘ Of course you saw the J H monogram on my locket, 
said he ‘For a moment I thought you had done some- 
thing clever Joseph Harrison is my name, and as Percy 
IS to marry my sister Annie I shall at least be a relation 
by mariiage You will find my sister in his room, for 
she has nursed him hand and foot tins two months back 
Perhaps wed better go in at once, for I know how im- 
patient he is ” 

The chamber in which we were shown was on the 
same floor as the drawing-room It was furnished partly 
as a sitting and partly as a bedroom, with flowers ar- 
ranged daintily in eveiy nook and corner A young man, 
very pale and worn, was lying upon a sofa near the 
open window, through which came the nch scent of the 
garden and the balmy summer air A woman was sittmg 
beside him, who rose as we enteied 

‘ Shall I leave, Percy^” she asked 

He clutched her hand to detain her “How are you, 
Watson^” said he cordially ‘ I should never have known 
you under tliat moustache, and I daresay you would not 
be prepared to swear to me This I presume is your 
celebrated friend, Mr Sherlock Holmes'^” 

I introduced him in a few words, and we both sat 
down The stout young man had left us, but his sister still 
remained with her hand m that of the invalid She was 
a strikmg-lookmg woman, a little short and thick for 
symmetry, but with a beautiful ohve complexion, large, 
dark, Italian eyes, and a wealth of deep black hair Her 
rich tints made the white face of her companion the more 
worn and haggard by the contrast 

“I wont waste your tune,” said he, raising himself 
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upon the sofa ‘I’ll plunge into the mattei without fui- 
ther preamble I was a happy and successful man, Mr 
Holmes, and on the even of being married, when a sud- 
den and dreadful misfortune wrecked all my prospects 
in life 

I was, as Watson may have told you, in the Foreign 
Office, and through the influence of my uncle, ^Lord 
Holdhurst, I lose rapidly to a responsible position When 
my uncle became foreign minister in this administration 
he gave me several missions of trust, and as I always 
brought them to a successful conclusion, he came at last 
to have the utmost confidence in my ability and tact 
‘Nearly ten weeks ago — to be more accurate, on die 
twenty-third of May — he called me into his private room, 
and, after complimenting me on the good work which I 
had done, he informed me that he had a new commis 
Sion of tiust for me to execute 

“ This,’ said he, takmg a gray roll of paper from his 
bureau, ‘is the original of that secret treaty between 
England and Italy of which, I regret to say, some rum- 
ours have already got into the public press It is of 
enormous importance that nothing further should leak 
out The French or the Russian embassy would pay an 
immense sum to leain the contents of these papers They 
should not leave my bureau were it not that it is abso- 
lutely necessary to have them copied You have a desk 
in your office^ 

Yes, sir’ 

‘ ‘Then take the treaty and lock it up there I shall give 
directions that you may remain behind when the others 
go, so that you may copy it as your leisure without fear of 
bemg overlooked When you have finished, relock both 
the original and the draft m the desk, and hand them 
over to me personally tomorrow mornmg ’ 

‘I took the papers and 
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“Excuse me an instant,” said Holmes “Were you alone 
durmg this conversation!^” 

‘Absolutely ” 

“In a large room^” 

‘Thirty feet each way” 

‘ In the centre 
“Yes, about it 
And speaking low^” 

My uncle’s voice is always remarkably low I hardly 
spoke at all ” 

‘Thank you,” said Holmes, shutting his eyes, ‘pray 
go on ” 

“I did exactly what he indicated and waited until the 
other cleiks had depaited One of them m my room, 
Charles Gorot, had some arrears of woik to make up, so I 
left him theie and went out to dine When I returned he 
was gone I was anxious to hurry my work, for I knew 
that Joseph — ^the Mr Hanison whom you saw )ust now 
— was in town, and that he would travel down to Woking 
by the eleven-o’clock train, and I wanted if possible to 
catch it 

“When I came to examine the treaty I saw at once that 
it was of such importance that my uncle had been guilty 
of no exaggeration in what he said Without going into 
details, I may say that it defined the position of Great 
Britain towaids the Triple Alliance, and foreshadowed 
the policy which this country would pursue in the event 
of the French fleet gaining a complete ascendency over 
that of Italy in the Mediteiranean The questions treated 
in it were purely naval At the end were the signatures 
of the high dignitaries who had signed it I glanced my 
eyes over it, and then settled down to my task of copying 
‘It was a long document, written in the French lan- 
guage, and containing twenty six separate articles I 
copied as quickly as I could, but at nine o’clock I had 
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only done nme articles, and it seemed hopeless for me 
to attempt to catch my train I was feeling diowsy and 
stupid, partly fiom my dinner and also from the effects 
of a long day’s work A cup of coffee would clear my 
brain A commissionaire remains all night in a little lodge 
at the foot of the stairs and is in the habit of making 
coffee at his spirit-lamp for any of the ofiBcials who may 
be working over time I rang tie bell, therefore, to sum- 
mon him 

“To my surprise, it was a woman who answered the 
summons, a large, coarse-faced, elderly woman, in an 
apron She explamed that she was the commissionaire’s 
■vrafe, who did the charing, and I gave her the order for 
the coffee 

“I wrote two more articles, and then, feeling more 
drowsy than ever, I rose and walked up and down the 
room to stretch my legs My coffee had not yet come, and 
I wondered what the cause of the delay could be Open- 
ing the door, I staited down the coiiidor to find out 
There was a straight passage, dimly lighted, which led 
fiom the room in which I had been working, and was the 
only exit from it It ended in a curving staircase, with the 
commissionaire’s lodge in the passage at the bottom 
Halfway down this staircase is a small landing, with an- 
other passage running into it at right angles This second 
one leads by means of a second small stair to a side door, 
used by servants, and also as a short cut by clerks when 
coming from Charles Street Here is a rough chart of the 
place ” 

“Thank you I thmk that I quite follow you,” said Sher- 
lock Holmes 

“It IS of the utmost importance that you should notice 
this pomt I went down the stairs and into the hall, 
where I found the commissionaire fast asleep in his box, 
with the kettle boilmg furiously upon the spirit lamp I 
took off the kettle and blew out the lamp, for the water 
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was spurting over the floor Then I put out my hand and 
was about to shake the man, who was still sleepmg 
soundly, when a bell over his head rang loudly, and he 
woke with a stait 

‘ 'Mr Phelps, sir'’ said he, looking at me m bewilder- 
ment 

‘ I came down to see i£ my coffee was ready ’ 



I was boiling the kettle when I fell asleep, sir ’ He 
looked at me and then up at the still quivering bell with 
an ever gi owing astonishment upon his face 

If you was here, sir, then who rang the beU"? he 
3.slc0d, 

‘The belP’ I cried ‘What beU is it^’ 

“ ‘It’s the bell of the room you were workmg in ’ 

‘A cold hand seemed to close round my heart Some- 
one, then, was m that room where my precious treaty 
lay upon the table I ran frantically up the stair and 
along the passage There was no one m the coiridors. 
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Mr Holmes There was no one in the lOom All was 
exactly as I left it, save only that the papeis which had 
been committed to my care had been taken from the desk 
on which they lay The copy was there, and the oiiginal 
was gone” 

Holmes sat up in his chair and rubbed his hands I 
could see that the problem was entirely to his heart 
'Pray, what did you do then^’ he muimuied 

'I recognized m an mstant that the thief must have 
come up the staiis fiom the side door Of course I must 
have met him if he had come the other way ” 

‘Tou were satisfied that he could not have been con- 
cealed m the room all the tune, or in the corridor which 
you have just described as dimly lighted^” 

“It IS absolutely impossible A rat could not conceal 
himself either m the loom oi the corridor There is no 
cover at all ” 

Thank you Pray proceed ” 

“The commissionaire, seeing by my pale face that 
somethmg was to be feared, had followed me upstaus 
Now we both rushed along the corridor and down the 
steep steps which led to Charles Street The door at the 
bottom was closed but unlocked We flung it open and 
rushed out I can distinctly remember that as we did so 
there came three chimes from a neighbourmg clock It 
was a quarter to ten ” 

“That IS of enormous importance,” said Holmes, mak- 
ing a note upon his shirt-cufl 

The night was very dark, and a thm, warm rain was 
falhng There was no one m Charles Street, but a great 
traffic was going on, as usual, m Whitehall, at the ex- 
tremity We rushed along the pavement, bare headed as 
we were, and at the far corner we found a policeman 
standing 

“ 'A robbery has been committed,’ I gasped ‘A docu- 
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merit o£ immense value has been stolen from the Foreign 
Oflfice Has anyone passed this way^^’ 

"I have been standing here for a quarter of an hour, 
sir/ said he, 'only one person has passed durmg that time 
— a woman, tall and elderly, with a Paisley shawl ’ 

' 'Ah, that IS only my wife/ cned the commissionaire, 
■has no one else passed^’ 

‘ ‘No one ’ 

'“Then it must be the other way that the thief took,’ 
cried the fellow, tugging at my sleeve 

“But I was not satisfied, and the attempts which he 
made to draw me away increased my suspicions 
‘ Which way did the woman go^ I cued 
“ I dont know, sir I noticed her pass, but I had no 
special reason for watching her She seemed to be in a 
huiry ’ 

How long ago was it^’ 

‘ ‘Oh, not very many minutes ’ 

“ ‘Within the last five^’ 

“ ‘Well, it could not be more than five ’ 

“You’re only wasting your time, su, and every mmute 
now is of importance/ cried the commissionaire, ‘take my 
woid for it that my old woman has nothing to do with it 
and come down to the other end of the street Well, if 
you won’t, I wiU ’ And with that he rushed off in the other 
direction 

But I was after him in an instant and cau^t him by 
the sleeve 

Where do you live^’ said I 
“16 Ivy Lane, Buxton/ he answered ‘But don’t let 
yourself be diawn away upon a false scent, Mr Phelps 
Come to the other end of the sheet and let us see if we 
can heai of anything ’ 

‘Nothing was to be lost by following his advice With 
the policeman we both hurried down, but only to find the 
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stieet full of traffic, many people coming and going, but 

all only too eager to get to a place of safety upon so wet 

a night There was no lounger who could tell us who had 

passed 

'Then we returned to the office and searched the 
staus and the passage without result The coiridor which 
led to the room was laid down with a kind of creamy 
linoleum which shows an impression veiy easily We ex- 
amined it ve^y caiefully, but found no outlme of any 
footmark ’ 

Had it been raining all evening'?’ 

Since about seven ” 

How IS it, then, tliat the woman who came into the 
coom about nine left no traces with hei muddy boots^” 

' I am glad you raised the point It occurred to me at 
the time The chai women aie m the habit of taking off 
their boots at the commissionaire s office, and puttmg on 
list slippers ” 

That is very clear Theie were no marks, then, though 
the night was a wet oner^ The chain of events is certainly 
one of extiaordinary mteiest What did you do next^ 

“We examined the room also There is no possibility 
of a seciet door, and the windows are quite thirty feet 
from the giound Both of them were fastened on the in- 
side The caipet prevents any possibility of a trapdooi, 
and the ceiling is of the ordmary whitewashed kind I 
will pledge my life that whoevei stole my papers could 
only have come thi ough the door ” 

How about the fiieplace'^’ 

“They use none There is a stove The bell-rope hangs 
from the wire just to the right of my desk Whoever rang 
it must have come right up to the desk to do it But why 
should any criminal wish to ring the bell? It is a most 
insoluble mystery 

Ceitainly the mcident was unusual What were your 
next steps? You exammed the loom, I piesume, to 
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see if the intruder had left any traces — any cigar-end 
or dropped glove or hairpin or other triflei^” 

‘ There was nothing of the sort ” 

“No smelP ’ 

“Well, we never thought of that ” 

‘ Ah, a scent of tobacco would have been worth a great 
deal to us in such an investigation ” 

“I never smoke myself, so I think I should have ob- 
served it if there had been any smell of tobacco There 
was absolutely no clue of any kmd The only tangible 
fact was that the commissionaires wife — Mrs Tangey 
was the name — had hurried out of the place He could 
give no explanation save that it was about the time when 
the woman always went home The policeman and I 
agreed that our best plan would be to seize the woman 
before she could get rid of the papers, presuming that she 
had them 

‘The alarm had reached Scotland Yard by this tune, 
and Mr Forbes, the detective, came round at once and 
took up the case with a great deal of energy We hired 
a hansom, and m half an hour we were at the address 
which had been given to us A young woman opened the 
door, who proved to be Mrs Tangey’s eldest daughter 
Her mother had not come back yet, and we were shown 
mto the front room to wait 

‘About ten minutes later a knock came at the door, 
and here we made the one serious mistake for which I 
blame myself Instead of opening the door ourselves, we 
allowed the girl to do so We heard her say, ‘Mother, 
there are two men m the house waitmg to see you,’ and 
an mstant afterwards we heard the patter of feet rushmg 
down the passage Forbes flung open the door, and we 
both ran mto the back room or kitchen, but the woman 
had got there before us She stared at us with defiant 
eyes, and then, suddenly recognizing me, an expression 
of absolute astonishment came over her face 
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“ “Why, if it isn’t Mr Phelps, of the office^’ she cried 
“ Come, come, who did you think we were when you 
ran away fiom us^’ asked my companion 

“ I thought you were the brokers,’ said she, ‘we have 
had some trouble with a tradesman ’ 

‘ That’s not quite good enough,’ answered Forbes ‘We 
have reason to believe that you have taken a paper of 
importance from the Foreign OflBce, and that you lan in 
here to dispose of it You must come back with us to 
Scotland Yard to be searched ’ 

‘ It was in vam that she protested and resisted A four- 
wheeler was brought, and we all three drove back in it 
We had first made an exammation of the kitchen, and 
especially of the kitchen fire, to see whether she might 
have made away with the papers during the mstant that 
she was alone There were no signs, however, of any 
ashes or scraps When we reached Scotland Yard she was 
handed over at once to the female searcher I waited in 
an agony of suspense until she came back with her re- 
port There were no signs of the papers 

‘ Then for the first time the horror of my situation came 
in its fuU force Hitherto I had been acting, and acbon 
had numbed thought I had been so confident of regain- 
ing the treaty at once that I had not dared to think of 
what would be the consequence if I failed to do so But 
now tliere was nothing more to be done, and I had 
leisure to realize my position It was horrible Watson 
there would tell you that I was a nervous, sensitive boy 
at school It IS my nature I thought of my uncle and of 
his colleagues in the Cabmet, of the shame which I had 
brought upon him, upon myself, upon everyone con- 
nected with me What though I was the victim of an 
extraordmary accident^ No allowance is made for ac- 
cidents where diplomatic mterests are at stake I was 
ruined, shamefully, hopelessly ruined I don’t know what 
I did I fancy I must have made a scene I have a dim 
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lecollection of a group of officials who crowded round 
me, endeavourmg to soothe me One of them drove down 
widi me to Waterloo, and saw me into the Woking tram 
I believe that he would have come all the way had it not 
been that Dr Ferrier, who lives near me, was going down 
by that very tiain The doctor most kindly took charge 
of me, and it was well he did so, for I had a fit in the 
station, and before we reached home I was practically a 
ravmg maniac 

‘You can imagine the state of things here when they 
were roused from their beds by the doctor’s ringing and 
found me m this condition Poor Annie heie and my 
mother were broken-hearted Dr Ferrier had ]ust heard 
enough from the detective at the station to be able to 
give an idea of what had happened, and his story did not 
mend matters It was evident to all that I was in for a 
long illness, so Joseph was bundled out of this cheery 
bedroom, and it was turned mto a sick-room for me 
Here I have lam, Mr Holmes, for over nine weeks, un- 
conscious, and ravmg with bram-fever If it had not 
been for Miss Hairison here and for the doctor’s care, I 
should not be speaking to you now She has nursed me 
by day and a hned nurse has looked after me by night, 
for in my mad fits I was capable of anything Slowly my 
reason has cleaied, but it is only duiing the last three 
days that my memory has quite returned Sometimes I 
wish that It never had The first thing that I did was to 
wiie to Mr Forbes, who had the case in hand He came 
out, and assures me that, though everything has been 
done, no trace of a clue has been discovered The com- 
missionaire and his wife have been examined m every 
way without any light bemg thrown upon the matter 
The suspicions of the police then rested upon young 
Gorot, who, as you may remember, stayed over-time m 
the office that night His remaining behind and his 
French name were really the only two points which 



564 Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes 

could suggest suspicion, but, as a matter of fact, I did not 
begin work until he had gone, and his people aie of 
Huguenot extraction, but as English m sympathy and 
tradition as you and I are Nothing was found to impli- 
cate him in any way, and there the matter dropped I 
turn to you. Mi Holmes, as absolutely my last hope If 
you fail me, then my honour as well as my position are 
foievei forfeited” 

The invalid sank back upon his cushions, tired out by 
this long recital, while his nurse pouied him out a glass 
of some stimulating medicme Holmes sat silently, with 
his head thrown back and his eyes closed, in an attitude 
which might seem listless to a stranger, but which I knew 
betokened the most intense self -absorption 

‘Youi statement has been so explicit,” said he at last, 
“that you have leaHy left me very few questions to ask 
There is one of the very utmost importance, however 
Did you tell anyone that you had this special task to 
peiformi^ ’ 

“No one” 

“Not Miss Harrison here, for example'^” 

*No I had not been back to Woking between getting 
the 01 del and executing the commission’ 

'And none of your people had by chance been to 
see you^’ 

None ” 

' Did any of them know their way about in the office^” 
“Oh, yes, all of them had been shown over it 
'Still, of course, if you said nothing to anyone about 
the treaty these mquiries are irrelevant ” 

‘ I said nothmg ” 

“Do you know anything of the commissionaire^” 
“Nothmg except that he is an old soldier ” 

“What regiment'^” 

“Oh, I have heard — Coldstream Guards ’ 

“Thank you I have no doubt I can get details fiom 
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Forbes The authorities are excellent at amassing facts, 
though they do not always use them to advantage What 
a lovely thing a rose is I ’ 

He walked past the couch to the open window and 
held up the diooping stalk of a moss-rose, looking down 
at the dainty blend of crimson and green It was a new 
phase of his character to me, for I had never before seen 
him show any keen inteiest in natural objects 

‘Theie is nothing in which deduction is so necessary as 
m lehgion,” said he, leanmg with his back against the 
shutters “It can be built up as an exact science by the 
reasoner Our highest assurance of the goodness of Prov- 
idence seems to me to rest m the floweis All other things, 
our powers, our desiies, our food, aie all really necessary 
for our existence m the first instance But this rose is an 
extra Its smell and its colour aie an embellishment of 
life, not a condition of it It is only goodness which gives 
extras, and so I say again that we have much to hope 
from the flowers 

Percy Phelps and his nurse looked at Holmes during 
this demonstration with surprise and a good deal of dis 
appointment written upon their faces He had fallen into 
a reveiie, with the moss rose between his fingeis It had 
lasted some minutes before the young lady broke in 
upon it 

“Do you see any piospect of solving this mystery, Mr 
Holmes^” she asked with a touch of asperity in her voice 
Oh, the mystery' he answeied, commg back with a 
start to the realities of life Well, it would be absurd to 
deny that the case is a very abstruse and complicated 
one, but I can promise you that I will look into the matter 
and let you know any points which may strike me ’ 

‘ Do you see any clue'^” 

‘You have furnished me with seven, but of course I 
must test them before I can pronounce upon their value ” 
You suspect someonei^” 
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“I suspect myself ’ 

‘Whatl ’ 

"Of coming to conclusions too lapidly” 

"Then go to London and test your conclusions ” 

"Your advice is very excellent, Miss Harrison,” said 
Holmes, rising T think, Watson, we cannot do better 
Do not allow youiself to indulge m false hopes. Mi 
Phelps The affair is a very tangled one ” 

‘ I shall be in a fever until I see you agam,” ened the 
diplomatist 

“Weil, I’ll come out by the same tram tomorrow, 
though its more than likely that my report will be a 
negative one ’ 

"God bless you for promising to come,” cried our 
client ‘It gives me fresh life to know that soniethmg is 
bemg done By the way, I have had a letter from Lord 
Holdhurst” 

“Ha> what did he say^” 

He was cold, but not harsh I dare say my seveie 
illness prevented him from being that He repeated that 
the matter was of the utmost importance, and added that 
no steps would be taken about my future — by which he 
means, of course, my dismissal — ^until my health was le- 
stored and I had an opportunity of repairing my mis- 
fortune ” 

‘Well, that was reasonable and considerate,” said 
Holmes Come, Watson, for we have a good day’s 
work before us in town” 

Mr Joseph Harrison drove us down to the station, and 
we were soon whirling up in a Poitsmouth train Holmes 
was sunk in profound thought and hardly opened his 
mouth until we had passed Clapham Junction 

‘It’s a very cheery thing to come into London by any 
of these lines which run high and allow you to look 
down upon the houses like this ’ 

I thought he was joking, for the view was sordid 
enough, but he soon explained himself 
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“Look at those big, isolated clumps of building rising 
up above the slates, like brick islands in a lead-coloured 
sea 

The board schools ” 

‘Light houses, my boy* Beacons of the future* Cap- 
sules with hundreds of bright little seeds in each, out 
of which will spring the wiser, better England of the 
future I suppose that man Phelps does not diinkP” 

‘I should not think so ’ 

“Nor should I, but we are bound to take every possi- 
bility into account The poor devil has certainly got him- 
self into very deep water, and it’s a question whethei we 
shall ever be able to get hun ashore What do you think 
of Miss Harrison*^ ’ 

‘ A girl of strong character ” 

“Yes, but she is a good sort, or I am mistaken She 
and her brothei aie the only children of an iron-master 
somewhere up Northumberland way He got engaged 
to hei when travelling last winter, and she came down 
to be introduced to his people, with her brother as escort 
Then came the smash, and she stayed on to nurse her 
lover, while brother Joseph, findmg himself pretty snug, 
stayed on, too Ive been making a few independent m- 
quiries, you see But today must be a day of inquuies ” 

My practice I began 

“Oh, if you find your own cases more mteresting than 
mme said Holmes with some asperity 

I was going to say that my practice could get along 
very well for a day or two, smce it is the slackest time in 
the year ” 

Excellent,” said he, recovering his good-humoui 
“Then we U look into this mattei together I thmk that we 
should begin by seeing Forbes He can probably teU us 
all the details we want until we know from what side 
the case is to be approached ” 

“You said you had a clue>^” 

Well, we have seveial, but we can only test their 



568 Memoirs of Sherlock Holmes 

value by furthei inquiiy The most difficult crime to 
tiack IS the one which is purposeless Now this is not 
purposeless Who is it who profits by it^^ There is the 
French ambassador, there is the Russian, there is who 
ever might sell it to either o£ these, and there is Lord 
Holdhurst ” 

Lord Holdhurst'” 

‘Well, it IS just conceivable that a statesman might 
find himself in a position where he was not sorry to have 
such a document accidentally destroyed 

Not a statesman with the honourable record of Lord 
Holdhurst^ 

It IS a possibility and we cannot afiFoid to disregard it 
We shall see the noble lord today and find out if he 
can tell us anything Meanwhile I have aheady set in- 
quuies on foot 

‘Already^ ’ 

‘Yes, I sent wires from Woking station to every eve- 
ning paper in London This advertisement will appear 
in each of them ’ 

He handed over a sheet torn from a notebook On it 
was scribbled in pencil 

£.10 reward The number of the cab which dropped a fare 
at or about the dooi of the Foieign Office m Charles Street at 
quartei to ten in the evening of May 23d Apply 221b Baker 
Street 

You aie confident that the thief came m a cab'^ 

If not, tlieie is no harm done But if Mr Phelps is cor- 
rect in stating that there is no hiding-place either in the 
room 01 the corridors, then the person must have come 
from outside If he came from outside on so wet a night, 
and yet left no trace of damp upon the linoleum, which 
was exammed within a few minutes of his passmg, then it 
IS exceedingly probable that he came in a cab Yes, I 
think that we may safely deduce a cab 
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“It sounds plausible ” 

“That IS one of the clues of which I spoke It may lead 
us to something And then, of course, there is the bell — 
which is the most distinctive feature of the case Why 
should the bell ring^ Was it the thief who did it out of 
biavado^ Or was it someone who was with the thief who 
did it m order to prevent the crime^ Or was it an acci- 

dentP Or was it He sank back into the state of 

intense and silent thought fiom which he had emerged, 
but it seemed to me, accustomed as I was to his every 
mood, that some new possibility had dawned suddenly 
upon him 

It was twenty past_three when we reached our tei- 
minus, and after a hasty luncheon at the bufiEet we 
pushed on at once to Scotland Yard Holmes had already 
v-ired to Forbes, and we found him waiting to receive 
us — a small, foxy man with a sharp but by no means 
amiable expression He was decidedly frigid m his man- 
ner to us, especially when he heard the errand upon 
which we had come 

“I’ve heai d of your methods before now, Mr Holmes,” 
said he taitly “You are leady enough to use all the in- 
formation that the police can lay at your disposal, and 
then you try to finish the case yourself and bring dis- 
credit on them ” 

On the contrary,” said Holmes, “out of my last fifty- 
thiee cases my name has only appeared m four, and the 
police have had aU the credit m forty-nine I don t blame 
you foi not knowing this, foi you are young and inexperi- 
enced, but if you wish to get on in your new duties you 
will work with me and not against me ” 

T d be very glad of a hint or two,” said the detective, 
changing his manner ‘I’ve certainly had no credit from 
the case so far ” 

What steps have you taken?*” 

‘Tangey, the commissionaire, has been shadowed He 
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left the Guaids with a good character, and we can find 
nothing against him His wife is a bad lot, though I fancy 
she knows more about this than appears ” 

‘Have you shadowed heri^” 

"We have set one of our women onto hei Mis 
Tangey drinks, and our woman has been with her twice 
when she was well on, but she could get nothing out of 
her ” 

‘I understand that they have had brokers in the 
housei^’ 

‘ Yes, but they were paid off ’ 

Where did the money come from^” 

"That was all right His pension was due They have 
not shown any sign of being in funds ” 

"What explanation did she give of having answered the 
bell when Mr Phelps rang for the coffee^ 

“She said that her husband was very tired and she 
wished to relieve him ” 

‘Well, certainly that would agree with his being found 
a little later asleep in his chan There is nothmg against 
them then but the womans character Did you ask hei 
why she hurried away that night? Her haste attracted 
the attention of the police constable ” 

‘ She was later than usual and wanted to get home ” 
Did you point out to her that you and Mr Phelps, 
who started at least twenty minutes after her, got home 
before her?’ 

‘She explains that by the difference between a ’bus 
and a hansom ’ 

‘Did she make it clear why, on reaching her house, 
she ran into the back kitchen^ 

“Because she had the money there with which to pay 
off the brokers ” 

She has at least an answer for everything Did you 
ask her whether in leaving she met anyone or saw any- 
one loitermg about Charles Street?” 
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“She saw no one but the constable ’ 

“Well, you seem to have cross-examined her pretty 
thoroughly What else have you done^’ 

The clerk Gorot has been shadowed all these nine 
weeks, but without result We can show nothing against 
him ' 

‘Anything else^” 

“Well, we have nothing else to go upon — no evidence 
o£ any kind 

‘Have you formed any theo’y about how that bell 
rang^ ’ 

‘Well, I must confess that it beats me It was a cool 
hand, whoever it was, to go and give the alarm like that ’ 
‘Yes, it was a queer thing to do Many thanks to you 
foi what you have told me If I can put the man into your 
hands you shall heai fiom me Come along, Watson” 
‘Wheie are we going to now^” I asked as we left the 
office 

We aie now going to interview Loid Holdhurst, the 
cabinet minister and futuie piemier of England’ 

We weie fortunate in finding that Lord Holdhuist was 
still in his chambers in Downing Street, and on Holmes 
sending in his caid we weie mstantly shown up The 
statesman received us with that old-fashioned courtesy 
for which he is lemarkable and seated us on tire two 
luxuriant lounges on either side of the fireplace Standing 
on the rug between us, with his slight, tall figuie, his 
shaip featuies, thoughtful face, and cm ling hau piema- 
turely tinged with gray, he seemed to repiesent that not 
too common type, a nobleman who is in truth noble 
“Your name is very famihai to me. Mi Holmes,” said 
he, smiling ‘And of course I cannot pietend to be ig- 
norant of the object of youi visit Theie has onlv been 
one occurrence in these offices which could call foi your 
attention In whose inteiest are you acting, may I ask^’' 
“In that of Mr Percy Phelps,” answered Holmes 
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‘ All, my unfortunate nephewl You can understand that 
our kinship makes it the more impossible for me to screen 
hi m m any way I fear that the mcident must have a very 
prejudicial effect upon his career ” 

But if the document is found^” 

“Ah, that, of course, would be different ” 

“I had one or two questions which I wished to ask you. 
Lord Holdhurst ” 

1 shall be happy to give you any information in my 
power ” 

Was it in this room that you gave your instructions as 
to the copying of the document^” 

‘It was” 

‘ Then you could hardly have been overheard^” 

Tt IS out of the question ” 

“Did you ever mention to anyone that it was your m- 
tention to give anyone the treaty to be copiedi^” 

“Never” 

‘You are certam of thaty” 

“Absolutely” 

Well, since you never said so, and Mr Phelps never 
said so, and nobody else knew anything of the matter, 
then the thief s presence m the room was purely acci- 
dental He saw his chance and he took it ’ 

The statesman smiled ‘Tou take me out of my prov- 
mce there,” said he 

Holmes considered for a moment “There is another 
very important pomt which I wish to discuss with you,” 
said he ‘You feared, as I understand, that very grave 
results might follow from the details of this treaty be- 
coming known ” 

A shadow passed over the expressive face of the states- 
man Very grave results indeed 
And have they occuired'^” 

“Not yet” 

“If the treaty had reached, let us say, the French or 
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Russian Foreign 0£Sce, you would expect to hear of it^” 
‘ I should, ’ said Lord Holdhurst with a wry face 
“Since nearly ten weeks have elapsed, then, and noth- 
ing has been heard, it is not unfair to suppose that for 
some reason the treaty has not reached them 
Lord Holdhuist shrugged his shoulders 
“We can haidly suppose, Mr Holmes, that the thief 
took the treaty in Older to frame it and hang it up ’ 

' Perhaps he is waiting for a better price ” 

“If he waits a little longer he will get no price at all 
The treaty will cease to be secret in a few months ” 

‘That IS most important,” said Holmes ‘Of course, it 
is a possible supposition that the thief has had a sudden 
illness 

‘An attack of bram-fever, for example^” asked the 
statesman, flashmg a swift glance at hrai 

I did not say so,” said Holmes imperturbably ‘And 
now, Lord Holdhuist, we have already taken up too 
much of your valuable time, and we shall wish you good- 
day” 

“Every success to your mvestigahon, be the criminal 
who if may,” answered the nobleman as he bowed us out 
at the door 

“He’s a fine fellow,” said Holmes as we came out mto 
Whitehall ‘ But he has a struggle to keep up his position 
He IS far from rich and has many calls You noticed, of 
course, that his boots had been resoled Now, Watson, I 
wont detain you from your legitimate woik any longer 
I shall do nothing more today unless I have an answer 
to my cab advertisement But I should be extiemely 
obliged to you if you would come down with me to 
Woking tomorrow by the same ham which we took 
yesterday ” 

I met him accordingly next morning and we travelled 
down to Woking together He had had no answer to his 
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advertisement, he said, and no fresh light had been 
thrown upon the case He had, when he so willed it, the 
utter immobility of countenance of a red Indian, and I 
could not gather fiom his appeal ance whether he was 
satisfied oi not with the position of the case His conver- 
sation, I lemember, was about the Bertillon system of 
measurements, and he expressed his enthusiastic admira- 
tion of the French savant 

We found our client still under the charge of his de- 
voted nurse, but looking considerably better than before 
He rose fiom the sofa and gieeted us without difficulty 
when we entered 

Any news'i^” he asked eagerly 

'My report, as I expected, is a negative one,” said 
Holmes I have seen Forbes, and I have seen your uncle, 
and I have set one or two trains of inquiry upon foot 
which may lead to something ’ 

'You have not lost heart, then^’ 

“By no means ” 

“God bless you for saymg that'” cried Miss Hanison 
If we keep our courage and our patience the truth must 
come out ’ 

We have more to tell you than you have for us,’ said 
Phelps, reseating himself upon the couch 
‘ I hoped you might have something ’ 

“Yes, we have had an adventure during the night, and 
one which might have proved to be a serious one ” His 
expression giew very grave as he spoke, and a look of 
something akm to fear sprang up in his eyes ‘Do you 
know,” said he, “that I begin to believe that I am the un- 
conscious centre of some monstrous conspiracy, and that 
my life is aimed at as well as my honour 
‘ Ah'” cried Holmes 

“It sounds mcredible, for I have not, as far as I know, 
an enemy in the world Yet from last nights experience 
I can come to no other conclusion 
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‘Tray let me hear it ” 

You must know that last night was the very first night 
that I have ever slept without a nurse in the room I was 
so much bettei that I thought I could dispense with one 
I had a mght-light burning, however Well, about two in 
the morning I had sunk into a light sleep when I was 
suddenly aroused by a slight noise It was like the sound 
which a mouse makes when it is gnawing a plank, and I 
lay listening to it for some time under the impiession 
that It must come from tliat cause Then it giew loudei, 
and suddenly there came from the window a shaip me- 
tallic snick I sat up in amazement There could be no 
doubt what the sounds were now The fiist ones had been 
caused by someone forcing an instrument through the 
slit between the sashes, and the second by the catch 
being pressed back 

“There was a pause then for about ten minutes, as if 
the pel son were waiting to see whether the noise had 
awakened me Then I heard a gentle creaking as the 
window was veiy slowly opened I could stand it no 
longei, for my nerves are not what they used to be I 
spiang out of bed and flung open the shutteis A man 
was crouching at die window I could see little of him, 
for he was gone like a flash He was wiapped ifi some 
soit of cloak which came acioss the lower part of his 
face One thing only I am sure of, and that is that he had 
some weapon in his hand It looked to me like a long 
knife I distinctly saw the gleam of it as he turned to 
run ’ 

“This IS most interesting,” said Holmes “Pray what did 
you do then?’ 

I should have followed him through the open window 
if I had been stronger As it was, I lang the bell and 
roused the house It took some littie time, for the bell 
rings in the kitchen and the servants all sleep upstairs 
I shouted, however, and that bi ought Joseph down, and 
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lie roused the others Joseph and the groom found marks 
on the bed outside the window, but the weather has been 
so dry lately that they found it hopeless to follow the 
trail acioss the grass Theie’s a place, howevei, on the 
wooden fence which skirts the road which shows signs, 
they tell me, as if someone had got over, and had 
snapped the top of the rad in doing so I have said noth- 
ing to the local police yet, for I thought I had best have 
your opinion first” 

This tale of our client’s appeared to have an extraordi- 
nary effect upon Sherlock Holmes He rose fiom his chair 
and paced about the room in uncontrollable excitement 
Misfortunes never come single,” said Phelps, smiling, 
though it was evident that his adventure had somewhat 
shaken him 

Tou have ceitainly had your share,” said Holmes “Do 
you think you could walk round the house with me^’” 
Oh, yes, I should like a httle sunshme Joseph wdl 
come, too ’ 

And I also, ’ said Miss Harrison 

I am afraid not,’ said Holmes, shaking his head “I 
tibink I must ask you to remam sitting exactly where you 
aie 

The young lady icsumed hei seat with an air of dis- 
pleasuie Her biothei, however, had joined us and we 
set off all four together We passed round the lawn to the 
outside of the young diplomatists window There were, 
as he had said, marks upon the bed, but they were hope- 
lessly bluired and vague Holmes stooped over them for 
an instant, and then lose shiugging his shoulders 

I don t think anyone could make much of this,” said 
he Let us go round the house and see why this particu- 
lai room was chosen by the burglar I should have 
thought those larger windows of the diawing-room 
and dinmg lOom would ha\e had more attractions for 
him” 
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“They aie more visible from ihe road,” suggested Mr 
Joseph Harrison 

‘Ah, yes, of course There is a door here which he 
might have attempted What is it for^” 

“It IS the side entrance for trades-people Of course it 
IS locked at night ” 

‘ Have you ever had an alarm like this before^” 
“Never, ’ said our chent 

‘Do you keep plate m the house, or anything to attract 
burglais^” 

“Nothing of value ” 

Holmes strolled round the house with his hands in his 
pockets and a negligent air which was unusual with him 
“By the way,” said he to Joseph Harrison, “you found 
some place, I understand, where the fellow scaled the 
fence Let us have a look at that'” 

The plump young man led us to a spot where the top 
of one of the wooden rails had been cracked A small 
fragment of the wood was hanging down Holmes pulled 
it oflE and examined it critically 

‘ Do you think that was done last night^ It looks rather 
old, does it not'^ ’ 

“Well, possibly so ” 

“There are no maiks of anyone jumping down upon 
the other side No, I fancy we shall get no help here Let 
us go back to the bedroom and talk the matter over ” 
Peicy Phelps was walkmg very slowly, leanmg upon 
the arm of his future brother-in-law Holmes walked 
swiftly across the lawn, and we were at the open window 
of the bedroom long before the others came up 

“Miss Harrison,” said Holmes, speaking with the ut- 
most intensity of manner, “you must stay where you are 
all day Let nothing prevent you fiom staying where you 
are all day It is of the utmost importance ” 

“Certainly, if you wish it, Mr Hohnes,” said the girl in 
astomshment 
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'When you go to bed lock the door o£ this room on the 
outside and keep the key Promise to do this ” 

“But Percy?’ 

“He will come to London with us ” 

“And am I to remam here?” 

It is for his sake You can serve him QuickC Promise'” 

She gave a quick nod of assent ]ust as the other two 
came up 

Why do you sit mopmg there, Annie?” cried her 
brothei ‘Come out into the sunshine!” 

No, thank you, Joseph I have a slight headache and 
this loom IS deliciously cool and soothing 

What do you propose now, Mr Holmes?” asked our 
client 

“Well, in investigating this minor affair we must not 
lose sight of our mam inquiry It would be a veiy great 
help to me if you would come up to London with us ” 

“At once?’ 

“Well, as soon as you conveniently can Say in an 
hour ” 

‘I feel quite strong enough, if I can really be of any 
help ’ 

‘The greatest possible ’ 

“Perhaps you would like me to stay there tonight?” 

“I was ]ust going to propose it ’ 

' Then, if my friend of the night comes to revisit me, he 
will find the bird flown We are all in your hands, Mr 
Holmes, and you must tell us exactly what you would hke 
done Perhaps you would prefer tliat Joseph came with 
us so as to look after me?” 

Oh, no, my fiiend Watson is a medical man, you 
know, and he’ll look after you Well have our lunch 
here, if you will permit us, and then we shall all three set 
off for town together ” 

It was arranged as he suggested, though Miss Harrison 
excused herself from leaving the bedroom, m accordance 
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with Holmes’s suggestion What the object of my friend’s 
manosuvies was I could not conceive, unless it were to 
keep the lady away fiom Phelps, who, lejoiced by his 
returning health and by the prospect of action, lunched 
with us in the dining room Holmes had a still more 
startling surprise for us, however, foi, after accompany- 
ing us down to the station and seeing us into our carriage, 
he calmly announced that he had no intention of leaving 
Woking 

‘Theie are one or two small points which I should de- 
sire to clear up before I go,’ said he “Your absence, 
Mr Phelps, will in some ways rather assist me Watson, 
when you reach London you would oblige me by driving 
at once to Baker Sheet with our fiiend here, and remain- 
ing with him until I see you again It is fortunate that 
you are old school-fellows, as you must have much to 
talk over Mr Phelps can have the spaie bedroom to- 
night, and I will be with you in hme for breakfast, for 
there is a tram which will take me into Waterloo at 
eight ’ 

But how about our mvestigahon in London^” asked 
Phelps ruefully 

We can do that tomorrow I think that just at present 
I can be of more immediate use heie ’ 

“You might tell them at Briarbrae that I hope to be 
back tomorrow night,” cned Phelps, as we began to 
move from the platform 

“I hardly expect to go back to Briaibrae,” answered 
Holmes, and waved his hand to us cheerily as we shot 
out from the station 

Phelps and I talked it over on our journey, but neitlier 
of us could devise a satisfactory reason for this new 
development 

“I suppose he wants to find out some clues as to the 
burglary last night, if a burglar it was For myself, I don’t 
believe it was an ordinary thief ’ 
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‘‘What IS your own idea, tiben^” 

“Upon my word, you may put it down to my weak 
nerves or not, but I bebeve there is some deep pohtical 
intrigue going on around me, and that for some reason 
that passes my understanding my life is aimed at by the 
conspirators It sounds high-flown and absurd, but con- 
sider the facts! Why should a thief try to break in at a 
bedroom window where there could be no hope of any 
plunder, and why should he come with a long knife m 
his hand?” 

‘ You are sure it was not a house-bteaker’s jimmy? ’ 

“Oh, no, It was a knife I saw the flash of the blade 
quite distinctly ” 

‘But why on earth should you be pursued with such 
animosity? ’ 

‘ Ah, that IS the question ” 

“Well, if Holmes takes the same view, that would ac- 
count for his action, would it not? Presuming that your 
theoiy IS coirect, if he can lay his hands upon the man 
who threatened you last night he will have gone a long 
way towards findmg who took the naval treaty It is ab- 
surd to suppose that you have two enemies, one of whom 
robs you, while the other threatens your Me ' 

‘ But Holmes said that he was not going to Briarbrae ” 

“I have known him for some time,” said I, “but I never 
knew him do anything yet without a very good leason,” 
and with that our conversation drifted off onto other 
topics 

But It was a weary day for me Phelps was still weak 
after his long illness, and his misfortunes made hiTT> 
querulous and nervous In vain I endeavoured to mterest 
him in Afghanistan, in India, in social questions, in any- 
thmg which might take his mind out of the groove He 
would always come back to his lost treaty, wondering, 
guessmg, speculating as to what Holmes was doing, what 
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steps Lord Holdhurst was taking, what news we should 
have in the morning As the evenmg wore on his excite- 
ment became quite painful 

“You have implicit faith in Holmes^’ he asked 
I have seen him do some remarkable things ” 

“But he never bi ought light into anything quite so dark 
as thisP" 

“Oh, yes, I have known him solve questions which pre- 
sented fewer clues than youis ” 

But not where such large interests aie at staked” 

'I don’t know that To my certain knowledge he has 
acted on behalf of three of the reignmg houses of Europe 
m very vital matters 

But you know him well, Watson He ik such an in- 
scrutable fellow that I never quite know what to make of 
him Do you think he is hopefuP Do you think he expects 
to make a success of it^” 

‘He has said nothing ” 

“That IS a bad sign ” 

“On the contrary, I have noticed that when he is off 
the trail he generally says so It is when he is on a scent 
and is not quite absolutely sure yet that it is the right 
one that he is most taciturn Now, my dear fellow, we 
cant help matteis by making ourselves nervous about 
tliem, so let me imploie you to go to bed and so be fresh 
for whatever may await us tomonow” 

I was able at last to persuade my companion to take 
my advice, though I knew from his excited manner that 
there was not much hope of sleep foi hxm Indeed, his 
mood was infectious, for I lay tossing half the night my- 
self, brooding over this strange problem and inventing a 
hundred theoiies, each of which was more impossible 
than the last Why had Holmes remained at Woking^ 
Why had he asked Miss Harrison to lemain in the sick- 
room all dayi^ Why had he been so careful not to mfoim 
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the people at Biiarbrae that he intended to remain near 
them'^ I cudgelled my brams until I fell asleep in the 
endeavour to find some explanation which would cover 
all these facts 

It was seven o’clock when I awoke, and I set off at 
once foi Phelps’s room to find him haggaid and spent 
after a sleepless night His first question was whether 
Holmes had arrived yet 

“Hell be here when he promised,’ said I, ‘and not an 
instant sooner or later 

And my words were true, for shortly after eight a 
hansom dashed up to the door and our friend got out of 
it Standing in the window we saw that his left hand 
was swathed in a bandage and ■'■hat his face was very 
grim and pale He entered the house, but it was some 
little time before he came upstairs 

He looks like a beaten man/’ cued Phelps 
I was forced to confess that he was light After all,” 
said I, “the clue of the matter lies probably here m to'wn ” 
Phelps gave a groan 

I don t know how il is,” said he, “but I had hoped for 
so much fiom his return But suiely his hand was not 
tied up like that yesterday What can be the matter'^ ’ 
Tou are not wounded. Holmes^’ I asked as my friend 
entered the room 

‘ Tut, it is only a scratch through my own clumsiness,” 
he answered, nodding his good-morning to us “This case 
of yours, Mr Phelps, is certainly one of the darkest which 
I have ever investigated ’ 

“I feared that you would find it beyond you ” 

‘It has been a most lemarkable experience ” 

“That bandage tells of adventures,’ said I Won’t you 
tell us what has happened!^ ’ 

After biealcfast, my dear Watson Remember that I 
have breathed thirty miles of Surrey air this morning I 
suppose that there has been no answer from my cabman 
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advertisement Well, well, we cannot expect to score 
every time ” 

The table was all laid, and }ust as I was about to ring 
Mrs Hudson entered with the tea and coffee A few 
minutes later she brought m thiee covers, and we all 
drew up to the table. Holmes lavenous, I curious, and 
Phelps in the gloomiest state of depression 

‘Mrs Hudson has risen to the occasion, ’ said Holmes, 
uncoveiing a dish of cuiried chicken ‘ Her cuisme is a 
little limited, but she has as good an idea of bieakfast as 
a Scotchwoman What have you there, Watson^ 

‘Ham and eggs,’ J answeied 

‘ Goodi What are you gOj.ng to take, Mi Phelps — cur- 
ried fowl or eggs, oi will you help yourself 
‘ Thank you I can eat nothing,’ said Phelps 
“Oh, cornel Try the dish befoie you” 

“Thank you, I would leally rather not” 

‘Well, then,” said Holmes with a mischievous twmkle, 
“I suppose that you have no objection to helping me^” 
Phelps raised the cover, and as he did so he uttered a 
scream and sat theie staling with a face as white as the 
plate upon which he looked Across the centre of it was 
lying a little cylinder of blue-gray paper He caught it 
up, devoured it with his eyes, and then danced madly 
about the room, pressing it to his bosom and shriekmg 
out in his delight Then he fell back into an armchair, so 
limp and exhausted with his own emotions that we had 
to pour brandy down his throat to keep him from 
famtmg 

Theie' there!’ said Holmes soothingly, patting him 
upon the shoulder ‘It was too bad to spring it on you 
like this, but Watson heie will tell you that I never can 
resist a touch of the dramatic ” 

Phelps seized his hand and kissed it “God bless you'” 
he cried ‘ You have saved my honour ” 

Well, my own was at stake, you know,’ said Holmes 
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‘1 assure you it is just as hateful to me to fail in a case as 
it can be to you to blunder ovei a commission ” 

Phelps thiust away the precious document into the 
mneimost pocket of his coat 

'I have not the heart to mterrupt your breakfast any 
further, and yet I am dying to know how you got it and 
where it was ” 

Sherlock Holmes swallowed a cup of cofEee and turned 
his attention to the ham and eggs Then he lose, lit his 
pipe, and settled himself down into his chair 

“I'll tell you what I did fiist, and how I came to do it 
afterwards,” said he ‘After leaving you at the station I 
went for a charmmg walk through some admirable Sur- 
rey sceneiy to a pretty httle village called Ripley, where 
I had my tea at an inn and took the precaution of fillmg 
my flask and of putting a paper of sandwiches m my 
pocket There I remained until evenmg, when I set off 
for Woking again and found myself in the highroad out- 
side Briarbrae just after sunset 

‘Well, I waited until the load was clear — ^it is never 
a veiy fiequented one at any time, I fancy — and then I 
clambered over the fence into the grounds ” 

‘Suiely the gate was open'” ejaculated Phelps 
Yes, but I have a peculiar taste in these matters I 
chose the place where the three fir-trees stand, and be- 
hind their scieen I got ovei without the least chance of 
anyone m the house being able to see me I crouched 
down among the bushes on the other side and crawled 
from one to the other — ^witness the disreputable state of 
my trouser knees — until I had reached the clump of 
rhododendrons just opposite to your bedroom window 
There I squatted down and awaited developments 
“The blind was not down in your room, and I could 
see Miss Harrison sittmg there readmg by the table It 
was quarter-past ten when she closed her book, fastened 
the shutters, and retired 
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“I heard hei shut the door and felt qmte sure that she 
had turned the key in the lock ” 

“The key' ’ ejaculated Phelps 

“Yes, I had given Miss Harrison instructions to lock 
the door on the outside and take the key with her when 
she went to bed She earned out every one of my mjunc- 
tions to the letter, and certainly without her cooperation 
you would not have that paper in your coat-pocket She 
departed then and the hghts went out, and I was left 
squatting in the ihododendron-bush 

“The night was fine, but still it was a very weary vigil 
Of course it has the sort of excitement about it that the 
sportsman feels when he lies beside the watercourse and 
waits for the big game It was very long, though — almost 
as long, Watson, as when you and I waited m that deadly 
room when we looked into the htde problem of the 
Speckled Band There was a church-clock dowm at Wok- 
ing which struck the quarters, and I thought more than 
once that it had stopped At last, however, about two in 
the morning, I suddenly heard the gentle sound of a bolt 
being pushed back and the creaking of a key A moment 
later the servants’’ door was opened, and Mr Joseph Har- 
rison stepped out mto the moonhght ” 

“Joseph'” ejaculated Phelps 

“He was bare-headed, but he had a black cloak thrown 
over his shoulder, so that he could conceal his face in an 
instant if there were any alarm He walked on tiptoe 
under the shadow of the wall, and when he reached the 
window he worked a long-bladed knife through the sash 
and pushed back the catch Then he flung open the wm- 
dow, and putting his knife through the crack m the shut- 
ters, he thrust the bar up and swung them open 

“From where I lay I had a perfect view of the mside of 
the room and of every one of his movements He lit the 
two candles which stood upon the mantelpiece, and then 
he proceeded to turn back the comer of the carpet m the 
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neighbourhood of the door Piesently he stooped and 
picked out a square piece of board, such as is usually left 
to enable plumbers to get at the joints of the gas-pipes 
This one covered, as a matter of fact, the T joint which 
gives off the pipe which supplies the kitchen underneath 
Out of this hiding-place he drew that little cylinder of 
paper, pushed down the boaid, rearianged the carpet, 
blew out the candles, and walked stiaight into my arms 
as I stood waiting for him outside the window 

“Well, he has rather more viciousness than I gave bun 
credit for, has Master Joseph He flew at me with his 
knife, and I had to grasp him twice, and got a cut over 
the knuckles, before I had the upper hand of him He 
looked muider out of the only ej'^e he could see with 
when we had finished, but he listened to reason and 
gave up the papers Having got them I let my man go, 
but I wired full paiticulais to Forbes this mommg If he 
IS quick enough to catch his bird, well and good But if, 
as I shrewdly suspect, he finds tiie nest empty before he 
gets theie, why, all the better for the government I fancy 
that Loid Holdhurst, for one, and Mr Percy Phelps for 
anothei, would very much rather that the affair never 
got as far as a pohce-couit ” 

“My God’ ’ gasped our client ‘Do you tell me that 
duiing these long ten weeks of agony the stolen papers 
were within the very room with me all the time^” 

“So it was ” 

“And Joseph’ Joseph a villain and a thief!’ 

“Hum’ I am afraid Joseph’s character is a rather deeper 
and more dangerous one than one might judge from his 
appearance From what I have heard from him this 
morning, I gather that he has lost heavily in dabbhng 
with stocks, and that he is ready to do anythmg on earth 
to better his fortunes Being an absolutely selfish man, 
when a chance presents itself he did not allow either his 
sister’s happmess or your reputation to hold his hand” 
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Percy Phelps sank back in his chair “My head whirls,” 
said he Your words have dazed me ” 

“The principal difficulty m your case,” remarked 
Holmes in his didactic fashion, “lay in the fact of there 
being too much evidence What was vital was overlaid 
and hidden by what was irrelevant Of all the facts which 
were presented to us we had to pick just those which we 
deemed to be essential, and then piece them together in 
their Older, so as to reconstruct this very remarkable 
chain of events I had already begun to suspect Joseph 
from the fact that you had intended to tiavel home with 
him that night, and that therefoie it was a likely enough 
thing that he should call for you, knowing the Foreign 
Office well, upon his way When I heard that someone 
had been so anxious to get into the bedroom, in which no 
one but Joseph could have concealed anything — ^you told 
us in your narrative how you had turned Joseph out 
when you arrived with the doctor — ^my suspicions all 
changed to certainties, especially as the attempt was 
made on the fiist night upon which the nurse was absent, 
showing that the intruder was well acquamted with the 
ways of the house ” 

' How blmd I have been'” 

‘The facts of the case, as far as I have woiked them 
out, aie these This Joseph Harrison entered the office 
thiough the Charles Street door, and knowmg his way he 
walked straight into your room the instant after you left 
it Finding no one there he promptly rang the bell, and 
at the instant that he did so his eyes caught the paper 
upon the table A glance showed him that chance had 
put m his way a State document of immense value, and 
m an instant he had thrust it mto his pocket and was 
gone A few minutes elapsed, as you remember, before 
the sleepy commissionaire drew your attention to the 
bell, and those weie just enough to give the thief time to 
make his escape 
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“He made his way to Woking by the first tiam, and, 
having examined his booty and assured himself that it 
really was of immense value, he had concealed it in what 
he thought was a very safe place, with the intention of 
takmg it out again m a day or two, and cariying it to the 
French embassy, or wherever he thought that a long 
price was to be had Then came your sudden return He, 
without a moments wammg, was bundled out of his 
room, and from that tune onward there were always at 
least two of you there to prevent him from regammg his 
treasure The situation to him must have been a madden- 
ing one But at last he thought he saw his chance He 
tried to steal in, but was baffled by your wakefulness 
You may remember that you did not take your usual 
draught that night ” 

I remember ” 

I fancy that he had taken steps to make that draught 
efficacious, and that he quite relied upon your being un- 
conscious Of couise, I understood that he would repeat 
the attempt whenever it could be done with safety Your 
leaving the room gave him the chance he wanted I kept 
Miss Harrison in it all day so that he might not anticipate 
us Then, having given him the idea that the coast was 
clear, I kept guard as I have described I already knew 
that the papers were probably m the room, but I had no 
desire to rip up all the plankmg and skirting m search of 
them I let him take them, therefore, from the hidmg- 
place, and so saved myself an infinity of trouble Is there 
any other pomt which I can make clear<^” 

“Why did he try the window on the first occasion,” I 
asked, when he might have entered by the door^’ 

“In reachmg the door he would have to pass seven 
bedrooms On the other hand, he could get out on to the 
lawn with ease Anything else^” 

You do not thmk,” asked Phelps, “that he had any 
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muideious intention'^^ The knife was only meant as a 
tool 

^Tt may be so/^ answered Holmes, shiuggmg his shoul- 
ders I can only say for ceitain that Mr Joseph Harrison 
IS a gentleman to whose mercy I should be extremely un- 
willing to trust ” 
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I T I s With a heavy heart that I take up my pen to write 
these the last words in which I shall ever record the 
smgular gifts by which my friend Mr Sherlock Holmes 
was distinguished In an incoherent and, as I deeply feel, 
an entirely madequate fashion, I have endeavoured to 
give some account of my strange experiences in his com- 
pany from the chance which first brought us together at 
the period of the “Study in Scarlet,” up to the time of his 
interfeience in the matter of the ‘Naval Treaty” — an 
interference which had the unquestionable effect of pre- 
venting a serious international complication It was my 
intention to have stopped there, and to have said nothmg 
of that event which has created a void m my life which 
the lapse of two years has done little to fill My hand has 
been forced, however, by the lecent letters in which 
Colonel James Moriarty defends the memory of his 
brother, and I have no choice but to lay the facts before 
the public exactly as they occurred I alone know the 
absolute truth of the matter, and I am satisfied that the 
time has come when no good purpose is to be served by 
its suppression As far as I know, there have been only 
three accounts in the public press that in the Journal de 
Geneve on May 6th, 1891, Ae Reuter’s dispatch in the 
English papers on May 7th, and finally the recent letters 
to which I have alluded Of these the first and second 
were extremely condensed, wjiile the last is, as I shall 
now show, an absolute perversion of the facts It lies with 
me to tell for the first time what really took place be- 
tween Professor Moriarty and Mr Sherlock Hohnes 
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It may be lemembered that after my maniage, and 
my subsequent start m private practice, the veiy intimate 
lelations which had existed between Holmes and myself 
became to some extent modified He still came to me 
from time to time when he desired a companion in his 
investigations, but these occasions grew more and more 
seldom, until I find that m the year 1890 there were only 
three cases of which I letain any record Durmg the 
winter of that year and the early spring of 1891, I saw 
in the papers that he had been engaged by the French 
government upon a matter of supreme impoitance, and 
I received two notes from Holmes, dated from Narbonne 
and from Nimes, fiom which I gathered that his stay in 
France was likely to be a long one It was with some sur- 
piise, iherefoie, that I saw him walk mto my consulting- 
loom upon the evemng of April 24th It struck me that 
he was looking even paler and thmner than usual 

“Yes, I have been using myself up rather too freely,” 
he remarked, in answer to my look rather than to my 
words, “I have been a little pressed of late Have you any 
objection to my closing your shutters^ ’ 

The only light in the room came from the lamp upon 
the table at which I had been leading Holmes edged his 
way round the wall, and, flinging the shutters together, 
he bolted them securely 

“You aie afraid of something^’ I asked 
Well, I am ’ 

‘ Of what? 

‘ Of air-guns ” 

'My dear Holmes, what do you mean?” 

I thmk that you know me well enough, Watson, to 
understand that I am by no means a nervous man At the 
same time, it is stupidity rather than com age to refuse to 
lecognize danger when it is close upon you Might I 
trouble you foi a match?” He diew in the smoke of his 
cigarette as if the soothing influence was grateful to him 
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“I must apologize for calling so late,’ said he, “and I 
must further beg you to be so unconventional as to allow 
me to leave your house presently by scrambling ovei 
your back garden wall ” 

But what does it all meani^” I asked 
He held out his hand, and I saw in the light of the 
lamp that two of his knuckles were buist and bleeding 
Its not an airy nothing, you see,” said he, smiling 
“On the contrary, it is solid enough for a man to break 
his hand over Is Mrs Watson m^’ 

“She IS away upon a visit ” 

‘Indeed! You are alone 
Quite ” 

Then it makes it the easier for me to propose that you 
should come away with me for a week to the Continent ” 
Where^’ 

“Oh, anywhere It’s all the same to me ” 

There was something very strange in all this It was 
not Holmes s nature to take an aimless holiday, and 
something about his pale, worn face told me that his 
nerves weie at their highest tension He saw the question 
in my eyes, and, putting his finger-tips together and his 
elbows upon his knees, he explained the situation 

You have probably never heard of Professor Mo- 
riarty^ said he 
Never 

“Ay, theie’s the genius and the wonder of the thing I 
he cried “The man pervades London, and no one has 
heaid of him That’s what puts him on a pinnacle in the 
recoids of crime I tell you Watson, in all seriousness, 
that if I could beat that man, if I could free society of 
him, I should feel that my own careei had reached its 
summit, and I should be prepared to turn to some more 
placid line in life Between ourselves, the recent cases in 
which I have been of assistance to the loyal family of 
Scandinavia, and to the French repubhc, have left me 
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in such a position that I could continue to live in the 
quiet fashion which is most congenial to me, and to con- 
centrate my attention upon my chemical lesearches But 
I could not lest, Watson, I could not sit quiet in my chair, 
if I thought that such a man as Professor Moriarty were 
walking the streets of London unchallenged ’ 

“What has he done, thenr*” 

“His career has been an extraordinaiy one He is a man 
of good birth and excellent education, endowed by na 
ture with a phenomenal mathematical faculty At the 
age of twenty-one he wrote a tieatise upon the binomial 
theoiem, which has had a European vogue On the 
strength of it he won the mathematical chair at one of our 
smaller universities, and had, to all appearances, a most 
brilliant career before him But the man had hereditary 
tendencies of the most diabolical kind A criminal strain 
ran in his blood, which, instead of being modified, was 
increased and rendered infinitely more dangerous by his 
extraordinary mental powers Dark rumours gathered 
round him in the university town, and eventually he was 
compelled to resign his chair and to come down to Lon- 
don, where he set up as an army coach So much is known 
to the world, but what I am tellmg you now is what I 
have myself discovered 

“As you are awaie, Watson, there is no one who knows 
the higher criminal world of London so well as I do 
For years past I have contmually been conscious of sojme 
power behind the malefactor, some deep organizing 
power which forever stands in the way of the law, and 
throws Its shield over the wrong-doer Agam and again 
in cases of the most varymg sorts — ^forgery cases, rob- 
beries, murders — I have felt the presence of this force, 
and I have deduced its action m many of those undis- 
covered crimes in which I have not been personally con- 
sulted For years I have endeav-oured to break through 
the veil which shrouded it, and at last the time came 
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when I seized my thread and followed it, until it led 
me, after a thousand cunnmg windings, to ex-Professor 
Moriarty, of mathematical celebrity 

“He IS the Napoleon of crime, Watson He is the or- 
ganizer of half that is evil and of nearly all that is un- 
detected in this great city He is a genius, a philosopher, 
an abstiact thinker He has a brain of the first order He 
sits motionless, like a spider m the centre of its web, but 
that web has a thousand radiations, and he knows well 
every quiver of each of them He does little himself He 
only plans But his agents aie numerous and splendidly 
organized Is theie a crime to be done, a paper to be ab- 
stracted, we will say, a house to be rifled, a man to be 
removed — the word is passed to the professor, the matter 
IS organized and earned out The agent may be caught 
In that case money is found for his bail or his defence 
But the central power which uses the agent is never 
caught — never so much as suspected This was the or 
ganization which I deduced, Watson, and which I de- 
voted my whole energy to exposing and breaking up 
‘But the professor was fenced round with safeguards 
so cunningly devised that, do what I would, it seemed 
impossible to get evidence which would convict m a 
court of law You know my powers, my dear Watson, and 
yet at the end of three months I was forced to confess 
that I had at last met an antagonist who was my intel- 
lectual equal My horror at his crimes was lost in my 
admiration at his skill But at last he made a trip — only 
a little, little trip — ^but it was more than he could afford, 
when I was so close upon him I had my chance, and, 
starting from that point, I have woven my net round 
him until now it is all ready to close In three days — ^that 
IS to say, on Monday next — ^matters will be ripe, and the 
professor, with all the prmcipal members of his gang, 
wiU be in the hands of the pohee Then will come the 
greatest criminal trial of the century, the clearing up of 
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over forty mysteries, and the lope for all of them, but if 
we move at all prematurely, you understand, they may 
slip out of our hands even at the last moment 

‘Now, if I could have done this without the knowledge 
of Professor Moriarty, all would have been well But he 
was too wily for that He saw every step which I took to 
draw my toils round him Again and again he strove to 
break away, but I as often headed him oflF I tell you, 
my friend, that if a detailed account of that silent contest 
could be written, it would take its place as the most 
brilhant bit of thrust-and-parry woik in the history of 
detection Never have I risen to such a height, and never 
have I been so hard pressed by an opponent He cut 
deep, and yet I ]ust undercut him This morning the last 
steps were taken, and three days only were wanted to 
complete the business I was sitting in my room thinking 
the matter over when the door opened and Professor 
Moriarty stood before me 

‘My nerves are fairly proof, Watson, but I must con- 
fess to a start when I saw the very man who had been 
so jmuch m my thoughts standmg there on my threshold 
His appearance was quite familiar to me He is extremely 
tall and thin, his forehead domes out in a white curve, 
and his two eyes are deeply sunken in his head He is 
clean-shaven, pale, and ascetic-looking, retainmg some- 
thmg of the professor in his features His shoulders are 
lounded from much study, and his face protrudes for- 
ward and is forever slowly oscillating from side to side 
in a curiously reptilian fashion He peered at me with 
great curiosity m his puckered eyes 

You have less frontal development than I should 
have expected,’ said he at last ‘It is a dangerous habit 
to finger loaded firearms in the pocket of one s dressing- 
gown’ 

“The fact is that upon his entrance I had mstantly 
recognized the extreme personal danger m which I lay 
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The only conceivable escape for him lay m silencing my 
tongue In an instant I had slipped the revolver fiom the 
drawei into my pocket and was covering him through the 
cloth At his remark I drew the weapon out and laid it 
cocked upon the table He still smiled and blmked, but 
there was something about his eyes which made me feel 
very glad that I had it there 

“ You evidently don t know me,’ said he 
" ‘On the contrary,’ I answered, ‘I think it is faiily evi- 
dent that I do Pray take a chair I can spare you five 
minutes if you have anything to say ’ 

‘ ‘All that I have to say has already crossed your 
mind,’ said he 

Then possibly my answer has ciossed yours,’ I re- 
plied 

‘ ‘You stand f ast^’ 

“ Absolutely’ 

“Pie clapped his hand into his pocket, and I raised the 
pistol fiom the table But he merely drew out a memo- 
randum-book in which he had scribbled some dates 
‘ You crossed my path on the fourth of January,’ said 
he On the twenty-third you incommoded me, by the 
middle of Febiuaiy I was seiiously inconvenienced by 
you, at the end of March I was absolutely hampered in 
my plans, and now, at the close of April, I find myself 
placed in such a position through your continual persecu- 
tion that I am m positive danger of losing my hberty 
The situation is becoming an impossible one ’ 

“ Have you any suggestion to make^’ I asked 
“ Tou must drop it, Mr Holmes,’ said he, swaying his 
face about You really must, you know ’ 

“ ‘After Monday,’ said I 

Tut, tut' said he ‘I am quite sure that a man of your 
intelligence will see that there can be but one outcome 
to this affair It is necessaiy that you should withdraw 
You have worked fhmgs m such a fashion that we have 
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only one resource left It has been an intellectual treat 
to me to see the way in which you have grappled with 
this affair, and I say, unaffectedly, that it would be a 
grief to me to be forced to take any extreme measure 
You smile, sii, but I assure you that it really would ’ 

“ Danger is part of my trade,' I remarked 
“ This IS not danger,’ said he It is inevitable destruc- 
tion You stand in the way not merely of an individual 
but of a mighty organization, the fuU extent of which vou, 
with all your cleverness, have been unable to realize You 
must stand clear, Mr Holmes, oi be trodden under foot ’ 
“T am afraid,’ said I, rismg, 'that in the pleasure of 
this conversation I am neglecting busmess of importance 
which awaits me elsewhere ’ 

‘He rose also and looked at me m silence, shaking his 
head sadly 

‘“Well, well,’ said he at last ‘It seems a pity, but I 
have done what I could I know every move of your 
game You can do nothmg before Monday It has been 
a duel between you and me, Mr Holmes You hope to 
place me in the dock I tell you that I will never stand in 
the dock You hope to beat me I tell you that you will 
never beat me If you are clever enough to bring destruc- 
tion upon me, rest assured that I shall do as much to you ’ 
You have paid me several compliments, Mr Mori- 
arty,’ said I ‘Let me pay you one m return when I say 
that if I were assured of the former eventuality I would, 
m the interests of the public, cheerfully accept the latter ’ 
‘ ‘I can promise you the one, but not the other,’ he 
snarled, and so turned his rounded back upoiT me and 
went peering and blinking out of the room 

‘ That was my singular interview with Professor Mori- 
arty I confess that it left an unpleasant effect upon my 
mind His soft, precise fashion of speech leaves a convic- 
tion of smcerity which a mere bully could not produce 
Of course, you will say ‘Why not take police precautions 
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against him?’ The reason is that I am well convinced 
that It IS from his agents the blow would fall I have the 
best of pi oofs that it would be so ” 

You have already been assaulted^” 

‘ My dear Watson, Professor Moriarty is not a man who 
lets the grass grow under his feet I went out about mid- 
day to transact some busmess in Oxford Street As I 
passed the corner which leads from Bentinck Street onto 
the Welbeck Street crossmg a two-hoise van furiously 
driven whizzed round and was on me like a flash I 
spiang for the foot-path and saved myself by the fraction 
of a second The van dashed round by Marylebone Lane 
and was gone in an instant I kept to the pavement after 
that, Watson, but as I walked down Vere Street a bripk 
came down from the roof of one of the houses and was 
shattered to fragments at my feet I called the police and 
had the place examined There were slates and bricks 
piled up on the roof preparatory to some repairs, and 
they would have me believe that the wind had toppled 
over one of these Of course I knew better, but I could 
prove nothmg I took a cab after that and reached my 
brother s looms in Pall Mall, where I spent the day Now 
I have come round to you, and on my way I was attacked 
by a rough with a bludgeon I knocked him down, and 
the police have him in custody, but I can tell you with 
the most absolute confidence that no possible connection 
will ever be traced between the gentleman upon whose 
front teeth I have barked my knuckles and the retiring 
mathematical cOach, who is, I daresay, working out prob- 
lems upon a black-board ten miles away You will not 
wonder, Watson, that my first act on entering your rooms 
was to close your shutters, and that I have been com- 
pelled to ask your permission to leave the house by some 
less conspicuous exit than the front dooi ” 

I had often admired my friend’s courage, but never 
more than now, as he sat quietly checking off a series of 



600 Memoiis of SherlocL Holmes 

incidents which must have combined to make up a day 
of hoiroi 

‘ You will spend the night here^” I said 
‘No, my fiiend, you might find me a dangeious guest 
I have my plans laid, and all will be well Matters have 
gone so far now that they can move without my help as 
far as the airest goes, though my presence is necessary 
for a conviction It is obvious, theiefore, that I cannot do 
better than get away for the few days which remain 
before the police aie at liberty to act It would be a 
great pleasure to me, therefore, if you could come on to 
the Contment with me ” 

‘The practice is quiet,” said I, ‘and I have an accom- 
modating neighbour I should be glad to come ’ 

‘And to start tomorrow morning'^” 

‘If necessaiy” 

“Oh, yes, it is most necessary Then these are your 
instiuctions, and I beg, my dear Watson, that you will 
obey them to the letter, for you aie now playing a 
double-handed game with me against the cleverest rogue 
and the most powerful syndicate of ciiminals in Euiope 
Now listen! You will dispatch whatever luggage you in 
tend to take by a trusty messenger unaddressed to Vic- 
toria tonight In the morning you will send for a hansom, 
desirmg youi man to take neither the fiist nor the second 
which may piesent itself Into this hansom you will 
]ump, and you will drive to the Strand end of the Low- 
ther Arcade, handing the addiess to the cabman upon a 
slip of papei, with a request that he will not throw it 
away Have your faie leady, and the instant that youi 
cab stops, dash through the Arcade, timing yourself to 
reach tire other side at a quaiter-past nine You will find 
a small biougham waiting close to the curb, driven by a 
fellow with a heavy black cloak tipped at the collar with 
red Into this you will step, and you will reach Victoria 
m time for die Continental express ” 
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‘Wheie shall I meet you?” 

‘At the station The second first-class carnage from the 
front will be reserved for us ’ 

‘ The carriage is our rendezvous, then^” 

Yes’ 

It was in vam that I asked Holmes to remain for the 
evening It was evident to me that he tliought he might 
brmg trouble to the roof he was under, and that that was 
the motive which impelled him to go With a few hurried 
words as to our plans for the morrow he rose and came 
out with me into the garden, clambering over the wall 
which leads into Mortimer Street, and immediately whis- 
tling for a hansom, in which I heard him drive away 
In the morning I obeyed Holmes s injunctions to the 
letter A hansom was procured 'with such precautions as 
would prevent its being one which was placed ready for 
us, and I diove immediately aftei breakfast to the 
Lowther Arcade, through which I burned at the top of 
my speed A brougham was waiting with a very massive 
driver •wrapped in a dark cloak, who, the instant that I 
had stepped in, whipped up the hoise and rattled off to 
Victoria Station On my alighting there he turned the 
cairiage, and dashed away again without so much as a 
look in my direction 

So far all had gone admirably My luggage was wait- 
ing for me, and I had no difficulty in finding the carriage 
which Holmes had indicated, the less so as it was the 
only one m the train which was marked “Engaged ” My 
only source of an'^iety now was the non-appearance of 
Holmes The station clock marked only seven minutes 
from the time when we were due to start In vain I 
searched among the groups of travellers and leave-takers 
for the lithe figuie of my friend There was no sign of 
him I spent a few minutes m assistmg a venerable Italian 
priest, who was endeavourmg to make a portei under- 
stand, in his broken Enghsh, that his luggage was to be 
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booked through to Pans Then, having taken another 
look round, I returned to my carriage, where I found 
that the porter, m spite of the ticket, had given me my 
decrepit Italian friend as a travellmg companion It was 
useless for me to explam to him that his presence was 
an intrusion, for my Italian was even moie limited than 
his English, so I shrugged my shoulders resignedly, and 
continued to look out anxiously for my friend A chill 
of fear had come over me, as I thought that his absence 
might mean that some blow had faUen durmg the night 
Already the doors had all been shut and the whistle 
blown, when 

‘My dear Watson,” said a voice, ‘you have not even 
condescended to say good-mornmg ’ 

I turned in uncontrollable astonishment The aged ec- 
clesiastic had turned his face towards me For an instant 
the wrmkles were smoothed away, the nose drew away 
from the chin, the lower hp ceased to protrude and the 
mouth to mumble, the dull eyes regamed their fire, the 
drooping figure expanded The next the whole frame col- 
lapsed again, and Holmes had gone as quickly as he had 
come 

“Good heavens'” I cried, “how you startled me!” 

‘Every piecaution is stiU necessary,” he whispered ‘I 
have reason to think that they are hot upon our trail Ah, 
there is Moriarty himself” 

The tram had already begun to move as Holmes spoke 
Glancing back, I saw a tall man pushing his way furiously 
through the crowd, and wavmg his hand as if he desired 
to have the tram stopped It was too late, however, for 
we were rapidly gathermg momentum, and an mstant 
later had shot clear of the station 

“With all our precautions, you see that we have cut it 
rather fine,” said Holmes, laughmg He rose, and throw- 
mg off the black cassock and hat which had formed his 
disguise, he packed them away in a hand-bag 
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“Have you seen the morning paper, Watson^” 

‘No” 

You haven’t seen about Bakei Street, then^” 

Baker Street!^’ 

“They set fire to our rooms last night No great harm 
was done ” 

Good heavens. Holmes, this is intolerable'” 

“They must have lost my track completely after their 
bludgeon-man was arrested Otherwise they could not 
have imagined that I had returned to my rooms They 
have evidently taken the precaution of watching you, 
however, and that is what has brought Moriarty to Vic- 
toria You could not have made any slip in coming?” 

I did exactly what you advised ” 

“Did you find your brougham'^ ’ 

‘Yes, it was waiting ” 

' Did you recogmze your coachman'^” 

“No ” 

It was my brother Mycroft It is an advantage to get 
about in such a case without taking a mercenary into 
your confidence But we must plan what we are to do 
about Moriarty now ” 

‘As this IS an express, and as the boat runs in connec- 
tion with it, I should think we have shaken him off very 
effectively ” 

‘My dear Watson, you evidently did not realize my 
meaning when I said that this man may be taken as 
being quite on the same mtellectual plane as myself 
You do not imagine that if I were the pursuer I should 
allow myself to be baffled by so slight an obstacle Why, 
then, should you think so meanly of him? 

‘What will he do?” 

What I should do ” 

“What would you do, theni^” 

Engage a special ” 

‘ But it must be late ” 
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“By BO Bieans This tram stops at Canterbury, ana 
there is always at least a quarter of an hour’s delay at the 
boat He will catch us there ” 

“One would think that we were the criminals Let us 
have him arrested on his arrival ” 

It would be to ruin the work of three months We 
should get the big fish, but the smaller would dait right 
and left out of the net On Monday we should have them 
all No, an ariest is inadmissible ” 

What then^” 

“We shall get out at Canterbury ” 

And then^” 

‘ Well, then we must make a cross-country journey to 
Newhaven, and so over to Dieppe Moriarty will again do 
what I should do He will get on to Paris, mark down 
our luggage, and wait for two days at the depot In the 
meantime we shah, treat ourselves to a couple of carpet- 
bags, encourage the manufactures of the countries 
through which we travel, and make our way at our 
leisure into Switzerland, ma Luxembourg and Basle ’ 

At Canterbury, therefore, we alighted, only to find that 
we should have to wait an hour before we could get a 
train to Newhaven 

I was still looking rather ruefully after the rapidly 
disappearing luggage-van which contamed my wardrobe, 
when Holmes pulled my sleeve and pointed up the hne 
Already, you see, ’ said he 

Far away, from among the Kentish woods there rose a 
thin spray of smoke A minute later a carriage and engine 
could be seen flymg along the open curve which leads to 
the station We had hardly time to take our place behmd 
a pile of luggage when it passed with a rattle and a roai, 
beating a blast of hot air into our faces 

“There he goes,” said Holmes, as we watched the car- 
riage swing and rock over the points “There are hmits, 
you see, to our friend s mtelligence It would have been 
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a coup-de-mditre had he deduced what I would deduce 
and acted accordingly 

“And what would be have done had he ovei taken usi^” 
‘There cannot be the least doubt that he would have 
made a murdeious attack upon me It is, however, a game 
at which two may play The question now is whether we 
should take a piemarure lunch here, or run our chance 
of starving befoie we reach the buflEet at Newhaven ’ 

We made oui way to Biussels that night and spent two 
days there, moving on upon the third day as far as Stras- 
burg-On the Monday morning Hohnes had telegraphed 
to the London police, and m the evening we found a 
reply waitmg foi us at oui hotel Holmes tore it open, 
and then with a bitter curse hurled it into the grate 
I might have known it' ’ he groaned. He has es- 
caped' ’ 

“Moiiartyi^” 

“They have seemed the whole gang with the exception 
of him He has given them the slip Of course, when I 
had left the country there was no one to cope with him 
But I did think that I had put the game in then hands 
I thmk that you had bettei return to England, Watson ” 
Why?’ 

‘ Because you will find me a dangeious companion now 
This man’s occupation is gone He is lost if he returns to 
London If I read his character right he will devote his 
whole eneigies to revenging himself upon me He said as 
much in our short inteiview, and I fancy that he meant 
it I should certainly recommend you to return to your 
practice ” 

It was haidly an appeal to be successful with one who 
was an old campaigner as well as an old friend We sat 
in the Strasbuig salle-a-manger arguing the question for 
half an houi, but the same night we had resumed our 
journey and were well on our way to Geneva 

For a charming week we wandered up the valley of 
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the Rhone, and then, branching off at Leulc, we made our 
way over the Gemmi Pass, still deep in snow, and so, by 
way of Interlaken, to Meiringen It was a lovely trip, the 
dainty green of the spring below, the virgin white of the 
winter above, but it was clear to me that never for one 
instant did Holmes forget the shadow which lay across 
him In the homely Alpine villages or m the lonely moun- 
tain passes, I could still teU by his quick glancing eyes 
and his sharp scrutmy of eveiy face that passed us, that 
he was well convinced that, walk where we would, we 
could not walk ourselves clear of the danger which was 
doggmg our footsteps 

Once, I remember, as we passed over the Gemmi, and 
walked along the border of die melancholy Daubensee, a 
large rock which had been dislodged from the ridge upon 
our right clattered down and roared into the lake behind 
us In an instant Holmes had laced up on to the ridge, 
and, standing upon a lofty pmnacle, craned his neck in 
every direction It was in vain that our guide assured 
him that a fall of stones was a common chance m the 
springtime at that spot He said nothing, but he smiled 
at me with the air of a man who sees the fulfilment of 
that which he had expected 

And yet for all his watchfulness he was never de- 
pressed On the contrary, I can never recollect having 
seen him in such exuberant spirits Again and agam he 
recurred to the fact that if he could be assured that 
society was freed from Professor Monarty he would 
cheerfully brmg his own career to a conclusion 

"I think that I may go so far as to say, Watson, that I 
have not lived wholly m vam, ’ he remarked "If my 
record were closed tonight I could still survey it with 
equanimity The air of London is the sweeter for my 
presence In over a thousand cases I am not awaie that 
I have ever used my powers upon the wrong side Of 
late I have been tempted to look into the problems fur- 
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nished by nature rather than those more superficial ones 
for which our artificial state of society is responsible 
Your memoirs will draw to an end, Watson, upon the day 
that I crown my career by the capture or extinction of 
the most dangerous and capable criminal in Europe ” 

I shall be brief, and yet exact, in the little which re- 
mains for me to tell It is not a subject on which I would 
wJlmgly dwell, and yet I am conscious that a duty de- 
volves upon me to omit no detail 

It was on the third of May that we reached the little 
village of Memngen, where we put up at the Englischer 
Hof, then kept by Peter Steiler the elder Oui landlord 
was an intelligent man and spoke excellent English, hav- 
ing served for three years as waiter at the Grosvenor 
Hotel in London At his advice, on the afternoon of the 
fourth we set off together, with the intention of crossing 
the hills and spending the night at the hamlet of Rosen- 
laui We had strict injunctaons, however, on no account to 
pass the falls of Reichenbach, which are about half-way 
up the hills, without making a small detour to see them 

It is, indeed, a fearful place The torrent, swollen by 
the melting snow, plunges into a tremendous abyss, from 
which the spray rolls up like tlie smoke from a burning 
house The shaft into which the river hurls itself is an 
immense chasm, lined by glistening coal-black rock, and 
narrowing into a creaming, boiling pit of incalculable 
depth, which brims over and shoots the stream onward 
over its jagged lip The long sweep of green water roar- 
ing forever down, and the thick flickenng curtain of 
spray hissing foiever upward, turn a man giddy with 
their constant whirl and clamour We stood near the edge 
peering down at the gleam of the breakmg water far 
below us against the black rocks, and listenmg to the 
half -human shout which came boommg up with the spray 
out of the abyss 

The path has been cut halfway round the fall to afford 
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a complete view, but it ends abruptly, and the traveller 
has to return as he came We had turned to do so, when 
we saw a Swiss lad come running along it with a letter 
in his hand It bore the mark of the hotel which we had 
just left and was addressed to me by the landlord It ap- 
peared that within a very few minutes of our leaving, an 
Enghsh lady had arrived who was in the last stage of 
consumption She had wintered at Davos Platz and was 
journeying now to join her friends at Lucerne, when a 
sudden hemorrhage had overtaken her It was thought 
that she could hardly live a few horns, but it would be a 
great consolation to her to see an Enghsh doctor, and, if 
I would only return, etc The good Steiler assured me m 
a postscript that he would himself look upon my com- 
pliance as a very gieat favour, since the lady absolutely 
refused to see a Swiss physician, and he could not but 
feel that he was incurring a great responsibility 

The appeal was one which could not be ignored It 
was impossible to refuse the request of a fellow-country- 
woman dying m a strange land Yet I had my scruples 
about leavmg Holmes It was finally agreed, however, 
that he should retain the young Swiss messenger with 
him as guide and companion while I returned to Meinn- 
gen My friend would stay some little time at the fall, he 
said, and would then walk slowly over the hdl to Rosen- 
laui, where I was to rejoin him in the evening As I turned 
away I saw Holmes, with his back against a rock and his 
arms folded, gazmg down at the rush of the waters It 
was the last that I was ever destmed to see of hun in this 
world 

When I was near the bottom of the descent I looked 
back It was impossible, from that position, to see the 
fall, but I could see the curving path which wmds over 
the shoulder of the hiUs and leads to it Along this a man 
was, I remember, walking very rapidly 

I could see his black figuie clearly outhned agamst the 
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green behind him I noted him, and the energy with 
which he walked, but he passed from my mind again as 
I burned on upon my errand 

It may have been a little over an houi before I reached 
Meiringen Old Steiler was standing at the porch of his 
hotel 

Well,” said I, as I came hurrying up, “I trust that she 
IS no worse^” 

A look of surprise passed over his face, and at the fiist 
quiver of his eyebrows pay heart turned to lead in my 
breast 

‘ You did not write thisf*” I said, pulhng the letter from 
my pocket There is no sick Enghshwoman in the hoteP’ 
Certainly not!” he cried ‘But it has the hotel mark 
upon it’ Ha, it must have been written by that tall Eng- 
lishman who came m after you had gone He said ” 

But I waited for none of the landlord’s explanation In 
a tingle of fear I was already running down the village 
street, and making for the path which I had so lately 
descended It had taken me an hour to come down For 
all my efforts two more had passed before I found myself 
at the fall of Reichenbach once more There was Holmes s 
Alpine-stock stall leaning agamst the rock by which I had 
left him But there was no sign of him, and it was in vain 
that I shouted My only answer was my own voice rever- 
berating in a rolling echo from the cliffs around me 
It was the sight of that Alpme stock which turned me 
cold and sick He had not gone to Rosenlaui, then He 
had remamed on that three foot path, with sheer wall on 
one side and sheer drop on the other, until his enemy had 
overtaken him The young Swiss had gone too He had 
piobably been m the pay of Moriarty and had left the 
two men together And then what had happened^ Who 
was to tell us what had happened thenf* 

I stood for a minute or two to collect myself, for I was 
dazed with the horror of the thing Then I began to thmk 
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of Holmes's own methods and to try to practise them m 
readmg this tragedy It was, alas, only too easy to do 
During our conversation we had not gone to the end of 
the path, and the Alpme-stock marked the place where 
we had stood The blackish soil is kept forever soft by 
the incessant drift of spray, and a bird would leave its 
tread upon it Two hnes of footmarks were clearly 
marked along the farther end of the path, both leading 
away from me There weie none returning A few yards 
from the end the soil was all ploughed up mto a patch 
of mud, and the brambles and ferns which frmged the 
chasm were torn and bedraggled I lay upon my face and 
peered over with the spray spouting up all around me It 
had darkened since I left, and now I could only see here 
and there the glistening of moisture upon the black walls, 
and far away down at the end of the shaft the gleam of 
the broken water I shouted, but only that same half- 
human cry of the fall was borne back to my ears 

But it was destined that I should, after all, have a last 
word of greeting from my friend and comrade I have 
said that his Alpme-stock had been left leaning against a 
rock which jutted on to the path From the top of this 
bowlder the gleam of something bright caught my eye, 
and raising my hand I found that it came from the silver 
cigaiette-case which he used to carry As I took it up a 
small square of paper upon which it had lam fluttered 
down on to the ground Unfolding it, I found that it con- 
sisted of three pages tom from his notebook and ad- 
dressed to me It was characteristic of the man that the 
direction was as precise, and the writing as firm and. 
clear, as though it had been written m his study 

My dear Watson [it said] 

I write these few hnes through the courtesy of Mr Mori- 
arty, who awaits my convenience for the final discussion of 
those questions which he between us He has been givmg me 
a sketch of the methods by which he avoided the English. 
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police and kept himself informed of our movements They 
certainly confirm the very high opmion which I had formed 
of his abilities I am pleased to think that I shall be able to 
free society from any further eflFects of his presence, though 
I fear that it is at a cost which will give pam to my friends, 
and especially, my dear Watson, to you I have already ex- 
plained to you, however, that my career had in any case 
reached its crisis, and that no possible conclusion to it could 
be more congemal to me than this Indeed, if I may make a 
full confession to you, I was qmte convinced that the letter 
from Meirmgen was a hoax, and I allowed you to depart on 
that errand under the persuasion that some development of 
this sort would follow Tell Inspector Patterson that the pa- 
pers which he needs to convict the gang are in pigeonhole 
M , done up m a blue envelope and inscribed Moriarty ’ 

I made every disposition of my property before leaving Eng- 
land and handed it to my brother Mycroft Pray give my 
greetings to Mrs Watson, and believe me to be, my dear 
fellow. 

Very smeerely yours, 
Sheklock Holmes 

A few words may suffice to tell the little that remains 
An examination by experts leaves little doubt that a per- 
sonal contest between the two men ended, as it could 
hardly fail to end in such a situation, in their reeling 
over, locked in each other’s arms Any attempt at recover- 
ing the bodies was absolutely hopeless, and there, deep 
down in that dreadful cauldron of swirling water and 
seething foam, wuU he for all time the most dangerous 
•crimmal and the foremost champion of the law of their 
geneiation The Swiss youth was never found agam, and 
there can be no doubt that he was one of the numerous 
agents whom Moriarty kept m his employ As to the 
gang, it will be within die memory of the public how 
■completely the evidence which Holmes had accumulated 
exposed their organization, and how heavily the hand of 
the dead man weighed upon them Of their terrible chief 
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few details came out during the proceedings, and if I 
have now been compelled to make a clear statement of 
his career, it is due to those injudicious champions who 
have endeavoured to clear his memory by attacks upon 
him whom I shall evei regard as the best and the wisest 
man whom I have ever known 
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